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WRITEN BY HIMSELF, 


A 2 


| Rev. Ma. LAURENCE STERNE, 


R OGER STERNE, (grandſon to Archbiſhop 
Sterne) Lieutenant in  Handaſide's regiment, 
was married to Agnes Hebert, widow of a captain 
of a good family : her family name was (I believe) 
Nuttle—though, upon recollection, that was the 
name of her father-in-law, who was a noted ſutler 
in Flanders, in Queen Ann's wars, where my fa- 
ther married his wife's daughter (N. B. he was in 
debt to him) which was in September 25, 1711, Old 
Style.—This Nuttle had a ſon by*my grandmother— 
a fine perſon of a man, but a graceleſs whelp—what 
became of him I know not.—The family (if any 
left) live now at Clonmel in the ſouth of Ireland, 
at which town I was born November 24th, 1713, a 
few days after my mother arrived from Dunkirk, — 
My birth- day was-ominous to my poor father, who 
was, the day after our arrival, with many other brave 
officers broke, and ſent adrift into the wide world with 
a wife and two cluldren—the eider of which was 
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„ MEMOIRS OF THE LIFE 


Mary; ; ſhe was born at Liſle in French Flanders, ſuly 
the tenth, one thouſand ſeven hundred and twelve, 


New style.— This child was moſt unfortunate - ſne 


married one Weemans in Dublin who uſed her 
moſt unmercifully—fpent his ſubſtance, became a 


bankrupt, and left my poor ſiſter to ſhift for -herſelf, 


—which ſhe was able to do but for a few months, 
for ſhe went to a friend's houſe in the country, and 
died of a broken heart. She was a moſt beautiful 
woman—of a fine figure, and deſerved a better fate 

Ehe regiment, in which my father ſerved, being 


broke, he left Ireland as ſoon as I was able to be 
carried, with the reit of his family, and came te | 


the family ſeat at Elvington, near York, where his 


mother lived, She was daughter to Sir Roger Jaques, 


and an heireſs. There we Tojourned for about ten 
months, when the regiment was eſtabliſhed, and our 


houſhold decaraped with bag and baggage for Dublin - 
—Wirhin a month of our arrival, my father left us, 


being ordered to Exeter, where, in a ſad winter, my 
mother and her «wo children followed him, travel- 
ling from Liverpool by land to Plymouth, (Melan- 


choly deſcription of this journey not neceſſary to be 


tranſmitted here). In twelve months we were all 


ſent back to Dublin.—-My mother, with three of us, 


(for ſhe had laid in at Plymouth of a boy, Joram), 
took (hip at Briſtol, for ireland, and had a narrow 


eſcape from being caſt away by a leak ſpringing up in 


the veſſel.— At length, after many perils and ſtrug- 


gles, we got to Dublin. There my father took a large 
houſe, furniſhed it, and in a year and a half's time 


ſpent a great deal of money. —In the year one thou- 
ſand ſeven hundred and Ws pa, all unhinged again; 


expedition. We accortipallized' 


WA, nent, and were 
4 "4. a 
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OF THE REV. MR. STERNE. vr 


driven into Milford-Haven, but landed at Briſtol, 
from thence by land to Plymouth again, and to the 


Ile of Wight — where 1 remember we ſtaid encamp- 


ed ſome time before the embarkation of the troops 
—(in this expedition from Briſtol to Hampſhire we 
loſt poor Joram —a pretty boy, four years old, of 


the ſmall-pox) : my mother, ſiſter, and myſelf ren 


mained at the Ifle of Wight during the Vigo expedi- 
tion, and until the regiment had got back to Wick. 
low in Ireland, from whence my father ſent for us,— 
We had poor Joram s loſs ſupplicd during our ſtay 
in the Iſle of Wight, by the birth of a girl, Anne, 


born September the twenty- third, one thouſand ſeven 


hundred and nineteen.—This pretty bloſſom fell at 

the age of three years, in the barracks of Dublin — 
ſhe was, as I well remember, of a fine delicate 
frame, not made to laſt long, as were moſt of my 
father s babes. We embarked for Dublin, and had 
all been caſt away by a moit violent ſtorm, but 
through the interceſſions of my mother, the captain 
was prevailed upon to turn back int& Wales, where 
we ſtaid a month, and at length got into Dublin, and 
travelled by {and to Wicklow where my father had 
for ſome weeks given us over for loſt —We lived in 
the barracks at Wicklow, one year, (one thouſand 
ſeven hundred and twenty) when Devijeher (ſa called 
after Colonel Devijeher) was born : from thence we 
decamped to ſtay half a year with Mr. Featherſton, a 
clergyman, about ſeven miles from Wicklow, who 
being a relation of my mother's, invited us to his 
parſonage at Animo,—lIt was in this pariſh, during 
our ſtay, that I had that wonderful eſcape in falling 
2 a mill- race whilſt the mill was going, and 
of being taken up unhurt - the ſtory is incredible, 
but known for truth in all that part of Ireland 
where hundreds of the common people flocked to 
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ſee me,—From hence we followed the regiment to. 
Dublin, where we lay in the barracks a year.— 

In this year, one thoufand ſeven hundred and twenty - 
one, I learned to write, &c.— The regiment ordered 
in twenty-two. to Carrickfergus in the north of Ire- 
land, we all- -decamped, but got no further than 
Drogheda ; 3 thence ordered to Mullengar, forty miles 


weſt, where by Providence we ſtumbled upon a kind 


ms. a collateral deſcendant from Archbiſhop 
Sterne, who took us all to his caſtle, and kindly en- 
treated us for a year—and ſent us to the regiment at 
Carrickfergus, loaded-with kindneſſes, & c. -A moſt 
rueful and tedious journey had we all, in March, 
to Carrickfergus, where we arrived in fix or ſeven. 
days—Little Devijeher here died; he was three years 


old: —he had been left wy at nurſe at a farm- 


houſe near Wicklow, but was fetched to us by my 
father the ſummer after, Another child ſent to fill his 
place, Suſan 3 this babe too left us behind in this 
weary journey. The autumn of that year, or the ſpring. 
afterwards, (I forget which) my father got leave of 
his colonel to fix me at ſchool which he did near 
Halifax, with an able maſter; with whom I ſtaid 
ſome time, till by God's care cf me my couſin 
Sterne, of Elvington, became a father to me, and 
ſent me to the univerſity, c. &c. To purſue the 
thread of our ſtory, my father's regiment was the 
year after ordered to Londonderry, where another. 
ſiſter was brought forth, Catherine, ſtill living, but 
moſt unhappily eſtranged from me by my uncle's 
wickedneſs and her own folly.——From this ſtation the 
regiment was ſent to defend Gibraltar, at the tiege, 
where my father was run through the body by cap- 
tain Phillips, in a duel (the quarrel began about a 
gooſe), With much difficulty he ſurvived—though with 
an impaired conſtitution, which. was not able Wn 
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withſtand the hardſhips it was put to—for he was. 
ſent to Jamaica, where he ſoon fell by the country 
fever, which took away his ſenſes firſt, and made a 
child of him, and then, in a month or two, walking 
about continually without complaining, till the mo- 
ment he ſat down in an arm chair, and breathed. 
his laſt—which was at Port Antonio, on the north 
of the iſland, —My father was a little ſmart man— 
active to the laſt degree, in all exerciſes—moſt pa- 
tient of fatigue and diſappointments, of which it 
pleaied God to give him full meaſure—He was in his 
temper ſomewhat rapid, and. haſty—but of a kindly, 
ſweet diſpoſition, void of all deſign ; and fo inno- 
cent in his own intentions, that he ſuſpected no one; 
ſo that you might have cheated him ten times in a 
day, if nine had not been ſufficient for your purpoſe 
My poor father died in March 1731.— Iremained: 
at Halifax till about the latter end of that year, and 
carmot omit mentioning this anecdote of myſelf and 
ſchool-maſter.—He had had the ceiling of the ſchool- 
room new white-waſhed—the ladder remained there 
I one unlucky day mounted it, and wrote with a 
bruſh in large capital letters, LAU. STERNE, for 
which the uſher ſeverely whipped me. My maſter 
was very much hurt at this, and ſaid, before 
me, that never ſhould that name be effaced, for 
J was a boy of genius, and he was ſure I mould 


come to preferment— this expreſſion made me 


forget the ſtripes I had received. -In the year 


thirty-two my couſin ſent me to the univerſity, 
| where I ſaid ſome time. TwWas there that 1 
commenced a friendſhip with Mr. H——, which 
has been moſt laſting on both fides—T then came 
to York, and my uncle get me the living of Sutton 
—and at York I became acquainted with your mo- |} 
ther, and courted her for. two ycars—ſhe owned ſhe. | 


ſiſter's in 8 | 
lieve then ſhe was partly determined to have me, 
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| liked me, but thought herſelf not rich enough, or 
me too poor, to be joined together—She went to her 


, and I wrote to her often—I be- 


but would not ſay ſo—At her return ſhe fell into 
a conſumption—and one evening that I was fitting 
by her with an almoſt broken heart to ſee her ſo ill, 
the ſaid, © My dear Lawrey, I can never be your's, 


for J verily believe I have not long to live—but I 
“ have left you every ſhilling of my fortune; upon 


that ſne ſnewed me her will This generoſity over - 


powered me. —It pleaſed God that ſhe recovered, 


and I married her in the year 1741. My uncle and 
myſelf were then upon very good terms, for he ſoon 
got me the Prebendary of Vork — hut he quarrelled 
with me afterwards, becauſe I would not write pa- 
ragraphs in the newſpapers—'Though he was a party- 
man, I was not, and deteſted ſuch dirty work, 


thinking it beneath me: — from that period he be- 


came my bittereſt enemy. — By my wite's means I 
got the living of Stillington A friend of her's in the 
ſouth had promiſed her, that if ſne married a clergy- 
man in Yorkſhire, when the living became vacant, 


he would make her a compliment of it. I remained 


near twenty years at Sutton, doing duty at both places 


EI had then very good health.—Books, painting, 
fiddling, and ſhooting, were my amuſements. As to 


the *Squire of the pariſh, I cannot ſay we were upon. 
a very friendly footing — but at Stillington, the fa- 
mily of the Cs ſhewed us every kindneſs — 


etwas moſt truly agreeable to be within a mile and 


a half of an amiable family, who were ever cordial 


friends, —In the year 1750 I took a houſe at York 
for your mother and yourſelf, and went up to Lon- 
don to publiſh my two firſt volumes of Shandy, In 


nat year Lord P preſented me with the curaey 
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of Coxwold—a ſweet retirement in compariſon of 
Suton, In fixty-two I went to France before the 
peace was concluded, and you both followed me.— I 
left you both in France, and in two years aftet T 
went to Italy for the recovery of my health—and 

when I called upon you, I tried to engage your mo- 
ther to return to England with me—She and yourſelf 
are at length come—and I. have had the inexpreſſible 
Joy of org my girl every thing 1 wiſned her. 


I 125 ſet down theſe particulars relating to my fa- 
mily, und ſelf, for my LYDIA, in caſe hereafter ſhs - 
_ might have a curioſity, or a kinder motive 1 know 
them. 


* » WWW 


q 

[ A Mr, Srx RN, in the foregoing Narrative, hath 

0 brought down the account of himſelf until 

n within a few months of his death, it remains only 

; to mention, that he left York about the end of the 

4 year 1767, and came to London in order to publiſh 

8 The Sentimental Journey, which he had written during 
A the preceding ſummer at his favourite living of Cox- 

0 wold. His health had been for ſome time declining, 


n but he continued to viſit his friends, and retained 
1 his uſual flow of ſpirits, In February 1768 he be- 
"I gan to perceive the approaches of death, and, after 

d a ſhort ſtruggle with his diſorder, his debilitat- 
al ed and worn out frame ſubmitted to Fate on the 
k. 18th day of March 1768, at his lodgings in Bond- 
5 ſtreet. He was buried in the new burying- ground 
n belonging to the parith of St. George, Hanover- 


7 ſduare, on the 22d of the ſame month, in the 
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The well-won Tribute of immortal Fame, 
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molt private manner; and hath ſince been indebted 


to ſtrangers for a monument very unworthy of his 


memory; on which the following lines are in- 
ſcribed, | 


ce Near to this Place 
Lies the Body of 
The Reverend Laurence Sterne, A. M. 
Died September 13th, 1768 “, 
Aged 53 years, 


&« Ab! molliter ofa qureſcant,” 


If a ſound Head, warm Heart, and Breaſt humane, 
Unſullied Worth, and Soul without a ſtain ; 
If mental Powers could ever juſtly claim 


Sterne was the Man, who with gigantic Stride 
Mowed down luxuriant Follies far and wide, 

Vet what, though keeneſt Knowledge of Mankind 
Unſeal'd to him the Springs that move the Mind; 
What did it coſt him? Ridicul'd, abus'd, 

By Fools inſulted, and by Prudes accus'd. 

In his, mild Reader, view thy future Fate, 

Like him deſpiſe what twere a Sin to hate. 


„% This monumental ſtone was erected by two 
brother maſons; for although he did not live to be a 
member of their ſociety, yet as his all- incomparable 
performances evidently prove him to have acted by 
rule and ſquare, they rejoice in this opportunity of. 
perpetuating his high and irreproachable character to 
after * 

W. & S.“ 


A It. is ſcarcely neceſſary to obſerve that this date 
is erroneous. | 
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GARRICk, Who was the intimate friend and 
dmirer of STERNE, wrote the following EPITAPHA 


F or him. 


Shall Pride a 8 of ſculptur'd marble raiſe, 

Some worthleſs, un-mourn'd titled fool to praiſe ; 
And ſhall we not by one poor grave-ſtone learn, 
Where Genius, Wit, and Humour, ſleep with Sterne? 


The following Verſes to his Memory were alſo 
prefixed to the collection of his © Letters” publiſhed | 
by his daughter Mrs. MEparLe. I! 


With wit, and genuine humour, to diſpel, | | 
From the deſponding boſom, gloomy care, | 
And bid the guſhing tear, at the ſad tale | 
Of hapleſs love or filial grief, to flow | 
From the full ſympathiſing heart, were thine, - | 
Theſe powers, Oh STERNE ! but now thy fate de- | 

mands 
(No plumage nodding o'er the 3 hearſe 
Proclaiming honor where no virtue ſhone) 
But the fad tribute of a heart- felt ſigh : 
What tho' no taper caſt its deadly ray, 
Nor the full choir ſing requiems o'er thy tomb, 
The humbler grief of friendſhip is not mute; 
And poor Maria, with her. faithful kid, 
Her auburn treſſes careleſsly entwin'd 
With olive foliage, at the cloſe of day, 


Shall chaunt her plaintive veſpers at thy grave. 


Thy ſhade too, gentle Monk, mid awful night, 
Shal! pour libations from its friendly eye; 

For *erſt his ſweet benevolence beſtow*d 

Its generous pity, and bedew'd with tears 

The ſod, which reſted on thy aged breaſt, 
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His Works conſiſt of 1.“ The Life and Opinion 
of Triſtram Shandy,”* 2. **Sermons.'* 3. A Sens 
timental Journey. 4. Letters,“ &c. which form 
the preſent volume, 
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Rev. MR. LAURENCE STERNE 
T 0 1 1 
HIS MOST INTIMATE FRIENDS, 


PUBLISHED BY HIS DAUGHTER, 


I. K DE MEDALLR 
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STERNE's LETTERS 


TO HIS FRIENDS. 
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RRE 
TO MISS —. 


ES ! I will fteal from the world, and not a bab- 
bling tongue ſhall cell where I am Echo ſhall 
not ſo much as whifper my hiding- place Suffer thy 


imagination to paint it as a little ſun- gilt cottage on 


the ſide of a romantic hill doſt thou think I will 
leave love and friendſhip behind me? No ! they ſhall 
be my compamons in ſolitude, for they will fit down 
and riſe up with me in the amiable form of my L 


we will be as merry and as innocent as our firſt pa- 


rents in Paradiſe, before the arch fiend entered that 
undeſcribable ſcene, 

The kindeſt affections will have room to ſhoot and 
expand in our retirement, and produce ſuch fruit, as 
madneſs, and envy, and ambition have always killed in 


* Mrs. LYDIASTERNF MEDALLE informs us, 
that this and the three following Letters were written 
by her father to Mrs. Sterne when ſhe was in Stafford- 
ſhire, before her marriage to him; and adds, that 


ſhe publiſhes them © in juſtice to Mr. Sterne's 


delicate feelings, and that “a good heart breathes 
in every line of them.“ 
Velc +. 32 
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the hud. Let the human tempeſt and hurricane rage 
at a diſtance, the deſolation is beyond the horizon of 


peace, My L. has ſeen a Polyanthus blow in Der 


cember—ſome friendly wall has ſheltered it from the 
biting wind, No planetary influence ſhall reach us, 
but that which prefides over and cheriſhes the ſweeteſt 
flowers. God preſerve us, how delightful this proſ- 
pect in idea! We will build, and we will plant, in 
our own way-—fimplicity ſhall not be tortured by 
art we will learn of Nature how to live—ſhe ſhall 
be our alchymiſt, to mingle all the good of life into 
one ſalubrious draught. — The gloomy family of 
care and diſtruſt ſhall be baniſhed from our dwelling, 
guarded by thy kind and tutelar deity —we will fing 
our choral ſongs of gratitude, and.rejoice to the end 
. of our pilgrimage. 

Adieu, my L!—Retyrn to one who 1angyiſhes for 
thy focicty, L. STERNE. 


COS — zb: 


L E TT K+ R II. 
TO THE SAME. 


* O U bid me tell you, my dear L. how I hore 

your departure for S——, and whether the val- 
ley where D*Eftella ſtands retains ſtill its looks—or if 
I think the roſes or jeſſamines ſmell as ſweet as when 
you left it—Alas ! every thing has now loſt its reliſh, 
and look ! The hour you left D*Eſtella I took to my 
bed] was worn-out with fevers of all kinds, but 
moſt. by that fever of the heart with which thou 
knoweft well I have been waiting theſe two YEA S—= 
and ſhall continue waſting till you quit 8 - The 
good Miſs S——, from the forebodings of the beſt of 
hearts, thinking J was ill, infiſted upon my going to 
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her. What can be the cauſe, my dear L. that I ne- 
ver have been able to ſee the face of this mutual friend 

but I feel myſelf rent to pieces ? She made me ſtay 
an hour with her, and in that ſhort ſpace I burſt into 
tears a dozen different times—and in ſuch affectionate 
guſts of paſſion, that ſhe was conſtrained to leave the 
room, and ſympathize. in her dreſſing- room l have 
been weeping for you both, ſaid ſhe, in a tone of the 
ſweeteſt pity—For poor L's heart, I have long known 
it—her anguiſh is as ſharp as yours—her heart as 

tender her conſtancy as great—her virtues as heroig 
Heaven brought you not together to be tormented. 

I could only anſwer her with a kind look, and a heavy 
ſgh—and returned home to your lodgings (which I 


have hired *till your return) to reſign myſelf to miſery 
Fanny had prepared me a ſupper—ſhe is all atten- 


tion to me—but I ſat over it with tears; a bitter 


ſauce, my L. but I could eat it with no other for 


the moment ſhe began to ſpread my little table, my 
heart fainted within me.— One ſolitary plate, one 
knife, one fork, one glaſs !—I gave a thouſand pen- 
five, penetrating looks at the chair thou hadſt ſo often 
graced in thoſe quiet and ſentimental repaſts—then 
laid down my knife and fork, and took out my 
handkerchief, and clapped it acroſs. my face, and 
wept like a child. —I do ſo vhis very moment, my L. 
for as I take up my pen my poor pulſe quickens, my 
pale face glows, and tears are trickling down upon 
the paper, as I trace the word I. O thou! 
bleſſed in thyfelf, and in thy virtues - bleſſed to all 


that know thee—to me moſt ſo, becauſe more do I 


know: of thee than all thy ſex. This is the philtre, 

my L. by which thou haſt charmed me, and by which 

thou wilt hold me thine whilſt virtue and faith hold 

this world together. This, my friend, is the plain 

and iimple magick by which I told Miss — | have 
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won a place in that heart of thine, on which I depend 
ſo ſatisfied, that time, or diſtance, or change of every 


thing which might alarm the hearts of little men, 


create no uneaſy ſuſpence in mine—Waſt thou to ſtay 
in S—— theſe ſeven years, thy friend, though he 
would grieve, ſcorns to doubt, or to be doubted— 
*tis the only exception where ſecurity is not the pa- 
rent of danger. I told you poor Fanny was all atten- 
tion to me ſince your departure==contrives every day 


bringing in the name of L. She told me laſt night 


{upon giving me ſome hartſhorn} ſhe had obſerved 
my illneſs began the very day of your departure for 
S ; that I had never held up my head, had ſel- 
dom, or ſcarce ever ſmiled, had fied from all ele 
that ſhe verily believed I was broken-hearted, for ſhe 
had never entered the room, or paſſed by the. door, 
but ſhe heard me ſigh heavily — that I neither eat, or 
ſlept, or took pleaſure in any thing as before ;-—judge 
then, my L. can the valley look ſo well—or the roſes 
and jeſſamines ſmell ſo ſweet as heretofore ? Ah me! 
But adieu—the veſper bcll calls me from thee to my 
God ! | ; "Joo STERNEs 
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Ee TO THE SAME. 


B EFORE now my L. has lodged an indiiment 

againſt me in the high court of Friendſhip—1 
plead guilty to the charge, and entirely ſubmit to the 
mercy of that amiable tribunal.— Let this mitigate 
my puniſhment, if it will not expiate my tranſgreſ- 
fien—do not fay that I ſhall offend again in the ſame 
manner, though a roo eaſy pardon ſometimes occa- 
ons a repetition of the ſame fault. A miſer ſays, 


Though I do no good with my money to-day, to- mor- 


ne 
—1 

he 
ate 
el- 
me 
Ca- 


ys, 


Or 
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row ſhall be marked with ſome deed of deset 


The libertine ſays, Let me enjoy this week in forbid- 


den and luxurious pleaſures, and the next I will de- 


dicate to ſerious thought and reflection. The game- 
ſter ſays, Let me have one more chance with the dice, 


and I will never touch them more. The knave of 


every profeſſion wiſhes to obtain but independency, 
and he will become an honeſt man. The female co- 
quette triumphs in tormenting her inamorato, for 
fear, after marriage, he ſhould not pity her. 

Thy. apparition of the fifth inſtant (for letters 
may almoſt be called ſo) proved more welcome, as 
did not expect it. Oh! my L „thou art kind 
indeed to make an apology for me, and thou never 
wilt aſſuredly repent of one act of kindneſs— for be- 
ing thy debtor, I will pay thee with intereſt. Why 
does my L. complain of the deſertion of friends? 
— Where does the human being live that will not 


Join in this complaint? — It is a common obſervation, 


and perhaps too true, that married pcople ſeldom ex- 
tend their regards beyond their own fire- ſide. There 
is ſuch a thing as parſimony in eſteem, as well as 
money — yet as the one coſts nothing, it might be 
beſtowed with more liberality, We cannot gather 
grapes from thorns, ſo we muſt not expect kind at- 
tachments from perſons who are wholly folded up in 
ſelfiſh ſchemes, I do not know whether J moſt deſ- 
piſe or pity ſuch charaters—Nature never made an 
unkind creature—ill uſage and bad habits have de- 
formed a fair and love! creation. 

My L !--thou art ſurrounded by all the melancholy 
gloom of winter; wert thou alone, the retirement 


would be agreeable. Diſappointed ambition might 


envy ſuch a retreat, and diſappointed love would 


ſeck it out. Crouded towns, and buſy ſocieties, may 


eclight the unthinking and the gay—þut ſolituds is 
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the beſt nurſe of wiſdom. Methinks I ſee my cons 
templative girl now in the garden, watching the gra- 
dual approaches of ſpring. Doſt not thou mark with 
delight the firſt vernal buds ? The ſnow-drop and 
primroſe, theſe early and welcome viſitors, ſpring 
beneath thy feet. Flora and Pomona already conſi- 
der thee as their handmaid; and in a little time will 
load thee with their ſweeteſt bleſſings. The feathered 
race are all thy own, and with them untaught har- 
mony will ſoon begin to cheer thy morning and even- 
ing walks. Sweet as this may be, return return 
the birds of Vorkſhire will tune their Pipes, and ling 
as melodioufly as thoſe of Staffordſhire. 

Adieu, my e L hin too much for my 


Peace. | 1 L. STERNE. 


LETT EBA N. 
TO THE SAME. 


1 HAVE offended her whom I fo tenderly love — 
What could tempt me to it! But if a beggar 
was to knock at thy gate, wouldſt thou not open the 
door, and be melted with compaſſion ? I know thou 
would'ſt, for Pity has erected a temple in thy bo- 
ſom. Sweeteſt and beſt of all human paſſions ! let 
thy web of tenderneſs cover the penſive form of af- 
AiQion, and ſoften the darke? ſhades of N 11 
have ge- conſidered this apc. Sy, and, alas ! what. 
will it accompliſh ? Arguments, however finely ſpun, 
can never change the nature of things - Very true io 
a truce with them. 
I have loſt a very valuable friend by a ſad accident, 
and what is worſe, he has left a widow and five young 


children to lament this ſudden ſtroke.—If real uſe · 
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fulnefs and integrity of heart could has ſecured him 
from this, his friends would not now be ' mourning 
his untimely fate, Theſe dark and ſeemingly cruel 
diſpenſations of Providence often make the hbeſt of 
human hearts complain, Who can paint the diftreſs 
of an affectionate mother, made a widow in a mo- 
ment, weeping in bitterneſs over a numetous, help- 
leſs, and fatherleſs'offspring ?—God ! theſe are thy 
chaſtiſements, and require (hard taſk ) a pious ac- 
quieſcence. 

Forgive me this digreſſion, and allow me to drop a 
tear over a departed friend; and what is more excel- 
lent, an honeſt man, My L ! thou wilt feel. all that 
kindneſs can inſpire in the death of ——. The event 
was ſudden, and thy gentle ſpirit would be more 


alarmed on that account. But my L. thou haſt leſs 
to lament, as old age was creeping on, and her pe- 
riod of doing good, and being uſeful, was nearly 


over. At fixty years of age the tenement gets faſt 
out of repair, and the lodger with anxiety thinks of 
a diſcharge, In ſuch a ſituation the poet might well 
fay, | 


te The ſoul uneaſy, &c."? 


My L. talks of leaving the country——may a kind 
angel guide thy ſteps hither ! Solitude at length grows 
tireſome. Thou ſayſt thou wilt quit the place with 
regret ] think ſo too. Does not ſomething uneaſy 
mingle with the very reflections of leaving it? It is 
like parting with an old friend, whoſe temper and 
company one has long been acquainted with. I think 
I ſee you looking twenty times a day at the houſe— 
almoſt counting every brick and pane of glaſs, and 
telling them at the ſame time with a ſigh, you are 
going to leave them. Oh happy modification of mat- 
ter ey will remain inſenſible of * nh But 
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how wilt thou be able to part with thy garden? — 
The recollection of ſo many pleaſing walks muſt have 
endeared it to you. The trees, the ſhrubs, the 
flowers, which thou reared with thy own hands-» will 
they not droop and fade away ſooner upon thy depar, 
ture? Who will be the ſucceſſor to nurſe them in + 
thy abſence? Thou wilt leave thy name upon the 
myrtle-tree, If trees, and ſhrubs, and flowers, 
could compoſe an elegy, I ſhould expect a very plain- 
tive one upon this ſubject, 
Adieu, adieu! Believe me ever, ever thine, 
L. STEANERE. 


1 „ 
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MY DEAR FRIEND, London, Chriſimas Day. 


1 HAVE been in ſuch a continual hurry ſince the 
moment J arrived here - what with my books, and 
14 what with viſitors and viſitings, that it was not in 

my power ſooner to ſit down and acknowledge the 
favour of your obliging letter; and to thank you for 
the moſt friendly motives which led you to write it, 
I am not much in pain upon what gives my kind 
friends at Stillington ſo much on the chapter of Noſes 
— becauſe, as the principal ſatire throughout that part 
is levelled at thoſe learned' block-heads who, in all 
ages, nave waſted their time and much learning upon 
points 2s fooliſh—it ſhifts off the idea of what you 
fear, to another point—and 'tis thought here very 
good —*twill paſs muſter I mean not with all—No 
—No ! I ſhall be attacked and pelted; either from 
cellars or garrets, write what I will—and befides, 
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muſt expect to have a party againſt me of many hun- 


dreds - who either do not—or will not laugh. Tis 


enough if I divide the world; at leaſt I will reſt con- 
tented with it. I wiſh you was here to fee what 
changes of looks and political reaſoning have taken 
placg in every company and coffee-houſe fince laſt 


year; we ſhall be ſoon Pruſſians and Anti-Pruſſians, 


B——Sand Anti-B 8, and thoſe diſtinctions will 
juſt do as well as Whig and Tory —and for aught I 
know ſerve the fame ends. The K. ſeems reſolved 
to bring all things back to their original principles, 
and to ſtop the torrent of corruption and lazineſs, — - 
He riſes every morning at ſix to do buſineſs—riges out 
at eight to a minute, returns at nine to give himſelf 
up to his people. By perſiſting, tis thought he will 
oblige his Ms and dependants to diſpatch af- 
fairs with him many hours ſooner than of late and 
*tis much to be queſtioned whether they will not be 
enabled to wait upon him ſooner by being freed from 
long levees of their own, and applications, which 
will in all likelyhood be transferred from them di- 
realy to himſelf—the preſent ſyſtem being to remove 
that phalanx of great people which ſtood betwixt 
the throne and the ſubjects, and ſuffer them to have 
immediate acceſs without the. intervention of a Ca- 
bal—(this is the language of others): however, the 
K. gives every thing himſelf, knows every thing, and 
weighs every thing maturely, and then is inflexible 
this puts old ſtagers off their game—how it will end 
we are all in the dark, 15 | 

Tis fear*d the war is quite over in Germany; ne- 
ver was known fuch havock amongſt troops — I was 
told yeſterday by a Colonel, from Germany, that out 
of two battalions of nine hundred men, to which he 
beloag'd, but ſeventy-one left !—P—— F—— has 
ſent word, tis ſaid, that he muſt have forty thouſand 
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men directly ſent to take the field and with provi- 


ſions for them too, for he can but ſubfiſt them for a 


fortnight—1 hope this will find you all got to York. 
—] beg my compliments to the amiable Mrs. Croft, 
&c. &c. 

Though I purpoſed going firſt to Golden Square, 
yet fate has thus long diſpoſed of me—ſo I have never 
been able to ſet a foot towards that quarter, 

1 am, dear Sir, 
Your's affectionately 
L, STERNF- 


* 


OR OOO gr: ter-:- er: 
LI 1 T VL 
To THE SAME» — 8 


MY DEAR SIR, 


I HAVE juſt time to acknowledge the favour of 
yours, but not to get the two prints you men- 
tion—which ſhall be ſent you by next poſt—I have 
bought them, and lent them to Miſs Gilbert, but 
will aſſuredly ſend for them and encloſe them to you, 
I will take care to get your pictures well copied, and 
at a moderate price. And if I can be of further uſe, I 
beſeech you toemploy me; and from time to time will 


ſend you an account of whatever may be worth tranſ- 


mitting.—The ſtream now ſets in ſtrong againſt the 
German war. Loud complaints of | 
making a trade of the war, &c. &c. Much expected 
from Ld. G-——'s evidence to theſe matters, who is 
expected every hour,——The K, wins every day upon 
the people, ſhews himſelf much at the play, (but at 
no opera) rides out with his brothers every morning, 


— 2—Ä—̃ͤ — — 


half an hour after ſeven till nine — returns with 


them. ipends an hour with them at breakfaſt, ane 
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chat—and then fits down to buſineſs. I never dined 
at home once fince I arrived—am fourteen dinners 
deep engaged juſt now, and fear matters will be worſe 
with-me in that point than better.— As to the main 
points in view, at which you hint—all I can fay is, 
that I ſee my way, and unleſs Old Nick throws the 


dics—ſhall, in due time, come off winner. Triſtram 


will be out the twentietk— There is a great rout made 


about him before he enters the ſtage whether this 
' will be of uſe or no, I cannot ſay — Some wits of the 
firſt magnitude here, both as to wit and ſtation, en- 


gage me ſucceſs time will ſhew— Adieu, dear Sir! 
and with my cumpliments to Mrs. Croft, &c. 
I am your affectionate 
and obliged 
L. STERNE, 


| TO THE SAME. 

DEAR SIR, oe | 

THIS moment received the favour of your kind 

letter.—The letter in the on s Magazine about 
me was wrote by the noted Dr: , who wrote 
the Inſpector, and undertakes . Magazine — The 
people of Vork are very uncharitable to ſuppoſe any 
man ſo groſs a beaſt as to pen ſuch a character of 
himſelf.—In this great town no ſoul ever ſuſpected 
it, for a thouſand reaſons Could chey ſuppoſe I 
ſhould be ſuch a fool as to fall foul upon Dr, W: n, 
my belt friend, by repreſenting him ſo weak a man 
—or by telling ſuch a lye of him as his giving me 
à purſe to buy off his tutorſhip for Triftram ?—or 
I ſhould be fool enough to own I had taken his purſe b 
for that 2 


IV . 
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H 


N 
—— : 


von muſt know there is a quarrel: between Dr. 
and Dr. M—y, who was the phyſician meant 
at Mr, C—— S$——'$, and Dr. H has changed 
the place on purpoſe to give M-——y a lick.—Now 
that converſation (thouzh perkaps true) yet happened 
at another place, and with another phyſician ; which 


1 have contradicted in this city for the honour of 


my friend M——y, all which ſhews the abſurdity of 
York credulity and nonſenſe. Befides, the account 


is full of falſhoods.—Firſt, with regard to the place of 


my birth, which was at C-——, in Ireland The Rory 
of a hundred pounds to Mrs. W——, not true, or 
of a penſion promiſed ; the merit of which I diſclaimed 
—and indeed there are ſo many other things fo un- 
true, and unlikely to come from me, that the worſt 
enemy 1 have here never had a ſuſpicion—and to end 
all, Dr. H—— owns tne paper, 


I ſhall be down before May is out- preach be- 


fore the Judges on Sunday—my ſermons come out 
on Thurſday after and 1 purpoſe the Monday at 
furtheit after that to ſet out for York—I have bought 
a pair of horſes for that purpoſe—My beſt reſpects 19 
your lady 
I am, dear fir, , 
Your moſt obliged and faithful 


Lo STLENE, 


P. S. I beg pardon for this haſty 3 having 
zuſt come from a concert where the D— of 1 — 
performed I hive received great notice from him, 
ad laſt weeks had the honeur of ſupping with him, 


has not been contradicted the next; 
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LETTER VIII. 
i... THE SAME, 
D FEAR 1x, : 


QINCE I had the favour of your obliging letter, no- 

thing has happened or been ſaid one day, which 
ſo having little 
certain to write, I have forbore writing at all, in hopes 
every day of ſomething worth filling up a letter. We 
had the greateſt expectations yeſterday that ever were 
raiſed, of a pitched battle in the H—— of C——, 
where Mr. . — was to have entered and thrown 
down the gauntlet, in defence of the German war, 
— There never was ſo full a houſe—the gallery full 
to the top—eI was there all the day—when, lo! a 
political fit of the gout ſeized the great combatant— 
he entered not the liſts—B— got up, and begged the 


Houſe, as he ſaw not his right honourable friend 


there, to put off the debate—lIt could not be done; 
ſo B roſe up, and made a moſt long, paſſionate, 
incoherent ſpeech, in defence of the Germanic wer 
—but very ſevere upon the unfrugal manner it was 
carried on—in which ne adcreffed himſelf principal 
ly to the C: of the E „and laid him on ter- 
ribly.— lt ſeems the, Chancery of Hanover had laid 
out 350, ooo pounds on account, and brought in 
our Treaſury debtor--and the «rand debate was for an 
honeſt examination of the particulars of this extra- 
vagant account, and for vouchers to authenticate it. 
—L— anſwered B —— very rationally and coolly 
Lord N. ſpoke long—Sir F. D maintained 
the German war was moſt pernicious Mr. C——, 


ct Surry, ſpoke well againſt the account, with ſome 

others— L. B——n at laſt got up, ind ſpoke half 

an hour with great plainneſs and temper—explained 
| C 2 


peace, and joined in the cry for it; and B 


thing— My friend Mr. Charles T— 


16 


a great many hidden ſprings relating to theſe ac. 
counts in favour of the late E.—and told two or 
three converſations which had paſſed between the K. 
and himſelf relative to theſs expences—which caſt 
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great honour on the K's. character. This was with 


regard to the money the K. had ſecretly furniſhed out 

of his pocket to leſſen the account of the Hanover- 
ſcore brought us to diſcharge. 

B d and B——n abuſed all who ſought for 

3 

added, that the reaſons of wiſhing a peace now, 


were the ſame as at the peace of Utrecht - that the 


people behind the curtain could not both maintain 
the war and their places too, fo were for making an- 
other ſacrifice of the nation to their own intereſts, 
— After all—the cry for a peace is (6 general, that 
it will certainly end in one. Now for myſelf. — 
One half of the town abuſe my book as bitterly 
as the other half cry it up to the ſkies—the beſt is, 
they abuſe and buy it, and at ſuch a rate, that we 
are going on with a ſecond edition as faſt as poſſible, 
I am going down for a day or two with Mr. Spen. 
cer to Wimbledon. On Wedneſday there is to be a 
grand aſſembly at Lady N .I have enquired 
every where about Stephen's affair, and can hear no- 
will be now 
Secretary of War—he bid me wiſh him joy of it, 
though not in poſſeſſien.— 1 will aſk him—and de- 
pend, my moſt worthy friend, that you ſhall not bs 


ignorant cf what J learn from him Believe me ever, 
STO, 


Your's, 
L. S. 


- . 
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LETTER EK. 
TO THE SAME. 
MY DEAR sIR, : 
A STRAIN which 1 got in my wriſt by a terrible 
fail prevented my acknowledging the ſavour of 
your obliging letter. 1 went yeſterday morning to 
breakfaſt with Mr. V——, who is a kind of right- 
hand man to the Secretary, on purpoſe to enquire 


_ about the propriety, or feaſibility, of doing what 


you wiſn me—and he has told me an anecdote which, 
had you been here, would, I think, have made. it 


wiſer to have deferred ſpeaking about the affair a 


month hence than now; it is this You muſt know 


that the numbers of officers who have left their regi- 


ments in Germany for the pleaſures of the town, 
have been a long topic for merriment ; as you ſee 
them in St. James” s coffee-houſe, and the park, every 
haur, enquiring, apen mouth, how things go on in- 
Germany, and what news — they ſnould have 
been there to have furniſhed news themſelves - But 
the worſt part has been, that many of them have 
left their brother-officers on their duty, and in all the 
fatigues of it, and have come with no end but to 
make friends to be put unfairly over the heads of 
thoſe who were left riſking their li ves. 
tempt there have been ſome but too ſucceſsful, which 
nas Juſtly raiſed ill- blood and complaints from the 
officers who ſtaid behind the upſhot has been, that 
they have every ſou! been ordered off, and woe be to 


aim (tis ſai) who ſhall be found liſtening. Now 
zuſt to mention our friend's caſe whilſt this cry is on 


fcor, I think would be doing more hurt than goad ; 

bor if you think otherwiſe, I will go with all my 

art and mention it to Mr. 1 ——, for to da n more 
ey 


In this at- 
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I am too inconſiderable a perſon to pretend to. Vou 
made me and my friends here very merry with the ac- 
counts current at Vork, of my being forbid the Court 
but they do not conſider what a conſiderable per- 
ſon they make of me, when they ſuppoſe either my 
going or my not going there, is a point that ever en- 
ters the K's head—and, for thoſe about him, J have 
the honour either to ſtand ſo perſonally well known 
to them, or to be fo well repreſented by thoſe of the 
firſt rank, as to fear no accident of that kind, 

I thank God (B——'s excepted) I have never yet 
made a friend or connection I have forfeited, or done 
aught to forſeit but on the contrary, my true cha- 
racter is better underſtood; and where I had one friend 
laſt year who did me honour, 1 have three now, — 
If my enemics knew that by this rage of abuſe and 
ill-will they were effeQually ſerving the, intereſts. 
both of myſelf and works, they would bs more quiet 
. —but it has been the fate of my betters, who have 
found that the way to fame is like the way to hea- 
ven—through much tribulation—and ti!l 1 ſhall have 
the honour to be as much mal-treated as Rabelais 
and Swift were, 1 muſt continue humble ; for I have 
not filled up the meaſure of half their per ſecutians, 


1 The Court is turning topſy-turvy. Lord B——e, 
n le premier Lord Tt to he groom of the chambers 
77 in room of the D— of R. d— Lord H——x to 


Wl! i  Ireland—Sir F. D——d in T--—'s place—P—t 
10 ſeems unmoved—a peace inevitabh - ſtocks riſe — 
us if the peers this moment kiſſing hands, &c. &c. (this 
LEM week may be chriſtened the Kiſs- hands Week) for a 
hundred changes wall happen in cn{equence of theſe, 
Pray preſent my compliments to Mrs. C— and all 
friends, and believe me, with the greateſt fidelity, 
Your ever obliged _ 
L. STERNE. 


5 
* 


wife and girl. 
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P. S. Is it not ſtrange that Lord T——t ſhould 
have power to remove the Duke of R——d ? 


Pray when you have read this, ſend the news to 
Mrs. Sterne. ; 


n . 
10 THE SAME, 


DEAR 9IR, 


] RETURN you ten thouſand thanks for the favour | 

of your letter—and the account you give me of my 
T ſaw Mr. Ch—y to-night at Rane- 
lagh, who tells me you have inoculated my friend 
Bobby. heartily with him well throuzu, and hope 
in God ail goes right. 

On Monday we fer ont with a grand retinue of 
Lord Rockingbam's (in whoſe ſuite I move) for 
Windfor—they have contraded for fourteen hundred 
pounds for the dinner, to ſome general undertaker, of 
which the K has bargaincd to pay one-third. Lord 
C—— S—— Was laſt Saturday at the opera, ſome 
ſay with great cffrontery—others with great dejec- - 
tion, 

I have little news to add.— There is' a ſhilling 


pamp! Met wrote againſt Triſtram, 723 wiſh 5 Waun 


write a hundred ſuch. 

Mrs. Sterne ſays her purſe is neh; will you, 
dear Sir, be ſo good as to pay her ten guineas, and.! 
will reckon with you wazcn I have the pleaſure of 
meeting you ?— My beſt compliments to Mrs. C. 
and 411 friends—Bebev e me, dear Sir, Four cbliged 
and faithful 

| L. ST&RSE, 
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LETTER XI. 
TO MRS, Fon, 


York, Tucſdey, Nov. 19, 


DEAR MA DAN, 


. Y OUR kind enquiries after my health deſerve my 


beſt thanks. What can give one more pleaſur: 
than the good wiſhes of thoſe we value? I am 
ſorry you give ſo bad an account of your own health, 
but hope you will find benefit from tar-water—it has 
been of infinite ſervice to me.—1 ſuppoſe, my good 


lady, by what you ſay in your letter, ©. that I am. 


buſy writing an extraordinary book,“ that your in: 
telligence comes from York—the fountain-head of 
chit-chat z@'ws—and=—-no matter. — Now for your 
defire of knowing the reaſon of my turning author ? 
Why truly I am tircd of employing my brains for 


other people's advantage, —Tt is a fooliſh ſacrifice I 


have made for ſome years to an ungrateful perſon, —-1 
depend much upon the candour of the Public, but 
I ſhall not pick out a jury to tiy the merit of my 
book among(t ***, and-—til] you read my Tits 
tram, do not, like ſome people, condemn it.— Laugh 
I am ſure you will. at ſome paflages.— 1 have hircd a 
ſmall houſe in the Minſter-Yard for my wiſe and 
daughter—the latter is to begin dancing, &c. If } 
cannot leave her a fortune, I will at batt give her an 
education, —As I ſhall publiſh my works very ſoon, | 


| ſhall be in town by March, and ſhall have the plea - 


N | 


| ſure of meeting with you. .—AIl your friends are we!', 


and ever held you in the ſame eftimation that your 
ſincere friend does. 

adieu, dear lady! Believe me, "nin every with for. 
your happineſs, your molt talthfol, &c, 
I.. STER 
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LETTER XII. 
70 DR. TT 


DEAR SIR, Jan. 30. 1760. 
— D* mortuis nil niſi bonum, is a maxim which you. 
have fo often of late urged in converſation, 
and in your letters (but in your laſt eſpecially) with 
ſuch ſeriouſneſs and ſeverity againſt me, as the ſup- 
poſed tranfgreſſor of the rule, that you have made 
me at length as ſerious and ſevere as yourſelf: —but 
that the humoutrs you have ſtirred up might not wor. 
too potently within me, 1. have waited four days to 
cool myſelf, before I would ſet pen to paper to anſwer. 
your © de mortuit nil niſi bonum. I declare 1 have 
conſidered the wiſdom and foundation of it over and 
ever again, as diſpaſſionately and charitably as a good 
Chriſtian can; and, after all, I can find nothing in 
it, or make re of it, than a nonſenſical lullaby of 
ſome nurſe, put into Latin by ſome pedant, to be 
chanted by ſome hypocrite, to the end of the world, 
for the conſolation of departing lechers. It is, 1 own, 
Latin z and I think that is all the weight it has—for, . 
in plain Engliſh, it is a looſe and futile poſition below 
a diſpute—“ you are not to Fl peak any thing of the dead 
but wwbat i god. - Why ſo: Who ſays fo? — Nei- 
ther reaſon or ſcripture. Ini pired authors have done 
otherwiſe—and reaſon and common ſenſe tell me, 
that if the characters of paſt ages and men are to be 
drawn at all, they are to be drawn like themſelves ; 
that is, with their excellencies, and with their foi. 
bles—-anfl it is as much a piece of juſtice to the 
world, and to virtue too, to do the one, as the other, 
-—The ruling paſſion et les egarements du cæur arg 


the very things which mark and diſtinguiſh 2 man's 


| living. 
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charaQter ;—in which I would as ſoon leave out a 
man's head as his hobby-horſe.— However, if like 
the poor deyil of a painter we muſt conform to this 
pious canon, de mortuis, Ic. which I own has a ſpice 
of piety in the ſound of it, and be obliged to paint 
both our angels and our devils cut of rhe ſame pot 
F then infer that our Sydenhams and Sangrados, our 
Lueretias and Meſſalinas, our Sommers and our 
Bolingbrokes, are alike entitled to ftatues, and all 
the hiſtorians or ſatiriſts who bave ſaid otherwiſe 
ſince they departed this life, from Salluft to S—e, 
are guilty of the crimes you 3 me with, 


„ cowardice and injuſtice,” 


But why cowardice ?--* Becauſe it is not courage to 
attack a dead man who cannot defend himſelf. - -But 


why do you doctors of the faculty attack ſuch a one 


with your inciſion- knife? — Oh] for the good of the 
Tis my plea — But 1 have ſomething 
more to ſay in my behalf—and it is this—I am not 
guilty of the charge — though defenfible, I have not 
cut up Doctor Kunaſtrokius at al- I have juſt 
ſcratched him and that ſcarce ſkin- deep. Il do him 
firſt all honour—ſpeak cf Kunaſtrokius as a .great 
man—{be he who lie will) and then moſt diſtantly 
hint at a drole foible in his charater—and that not 
firit reported (to the few who can even underſtand 
the hint) by me - but known before by every cham- 
ber-inaid and-footman within the bills of mo: tality. 
But Kunatitrokius, you ſay, was a great man.— It 
is that very ciraumſtance which makes the pleaſantry 
for I could name at this inſtant a ſcore of honeſt 
genticinen who might have done the very thing which 
Kunaſtrokius did, and ſeen no joke in it at all.--As to 
the failing of Kunaſtrokius, which you ſay can only 
be imputed to his friends as a misfortune—1 ſee no- 
thing like a mis fortune in it to any friend or relation 
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of EKunaſtrokius that Kunaſtrokius upon occafions 
ſhould fit with A* *⁰ 2 and *#*###*# 


put theſe ſtars not is burt your wer ſhipꝰs delicacy If 
Kunaftrokius after all i is too ſacred a character to be 


even ſmiled at, (which is all 1 have done) he has had - | 


better luck than his betters. —In the ſame page ,with= 


out imputstion of cowardice) I have ſaid as much 


of a man of twice his wiſdom—and that is Solomon; 
of whom { have made the ſame remark, * That they 
were both great men—and like. ail mortal men 1 had 
each their ruling paſſion.“ 
The confolation you give me, That my book 
however will be read enough to anſwer'my deſign of 
raiſing a tax upon the public” is very unconſolatory 
— to ſay nothing how very mortifying By h—n! 
an author is worſe treated than a common * at 
this rate You will get a penny by your fins, and 
that” s enough, Upon this chapter let me comment, 4 
That I propoſed laying the world under con- 
tribution when I ſet pen to papef—is what I W ; 
and I ſuppoſe 1 may be allowed to have that view in 
my head in common with every other writer, 
to make my, labour of advantage to myſelf. —— 
Do not you do the fame ?—But 1 beg 1 may add, 
that whatever views I had of that kind, I had offer 


views —the firſt of which was, the hopes of doing 


the world good by ridiculing what I thought deferving 
of. it or of diſſervice to found learning, c. Ho 
I have ſucceeded my bock muſt ſhew—and : this I 
leave entirely to the world—but not to that little 


world of your acquaintance, whoſe opinion and ſen- 


timents you call the general opinion of the beſt judges 


wit heut exception, who all affirm (you ſay} that. my 1 


book cannot be put into the hands of any woman of 
character. {I hope you except widows, doctor — for 
they are not all ſo FRE ſh—but I am told they are 


— 


have 
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all really of my party, in return for ſome good offices 


done their intereſts in the 176th page of my ſecond 
volume) - Zut for the chafte married, and chaſte un- 
married part of the ſex—they muſt not read my book! 
Heaven forbid the ſtock of chaſtity ſhould be leſſened 
by the Life and Opinions of Triſtram Sandy yes, 
his Opinions — it would certainly debauch *em ! God 
take them under his protection in this fiery trial, and 
ſend us plenty of Duennas to watch the workings of 
their humours, till they have ſafely got through the 
whole work. —Tf this will not be ſufficient, may we 


have plenty of Sangrados to pour in plenty of cold 


water, till this terrible fermentation is over, As for 
the nummum in loculo, which you mention to ine a ſe- 
cond time, I fear you think me very poor, or in 
debt. I thank God, though I don't abouna— that 1 
have enough for a clean ſhirt every day, and a mut- 
ton chop and my contentment with this has thus 
far (and I hope ever will) put me above ſtooping an 
inch for it. Vor eſtate, curſ: on it, I like it not to 
that degree, nor envy (you may be ſure) any man who 
- kneels in the dirt for i ſo that how oer 7 1 may fall 
T enter this proteſt; firſt, that my end was Bonelf; ; and 
ſecondly, that I wrote nat to be ft, but to be 

i am much obliged to Mr. Garrick for his very fa- 
vourable opinion but why, dear Sir, had he done 
better in finding fault with it than in commenting it-+ 
To humble me ?—An author is not ſo ſoon tumbled 
as you imagine—No, but to make the book better by 
caſtrations.—-That is till ſub fudice ; and I can affore 
you upon this chapter, that the very paſſages and 
_ deſcriptions you propoſe that I ſhould ſacrifice in my 
| ſecond edition, are what are beſt reliſhcd by men of 
wit, and ſome others whom I eſteem as ſound criticks 
Eso that, upon the whole, I am ſtill kept wp, if hot 
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above fear, at leaſt above deſpair, and 1 ſeen 


enough to ſhew'me the folly of an attempt of caſ- 
my book to the prudiſh humours of particue 
elieve the ſhort cut would be, to publiſh this 
letter àt the beginning of the third volume, as an- 
apology for the firſt and ſecond.— I was ſorry to find 


a a cenſure upon the inſincerity of ſome of my friends 


IL have no reaſon myſelf to reproach any one man 
—my friends have continued-in the ſame opinions of 
my books which they firſt gave me of it — many in- 


deed have thought better of em, by W 
more; few worſe. 


1 Am, Sir, Dy 
Your humble ſervant, 7 
i I. SrEAXX. 
rens e * 22 : 


LETTER XIII. 

To THE, —— or A 
York, June 9, 1760. 
Nor knowing where to ſend two ſets of my Ser- 


mons, I could think of no better expedient 
than to order them into Mr. E s hands, wha 


MY LORD, 


The trueſt and humbleſt thanks 1. return to your” 
Lordſhip for the generoſity of your protection, and 
advice to me; by making a good uſe of the one, I 
will hope to * the other. I wiſh your Lordſhip 
al the health and happineſs in this world, for Jam 
Your Lordſhip's 
Moſt obliged and „ e 
Moſt grateful Servants, — 
5 " Sera. 


/ 
/ 


* % . 8 1 % 


26 STERNE*'s L ETTE N85 
P. S. I am juſt fitting down to go on with Trif. 
tram, &c.— The ſcribblers uſe me ill, but they have 


uſed my betters much worſe, for which m 
forgive them. 9 


7 : . 
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10 THE REV. MR. STERNE. 2 
REVEREND SIR, Fi Pct: June 15, 1760+ 


I HAVE your favour of the gth- inſtant, and am 

glad to underſtand you are got ſafe home, and 
employed again in your. proper ſtudies and amuſe- 
ments. You. have it in your power to make that 
which is an amuſement to yourſelf and others, uſeful 
to both : at leaſt you ſhould, above all things be- 
ware of its becoming hurtful to either, by any viola- 
tions of decency and good manners : but I have al. 
ready taken ſuch repeated liberties of adviſing you on 
that head, that to ſay more would be needleſs, or 
perhaps unacceptable. 

Whodever is, in any way, well received by the pub- 
lic, is ſure to be annoyed by that peſt of the public, 
prefligate ſcribblars. This is the common lot of ſuc- | 
ceſsful adventurers ; but {uch have often a worſe MW 
evil to ſtruggle with, I mean the over- officiouſneſs of 
their indiſcreet friends. There are two Odes, as 
they are called, printed by Dodſley. Whoever was 
the aurhor, he appears to be a monſter of impiety 
andlewdneſs :—yet ſuch is the malignity of the ſcrib- 
blers, ſome have given them to your friend Hall; and 
others, which is ſtill more impoſſible, to yourſelf; 
tho' the firſt Ode has the inſolence to place you both 
in a mean and aridiculous light. But this might ariſe 
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from a tale equally groundleſs and malignant, that 
you had ſnewyn them to your acquaintance in MS. 
before they were given to the public. Nor was their 
being printed by. Dodſley the likelieſt means of diſ- 
crediting the calumny. 

About this time another, | oder the maſk of 
friendſhip, -pretended to draw your character, which 


was fince publiſhed in a Female Magazine, (for Dul- 


neſs, who often has as great a hand as the devil in 


_ - deforming God's works of the creation, has made 
them, it ſeems, mals and female) and from thence it 
was transferred into a Chronicle, 
read it, or do you know its author? 


Pray have you 


But of all theſe things 1 dare ſay Mr. Garrick, 
whoſe prudence is equal to his honeſty or his talents, 
has remonſtrated to you with the freedom of a friend. 
He knows the inconſtancy of what is called the Pub- 
lic towards all, even the beſt intentioned, of thoſe - 
who contribute to its pleaſure or amuſement... He 
(as every- man of honour and diſcretion would) has 
availed himſelf of the public favour to regulate the 
taſte, and, in his proper ſtation, to reform the man- 
ners of the faſhionable world ; while by a welljudged 


economy he has provided againft the temptations of 


a mean and ſervile dependency on the follies and 
vices of the grsat. 
In a word, be aſſured, there i is no one more fin» 
eerely wiſhes your 3 and happineſs than, 
Reverend Sir, | * 
W. G. 
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LETTER xv. 
0 MY WIT Ir Wi bow, MRS. —. 
2 bau, a 'Coxwwould, Auge 3» 1760. 


7 HEN a man's brains are as dry as a ſquoezed 
orange —and he feels he has no more conceit in 
him than a Mallet, it is in vain to think of fitting 
down and writing a letter to a lady of your wit, 
unlefs in the honeſt John Trot ſtile of, yours of the 
15th inſtant came ſafe to hand, &c. which, by the bye, 
looks like a letter of buſineſs; and you know very 
well, from the firſt letter I had ths honour to write 
to you, I am a man of no huſineſs at all. This vile 


plight I found my genius in, was the reaſon 1 have 


told Mr. —— I would not write to you till the 
next poſt—hoping by that time to get ſome ſmall 
recruit at leaſt of vivacity, if not wit, to ſct out 
with but upon ſecond thougtits, thinking a bad 
letter in ſeaſon to be better than a good one out of 
it, this ſcrawl is the conſequence ; which if you 


will burn the moment you get it, I promiſe to ſend 


you a fine fet eſſay in the ſtile of: your female epifto- 


Jizers, cut and trimmed at all points. —God defend 


me from ſuch, who never yer knew what it was to 
fay or write one premeditated word in my whole life 
for this reaſon I ſend you with pleaſure, becauſe 
wrote with the carelefs irregularity of an eaſy heart. 


bo told you Garrick wrote the medley for Beard? 


weſt was wrote in his houſe, however, and before I 
left town. —I deny it—I was not loſt two days be- 
fore I left town—L was loſt all the time I was there, 
and never found till I got to this Shandy caſtle of 
mine. Next winter I intend to ſojourn amongſt you 
with more flecorum, 2 and will neither be loſt or found 
any Where. 
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Now I wiſh to God 1 was at your elbow 
have juſt finiſhed one volume of Shandy, and 1 want 
to read it to ſome one who I know can taſte and re- 
liſh humour. This, by the v ay, is a little impudent 
in me for I take the thing for granted, which theit 

High Mightireſſes the World have yet to determine 
but I mean no fuch thing—1 could with only to have 
jour opinion.— Shall I, in truth, give you mine? 
I dare not but I will, provided you keep it to your» 
ſell Know then, that I think there is more laugh. 
able humou r, with equal degree of Cervantick ſatire 
Lit not more than in the laſt but we are bad judges 
of the merit of our children. | 

- I return you 2 thouſand thanks for your friendly 
congratulations upon my habiration-—and I will take 
care you ſhall never wiſh me but wan for I any 
madam, | 

With great eſteem and truth, 
Your moſt obliged 

L. SrEAXE. 
p. 8. I have wrote this ſo vilely and fo precipitately, 
I fear you muſt carry it to a decypherer——I beg 
you'll do me the honour to write—otherwiſe you 
draw me in, inſtead of Mr. — drawing you into a 
ſcrape—for I ſhould ſorrow to have a taſſe of ſoagree- 

able a correſpondent—and no more, 

-: ki | 


enn xv. 
| TU. AHF — 


Coxwould, Sept. 217, 1761. 


RETURN to my new habita:ion, fully deter- 
mined to write as hard as can be, and thank you 
oft cordially, my dear lady, for your letter of con. 
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gratulation upon my Lord Fauconberg's having pre- 
ſented me with the curacy of this place though your 
congratulations come ſomewhat of the lateſt, as I 
have been poſſeſſed of it ſome time.— I hope I have 
been of ſome ſervice to his Lordſhip, and he has ſuf. 
ficiendly requited me. It is ſeventy guineas a year in 
my pocket, though worth a hundred—but it obliges 
me to have a curate to officiate at Sutton and Stilling, 
ton.—lt is within a mile of his Lordſhip's ſeat and 
park Alt is a very agreeable ride-out in the chaiſe J 
purchaſed for my wife. Lyd has a poney, which ſhe 
delights in, —Whilſt they take theſe diverſions, I am 
ſcribbling away at my Triſtram. Theſe two volumes 
are, I think, tha beſt, -—1 ſhall write as long as I live; 
it is, in fact, my hobby-horſe: and ſo much am I 
delighted with my uncle Toby's imaginary character, 
that I am become an enthuſiaſt.— My Lydia helps to 
copy for me and my wife knits and liſteps as I read 
her chapters.—The coronation of his Majeſty (whom 
God preſerve !) has coſt me ne value of an ox, 
which is to be roaſted whole in the middle of the 
town, and my parithioners will, I ſuppoſe, be very 
merry upon the occaſion.ä— You will then be in town 
Land feaſt your eyes wich a fight, which it is to be 
haped will not be in either of our powers to fee again 
for in point of age we have about twenty years the 
ſtart of bis Majeſty.— And now, my dear friend, I 
mutt finiſh this and with every wiſh for your hap- 
pineſs conclude myſelf your moſt fincere well -wiſher 
and Genn, 

L.. STEINE. 
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LETTER XVI. 


5 EAR H— Coxwald, —, , 7761 45 


1 REJOICE you are in bon you there i in 
peace; here it is the devil. You. was a good. 


prophet —1 wiſh myſelf back again, as you told me 
T ſhould—but not becauſe a thin death-doing peſti - 


ferous north-eaſt wind blows in a line dire&ly from 
Crazy»caſtle turret full upon me in this cuckoldly re- 


treat, (for I value the north-eaſt wind and all its 


powers not a ſtraw)—but the tranſition from rapid 

motion to abſolute reſt. was too violent.—I ſhould 
have walked about the ſtreets of York ten days, as a 
proper medium to have paſſed through, before I en- 
tered upon my reſt—1 ſtaid but a moment, and I have 
been here but a few, to ſatisfy me I have not managed 
my miſeries like a "wiſe man—and if God, for my. 
conſolation under them, had not poured forth the 

ſpirit of Shandeyiſm into me, which will not fuffer 
me to think two moments upon any grave ſubject, I 
would elſe juſt now lay down and die dis- and yet 
in half an hour's time, I'll lay. a guinea, I ſhall be 
as merry as a monkey—and as miſchievous too, and 
forget it all—ſo that this is but a copy of the preſent 
train running acroſs my brain, —And ſo you think 
this curſed ſtupid—but that, my dear H. depends 
much upon the ruotã hora of your ſhabby clock. —If 
the pointer of it is in any quarter between ten in the 
morning or four in the afternoon, I give it up—orif 
the day is obſcured by dark engendering clouds of either 
wet or dry weather, I am ſtill loſt— But who knows 

but it may be five-—and the day as fine a day as ever 


— — — - 


— 


* 
Mr: 
13 
1 
#4. 
$i. 
41 2 
ba 
11 
4 
* 
0 
* 
Mt 
{5 
In 
j 
11 
1 
i 
1 
4 
of 
* 
19 
N 
» 
\ 
' 
'Þ 
k 
1 
4 
. 
1 
1 
k 11 
Gf 
dl 
10 
1 
1 
e 17 
* 
„ 
* 


— 


Tow whe — 6: . 
og Srv x 2 5 . ; 
* — * — Hf »» * 4 p + — 24 w_ 
— = —_—— — _ 8 vg * 
* — A ä en ” . p 1 pe 
CC Pm non a 2 


— 


j 

. 

; 

L 

z 

3 
7 
4 
8 
i 
J 
* 
717 
| 
ww 

i 

47 

: 

. 
j 7 
7 
, 
, 
* 
' 
4 : 

i 
£ { 
j \ 

7 
j c bj 
[ | 
Lt 14 
4 „ 
vi [ ; 
26 1 N 
14 1 
+ 
jt 9 
[ 0 
4 
. 0 
% * *7 , 
5 va 
1 4 FF 
14 | 
y 
- 30 * 
K 
fy __ * 
3 
1 1 
An. bh, 
- 1 
1 . . 
1 1 
** 
pb,” . 
ii 
$5 
** A 
. C1 
1 vt : 
v 
* Mt 
14:4 l 
i i * 
Wi, OY 
. 
Vi! 
14 U 
{4 ' 4 L = 
* 
1 
Jt; 414 
Wi 
8 
7 WS 1 
9 bh 1 
4:3 ; 
47 
et i 
177 
3 
by, 
KY 
Fr /- 
* - 
1 
ly 
"at 
\ 
1 
We 
r 
f 
? 
x i 
** = 
it; 
17 : 
FF Ii 
1163 
bs S 
. 
Walt 
+4371 
Li 
ty 5 
1 
\ 
z 
4; 
14 
we 
| 
ni 
4 
1 
ö 
46 
* 
! 
. 


ISO 7˙* 22 — - 2 
N 1 - x — A 8 — 
— rr a gs — — — wr - 
— _ 2 — — — o J 8 A = — A — - 
—— — rt ARS DIE PRs — — —_ A g 
o 
' 


— > 


; 8 * E 3 < —_— — 6 — 
— * n — . —— ́ 3 I LESS Ro — — a > ov ge = — — 
RIS . . Sage Dar, veg. Eagan ea Ip —— TIN OR 
— "IR bn — * r 2 — — — — 
— , ̃ꝗ ͤů]«— ]⁰AV X11... ] V. ²˙—rꝓ' !“? «,.... 
\ 


32 STERNE's'LETTERS. 


ſhone upon the earth ſince the deſtruction of Sodom 
— and peradventure your honour may have got a-good 
hearty dinner to-day, and eat and drank your intel- 
lectuals into a placiduliſh and a blanduliſh amalgama 
»—to bear nonſenſe—So-much for that. 

It is as cold and churliſn juſt now, as (if God had 
not pleaſed it to be ſo it ought to have been in bleak 


December, and therefore I am glad you are where you 


are, and where (I repeat it again) I wiſh I was alſo 


—-Curſe of poverty, and abſence from thoſe we love! 


— they are two great evils which embitter all things 
—and yet with the firſt I am not haunted much. 
As to matrimony, 1 ſhould be a beaſt to rail at ity 
for my wife is eaſy but the world is not—and had 
I ſtaid from her a ſecond longer it would have been a 
burning ſhame: —elſe ſhe declares herſelf happier withe 
out me- -But not. in anger is this declaration made--but 
in pure fober good-ſenſe, built on ſound experience 
—ſhe hopes you will be able to ſtrike a bargain for 
me before this time twelvemonth to lead a bear 
round Europe 3 and from this hopes from you I ve. 
rily believe it is that you are ſo high in her favour at 
preſent She ſwears you are a fellow of wit, tho 
humourous; a funny jolly ſoul, though ſomewhat 
ſplenetic ; and (bating ths love of women) as honeſt 
as geld — How do you like the ſimile?— Oh, Lord 
now are you going to Ranelagh to-night, and I am 
ſitting. ſorrowful as the prophet was when the voice 
cried out to him and ſaid. 4 What doſt thou here, 
Elijah?“ —It is well the ſpirit does not make the 
ſame at Coxwould—for unleſs for the few ſheep left 
me to take care of in this wilderneſs, I might as well, 
nay better, be at Mecca When we find we can by 
a ſhifting of places run away from ourſelves, what 


think you of a jaunt there, before we finally pay a 
viſit to the Yale of Jehoſophat ? — As ill a fame as wg 
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have, T1 truſt I ſhall one day or other ſee you face to 
face L ſo tell the two Colonels, if they love good com - 
pany, to live righteouſly and ſoberly as you do, and 
then they will have no doubts or dangers within ar 
without them—Prefent my beſt and warmeſt wiſhes | 
to them, and advife the eldeſt to prop up his ſpirits, 
and get a rich dowager before the concluſion of the 
peace—Why will'not the advice' fuit both, ou. mobile | 
fratrum ? | 

To-morrow morning (if Heaven permit) 1 begin 
the fifth volume of Shandy—T care not a curſe for the 
critics I'll load'my vehicle with what 'goods be ſends 


me, and they may take em off my hands, or let 
them aſone I am very valourous—and *tis in pro- 


portion as we retire from the world, and fee it in its 


true dimenſions, that we deſpiſe it—No bad rant! 


—God above bleſs you | You know I am 
| Your affectionate couſin, 
L. SrEANE. 


What a remain of the D greet — and 
write me a — if you are * as foolith as this. 


: aertrrett e:. . ene 
LETTER XVI. 


TO 5 


— — ws * 


T K not that becauſe I have been a i dortige 

in this. metropolis without writing to you, that 
therefore I have not had you and Mrs G. a hundred 
times in my head and heart Heart Ves, yes, ſay 
you— But I muſt not waſte paper. in badinage this 
poſt, whatever I do thc next, Well! hers 1 ain, my 
friend, as Fo uapioved in my health tor the time, 


% 
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as ever your friendſhip could wiſh, or at leaſt your 
faith give credit to- By the bye, I am ſomewhat worſe 
in my intellectuals, for my head is turned round with 
what I ſee, and the unexpected honours I have met 
with here. Triſtram was almoſt as much known 
here as in London, at leaſt among your men of con. 
dition and learning, and has got me introduced into 
ſo many circles (*tis comme @ Londres.) I have juſt 
now a fortnighr's dinners and ſyppers upon my hands 
My application to the Count de Choiſeul goes on 
ſwimmingly, for not only Mr. Pelletiere (who, by 
the bye, ſends ten thouſand civilities to you and 
Mrs. G.) has undertaken my affair, but the Count 
de Limbourgh——the Baron d'Holbach has offered 
any ſecurity, for the inoffenſiveneſs of my behaviour in 
France—'tis more, you rogue! than you will do— 
This Baron is one of the moſt learned noblemen here, 
the great protector of wits, and the ſgawans who are 
no wits.— Keeps open houſe three days a week 
his houſe is now, as yours was to me, my own — 
he lives at a great expence— Twas an odd incident 
when I was introduced to the Count de Biſſie, which 
-T was at his deſire I found him reading Triſtram— 
This grandee does me great honours, and gives me 
leave to go a private way through his apartments into 
the Palais Royal, to view the Duke of Orleans? col- 
lections, every day I have time — I have been at the 
Doctors of Sorbonne — I hope in a fortnight to break 
through, or rather from the delights of this place; 
which in the ſcavoir vivre exceeds all the places, | 
believe, in this ſection of the globe | 

I am going, when this letter is wrote,' with Mr, 
Fox, and. Mr. Macartney to Verſailles—the next 
morning I wait upon Monſ. Titon, in company 
with Mr. Macartney, who is known to him, to de- 


liver your commands. I have bought you the pam 


STERNE*'s LETTERS. 35 
phlet upon theatrical, or rather tragical declamation 
—[ have bought another in verſe, worth reading, and 
you will receive them, with what I can pick up this 
week, by a ſervant of Mr. Hodges, who he is ſend- 
ing back to England. 

I was laſt night with Mr. Fox to ſee Mad. Clai- 
ron in Iphigenie—ſhe is extremely great Would to 
God you had one or two like her What a luxury, to 
ſee you with one of ſuch powers in the ſame intereſting 
ſcene—but it is too much—Ah ! Preville ! thou art 
Mercury himſelf—By virtue of 'taking a couple of 
boxes, we have beſpoke this week The Frenchman in 
London,” in which Preville is to ſend us home. to ſup= 
per all bappy— I mean about fifteen or ſixteen En- 
gliſh of diſtinction, who are now here,,and live well 
with cach other. 

I am under great obligations to Mr, Pitt, * has 
behaved in every reſpect to me like a man of good 
breeding and good nature In a poſt or two I will 
write again Foley is an honeſt ſoul-1 could write 
fix volumes of what has paſſed comically in this great 
ſcene ſince theſe laſt fourteen days but more of 
this hereafter—— We are all going into mourning ;z 
nor you nor Mrs, G. would know me, if you met 
me in my remiſe, —Bleſs you both !—Seryice to Mrs, 
Denis. - Adieu, adieu. 


E. 
LET TER XVUuL. 


EE LADY 2. 


London, Feb. I 1765 
YouR Ladyſhip' s kind enquiries after my health 
is indeed kind, and of a piece with the reſi: of 
your character. Indeed Jam very ill, having broke a 
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veſſel in my lungs —Hard writing in the ſummer, to: 


gether with preaching, which I have not ſtrength. for, 


is ever fatal to me but I cannot avoid the latter yet, 
and the former is too pleaſurable to be given up—1 
delieve 1 ſhall try if the ſouth of France will not be 
of ſervice to me His G. of V. has moſt humanely 


given me the permiſſion for a year or. two— 1 ſhall 


ſet off with great hopes of its efficacy, and ſhall write 
eo my wife and daughter to come and join me at 
Paris, elſe my ſtay could not be ſo long—< Le Fevre's 
ſtory has beguiled your ladyſhip of your tears, and 


the thought of the accuſing ſpirit flying up to heaven's 


chancery with the oath, you are kind enough to ſay 


is ſublime-——My friend Mr. Garrick thinks ſo too; 


and I am moſt vain of his approbation—your. lady- 


ſhip's opinion adds not a little to my vanity... 


I wiſh I had time to take a little excurſion to 
Bath, were it only to thank you for all the obliging 
things you fay in your letter but it is impoſſible— 


accept at leaſt my warmeſt thanks If I could tempt 


my friend Mr. H. to come to France, I ſhould be 
truly happy—If I can be of any ſervice to you at 


Paris, command him who is, and ever will be, 
Your Ladyſhip's faithful, 
L. STERNE, 


nnn 


LETTER XIX, 
— $———, ESQs 


TO 1— u- 
„ Coxworid, Fuly 28, 1761, 


_ DEAR H- 


1 SYMPATHIZED for, or with you, on the detail 
you give. me of your late agitations—and would 
willingly have. taken my horſe, and trotted to the 


* to have Wen into the etymology. of al your 


STERNE“Ss LETTERS, 37 


aivaiogh had I not been aſſured, that all that eva- 
cuation of bilious matter, with all that abdominal 


motion attending it (both which are equal to a 


month's purgation and exerei wy will have left you 
better than it found you Need one go to D to 
be told that all kind of mild, (mark, I am Soing to 
talk more fooliſhly than your apothecary) opening, 
ſaponaceous, dirty- -ſhirt, ſud-waſhing liquors ' are 
proper for you, and conſequently all ſtyptical pota- 
tions, death and deſtrüction? If you had not ſhut up 
your gall- ducts by theſe, the Glauber ſalts could not 
have hurt :— as it was, it was like 2 match to the 
gunpowder, by raiſing a'freſh combuſtion, as all 
phy ſic does at firſt, ſo that you have been let off. 
nitre, brimſtone, and charcoal, (which is blackneſs 
itſelf) all at one blaſt.—It was well the piece did not 


burſt, for I think it underwent great violence, and, 


as it is proof, will, I hope, do much ſervice in this 
militating world, - Panty is miſtaken, I quarrel with 


no one.— There was that coxcomb eG a —— in the 


houſe, who loſt temper with me for no reaſon upon 


earth 'but that I could not fall down and worſhip a 
brazen image of learning and eloquence, which he 


ſet up to the perſecution of all true believers, —T ſat 
down upon his altar, and whiſtled in the time of his 
divine fervice—and broke down his carved work, and 
kicked his incenſe-pot to the D=—; ſo he retreated, 
ſed non ſine telo in corge ſuo-—T have wrote a clerum, 
whether I ſhall take my doctor's degrees or no- am 
much in doubt, but I trow not.—1 go on with Trif- 
tram L have bought ſeven hundred books at a pur= 
chaſe dog · cheap and many good. — and I have. been 


a week getting them ſet up in my beſt room here 


Why do not you tranſport yours to town? But talk 
like a fool,—— This will juſt catch you at your 
Spa—I wiſh you eps apud Londinum 
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Do you go there for good and all—or ill —1 Anh 
dear couſin, 


Yours ee, 
L. ST. ERNIE. 


ä e 1. L ..: er. 2. yy A 


LETTER XX. 


10 p. Go 


| — ESQ». 
eine Paris, March 19, 1962, 


T HIS will be * into your hands by Doctor 

Shippen, a phyſician, who has been here ſome time 
with Miſs Poyntz, and is this moment ſetting off for 
your metropolis, ſo I ſnatch the opportunity of wi. 
ting to you and my kind friend Mrs, G. -I ſee no- 


thing like her here, and yet I have been introduced 


to one half of their beſt Goddeſſes, and in a month 
more ſhall. be admitted to the ſhrines of the other 
half—But I neither worſnip or fall (much) upon my 
knees before them; but, on the contrary, have con- 
verted many unto Shandeyiſm : — for be it known, 1 
Shandy it away fifty times more than I was ever 
wont, talk more nonſenſe than ever you heard me talk 
in your days and to all ſorts of people. Qui le diabli 
eft ce homme lad? Le Chevalier Sbandy. —Youv'll 
think me as vain as a devil, was I to tell you the reſt 


of the dialogue: — Whether the bearer knows it or no, 


1 know not—'twill ſerve up after ſupper, in Sout h- 
ampton-ſtreet, amongſt other ſmall diſhes, after the 
fatigues of Richard the IIId.—0O God! they have 
nothing here which gives the nerves ſo ſmart a blow 


as thoſe great characters in the hands of G— ! But 1 


forgot 1 am writing to the man himſflf—The devil 
take (as he will) theſe tranſports of enthuſiaſm 
Apropos — che whole City of Paris is bewitch'd with 
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the comic opera, and if it was not for the affairs of the 
Jeſuits, which take up one-half of our talk, the co- 
mic opera would have it all It is a tragical nuſance 
inall companies as it is, and was it not for ſome ſud- 
den ſtarts and daſhes —of Shandeyiſm, which now and 
then either breaks the thread, or entangles it ſo that 
the devil himſelf would be puzzled 1 in winding it off 
I ſhould die a martyr--This by the way I never will. 
I ſend you over ſome of theſe comic operas by the 
bearer, with Le Sallon, a ſatire The French comedy 
I ſeldom viſit—they act ſcarce any thing but tra- 
gedies—and tho* Clairon is great, and Mad. Dumeſ- 
nil in ſome places {till greater than her—yet I can- 
not bear preaching—I fancy I got a ſurfeit of it in 
my younger days. — There is a tragedy to be damn'd 
to- night —Peace be with it, and the gentle brain 
which made it —I have ten thouſand things to tell 
you I cannot write I do a thouſand things which 
cut no figure but in the doing — and, as in London, I 


have the honour of, having done and ſaid a thouſand 


things I never did or dream'd of—and yet I dream 
abundantly--If- the devil ſtood behind me in the ſhape 
of a courier, I could not write faſter than I do, hav- 
ing five letters more to diſpatch by the ſame gentle- 
man; he is going into ansther ſection of the globe, 
and ns he has ſeen you, he will depart in peace. 
The Duke of Orleans has ſuffered my portrait to 
be added to the number of ſome odd men in his col- 
lection; and a gentleman who lives with him has 
taken it moſt expreſſively, at full length I purpoſe 
to obtain an etching of it, and to ſend it you Vour 
prayer for me of roſy h:alth is heard If I ſtay here 
for three or four months, I ſhall return more * 
reinſtated, My love to Mrs. G. 
| Lam, my dear G. 
Your moſt humble Servant, | 
ES L. STERNE, 
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LETTER XXI. 
To THE 5 AME. . 


MY DEAR Go Paris, 1 16 10, 1762. 


1 SNATCH the occaſion of Mr. Wilcox (the late 
Biſhop of Rocheſter's ſon) leaving this place for. 
England to write to you, and I incloſe it to Hall, 
who will put it into your hand, poſſibly behind the 
ſcenes. I hear no news of you, or your empire—] 
would have faid king dem — but here every thing is 
hyperbolized—and if a woman is but ſimply pleaſed, 
—it is Je ſuis charmfe—and if ſhe is charmed, it is 
nothing leſs than that ſhe is rav! i hed— and when 
raviſhed, (which may happen) there is nothing left 


for her but to fly to the other world for a metaphor, 


and ſwear, qu'elle etoit toute extaſice which mode of 
ſpeaking i is, by the bye, here creeping into uſe ; and 
there j is ſcarce © a woman who underſtands the box ton, 
but is ſeven times in a day in downright extaſy— 
that is, the devil's in her—by a ſmall miſtake of one 
world for the other—Now, where am I got? 

I have been theſe two days reading a tragedy, given 
me by a lady of talents, to read. and conjecture if it 
would do for you It is from the plan of Diderot, 
and poſſibly half a tranſlation of i. The Natural 
Son, or, the Triumph of Virtue,” in five acts It has 
too much ſentiment in it, (at leaſt for me) the ſpeeches 
too long, and ſavour too much of preaching—this 


may be a ſecond reafon it is not to my taſte—lt is 
all love, love, love, throughout, without much ſe- 


paration in the character; ſo J fear it would not do 


for your tage, and perhaps for the very reaſon which 
recommends it to a French one. After a vile ſuſpen- 


ſion of three weeks—we are dein with our co- 
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wedies and operas again--Yours Lhear never flouriſhed 


more here the comic actors were never ſo low—the 
tragedians hold up their heads—in all fenſes. I have 
known one little man ſupport the theatrical world, like 
a David Atlas, upon his ſhoulders z but Preville can't 
do half as much here, though Mad. Clairon ſtands 
by him, and ſets her back to. his=—ſhe is very great, 
however, and highly improved fince you faw her— 
ſhe alſo ſupports her dignity at table, and has her 
public day every Thurſday, when ſhe gives 10 cat, (as 
they ſay here) to all that are hungry: and dry, 

You are much talked. of here, and much, expected, 
as ſoon as the peace will let you theſe two laſt days 
you have happened to engroſs the whole converſation, 
at two great houſes where I was at dinner—It is the 
greateſt problem in nature, and in this meridian, that, 
one and the fame raan ſhould poſſeſs ſuch tragic and 
comic powers, and i in ſuch an equilibrio, as to divide. 


the world for which of the two Nature intended him. 


Crebillon has made a convention with me, which, 

if he is not too lazy, will be no bad perfi flage—As 
ſoon as I get to Thoulouſe, he has agreed to write me 
an expoſtulatory letrer upon the indecorums of T, 

Shandy— which is to be anſwered by recrimination, 
upon the liberties in his own works Theſe are to be 
printed together Crebillon againſt Sterne — Sterne 


againſt Crebillon— the copy to be ſold, and the mo- 


ney equally divided This is good Swiſs policy. 
I am recovered greatly, and if I could ſpend one 
whole winter at Thoulouſe, I ſhould be fortified, in 
my inner man, beyond all danger of relipfing.—A, 
fad aſthma my daughter has been martyr*d with theſe. 
three winters, but moſtly this laſt, makes it, I fear, 
neceſſary ſhe ſhould try the laſt remedy of a warmer 
and ſofter air; ſo I an going this week to Verſailjes, 
to wait upon Count Choiſeul to folicit paſſports for 
E 3 7 
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them —If this ſyſtem takes place, they join me here 


Sand after a month's ſtay we all decamp for the 


ſouth of France if not, I ſhall ſee you in June next. 
Mr. Fox and Mr. Macartney having left Paris, I 
live altogether in French families—T laugh till I cry, 
and in the fame tender moments cry till I laugh, I 
Shandy it more than ever, and verily do believe, that 
by mere Shandeyiſm, ſublimated by a laughter-loving 
people, I fence as much againſt infirmities, as I do 


by the benefit of air and climate. Adieu, dear G. 


Preſent ten thouſand of my beſt reſpects and wiſhes 
to and for my friend Mrs. G.Had the been laſt night 
upon the Tuilleries, ſhe would have annihilated a 
thouſand French goddeſſes in one Ang le turn. c 
| I am moſt truly, 5 
my dear friend, 


— —_— 


L. STERNE. 
| plete ape an 
L E XXII. 
TO MRS, Sn YORK, 
ar era, 5 5 Parig——16th, 1762. 


T is a thouſand to one 0 this reaches you before 
you have ſet out—however, I take the chanee 
You will receive one wrote laſt night, the moment 


you get to Mr, E, and to wiſh you joy of your ar- 


rival in town. To that letter which: you will find in 


town, I have nothing to add that I can think on 


for I have almoſt drained my brains dry upon 
the ſubje&.--For God's ſake, riſe early-and gallop away 
in the cool-—and always ſ ſee that you have not forgot 


your * in changing * will find 
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good tea upon the road from Vork to Dover only 
bring a little to carry you from Calais to Paris Give 


| the Cuſtom-Houſe officers what I told you—at Ca- 


lais give more, if you have much Scotch ſnuff hut 
as tobacco is good here, you had beſt bring a Scotch 
mill and make it yourſelf, that is, order your valet to 
manufacture it—it will keep him out of miſchief, —- 
I would adviſe you to take three days i in coming up, 
for fear of heating yourſelf—See that they do not give 
you a bad vehicle, when a better is in the yard, but 
you will look ſharp—drink ſmall rheniſn to keep you 
cool (that is, if you like it) live well, and deny your. 
ſelves nothing your hearts wiſn. So God in heaven 
proſper and go along with you—Kifs my . and 
believe me both affeRionately, - 

Yours, 

L. STERNE. 


L ET TER XXIII. 
TO. THE SA ux. 
My Dran, Paris, —— 31, 1762. 
HERE have no mails arrived here till this morn- 
ing for three poſts, ſo I expected with great im- 
patience a letter from you and Lydia — and lo! it is 


arrived. You are as buſy as Throp's wife, and by 
the time you receive this, you will be buſier ſtill—TI 


have exhauſted all my ideas about your journey—and 


what is needful for you to do before and during it— 
ſo I write only to tell you I am well Mr. Cole- 
brooks, the miniſter of Swiſſerland's ſecretary, 1 got 
this morning to write a letter for you/to the governor 
of the Cuſtom-Houſe-Office at Calais—it ſhall be 
ent you next poſt.Vou muſt be cautious about 
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Scotch ſnuff Take half a pound in your pocket, and 
make Lyd do the ſame, It is well 1 bought you a 
chaiſe—there is no getting one in Paris now, but at 
an enormous price for they are all ſent to the army, 
and ſuch a one as yours we have not been able to 
match for forty guineas for a friend of mine, who is 
going from hence to Italy The weather was never 
known to {et in ſo hot as it has done the latter end: 
of this month, ſo he and his party are to get into his 
chaiſe by four in the morning, and travel till nine 
and not ſtir out again till ſix: but I hope this ſevere 
heat will abate by the time you come here—however, 
i beg of you once more to take ſpecial care of heating 
your blood in travelling,and come tout doucement, when 
you find the heat too much—1 ſhall look impatiently 
for intelligence from you, and hope to hear all goes 
well; that you conquer all difficulties, that you have 
received your paſs-port, my picture, &c. Write and 
tell me ſomething of every thing. I long to ſee you 
both, you may be aſſured, my dear wife and child, 
after ſo long a ſeparation—and write mea line direAly, 
that I may have all the notice you can give me, that I 
may have apartments ready and fit for you when you 
arrive. For my on part, I ſhall continue writing to 
you a fortnight longer Preſent my reſpects to all 
friends Vou have bid Mr. C. get my viũtations at 
P. done for me, &c. &c. If any offers are made 
about the incloſure at Raſcal, they muſt be encloſed 
to me—nothing that is fairly propoſed ſhall ſtand ſtill 
on my ſcore, Do all for the beſt, as He who guides 


all things will I hope do for us—ſo Heaven preſerve 


you both—Believe me 
Your affectionate 
L. STERNE. 
Love to my Lydia I haye bought her a you watch 
to preſent to her when ſhe comes. 


— N %. 
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LETTER XXIV. 
To THE SAME, 


MY or AR, . : Paris,—— 762. 
| KEEP my promiſe, ne write to you again—T am 
ſorry 1 the bureau mult be opened for the deeds— 


but you will fee it done L imagine you are convinced, 
of the neceſſity of bringing three hundred pounds in 

your pocket If you conſider, Lydia muſt have two 
light negligees—you will want a new ge wn or two: 
as for painted linens, buy them in town, they will be 
more admired becauſe Engliſh than French. — Mrs. 


H. writes me word, that I am miſtaken about buying 


flk cheaper at Toulouſe than Paris ; that ſhe adviſes 
you to buy what you want here here they are very 
beautiful and cheap, as well as blonds, gauzes, &c.. 


 — Theſe, I ſay, will all coſt you ſixty guineas and 


you mutt have them for in this country nothing 
muſt be ſpared for the back—and if you dine on an 
onion, and lie in a garret ſeven ſtories high, you muſt 
not betray it in your cloaths, according to which you 
are well or ill looked on. When we are got to Tou- 
louſe, we muſt begin to turn the penny, and we, 
may (if you do not game much) live very cheap 
I think that expreſſion will divert you.—And- now, 
God knows I have not a wiſh but for your health, 
comfort, and ſaſe arrival here—Write to me every 
other poſt, that I may know how. you. go on—You' 
will be i in raptures With your chariot—Mr. R. a gen- : 
tleman of fortune, who is going to Italy, and has 
ſeen it, has offered me thirty guineas for my bargain, 
—You will wonder all the way, how I am to find 
room in it for a third To eaſe you of this wonder, 
it is by what the coach-makers here call a cave, which 
is a ſecond bottom added to that you ſet your fret 
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upon, which lets the perſon (who fits over-againſt 
you) down with his knees to your ancles, and by 
which you have all more room—and what is more, 
leſs heat—becauſe his head does not intercept the fore- 
glaſs little or nothing—Lyd arid I will enjoy this by 
turns,--Sometimes I ſhall take a bidet—(a little poſt- 
horſe) and ſcamper before—at other times, I ſhall fit 
in freſco upon the arm - chair without doors, and one 
way or other will do very well. — I am under infinite 
obligations to Mr. Thornhill, for accommodating me 
thus, and ſo genteely, for it is like making a preſent 
of it.— Mr. T will ſend you an order to receive 
it at Calais And now, my dear girls, have I forgot 
any thing ? 


Adieu, adieu ! 
Yours moſt affectionately, 
L. STERNE, 


3 week or ten days will enable you to ſee every 
thing —and ſo long you muſt ſtay to reſt your bones. 
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L E T T E R XXV. 
: | To THE SAME. 
MY DEAREST, , Paris, Hor 14, 1762. 


AVING an opportunity of writing by a friend 
who is ſetting out this morning for London, I 


write again, in caſe the two laſt letters J have wrote 


this week to you ſhould be detained by contrary 
winds at Calais—I have wrote to Mr. E—— by 
the ſame hand, to thank him for his kindnefs to you, 
in the handſomeſt manner I could—and have told 
him, his good heart and his wife's have made them 
overlook the trouble of having you at his houſe, but 
that if he takgs you apartments near him, they will 
/ 


ICH 
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fil] have occaſion enough left to ſhew their friendſhip 
to us I have begged him to aſſiſt you, and ſtand by 
you, as if he was in my place, with regard to the ſale 
of the Shandy — And then the copy- right mark to 


keep theſe things diſtinet in your head But Becket 


I have ever found to be a man of probity, and I dare 
ſay you will have very little trouble in finiſhing mat- 
ters with him——and I would rather wiſh you to treat 
with him than with another man—but whoever buys 
the fifth and ſixth volumes of Shandy, muſt have 
the nay-ſay of the ſeventh and eighth, I wiſh, when 
you come here, in caſe the weather is too hot to tra- 
vel, you could think it pleaſant to go to the Spa for 
four or ſix weeks, where we ſhould hve for half the 
money we ſhould ſpend at Paris—atter that we ſhould 
take the ſweeteſt ſeaſon of the vintage to go to the 
ſouth of France--But we will put our- heads together, 
and you ſhall juſt do as you pleaſe in this, and in every 
thing which depends on me — for I am a being per- 
{ly contented, when others are pleaſed--To bear and 
forbear will ever be my maxim—only I fear the heats 
through'a journey of five hundred miles for you and 
my Lydia, more than for myſelf. Do not forget 
the watch-chains—bring a couple for a gentleman's 
watch likewiſe, We ſhall lie under great obligations 
to the Abbe M. and mutt make him ſuch a ſmall 
acknowledgement: according to my way of ftouriſh-. 
ing, it will be a preſent worth a kingdom to him— 
They have bad pins and vile needles here—bring for 
yourſelf,and ſome for preſents— as alſo, a ſtrong bottle. 
ſkrew for whatever Scrub we may hire as butler, 
coachman, &c. to uncork us our Frontiniac—You 
will find a letter for you at the Lyon d' Argent 
Send for your chaiſe into the court-yard, and ſee all 
is tight—Buy a chain at Calais ſtrong enough not to 
be cut off, and let your portmanteau be tied on the 
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forepart of your chaiſe, for fear of a dog's trick 56 
God bleſs you both, and remember me to my Lydia, 
4 am yours affectionately, 
L. STERNE, 


Nas. 22. 1222 2275 
TO THE SAME. 
eee Paris, June, 1762. 


PROBABLY you will receive another letter with 


this, by the ſame poſt: if ſo, read this the laſt— 


It will be the laſt you can poſſibly receive at Vork, 
for J hope it will catch you juſt as you are upon the 
wing--If that ſhould happen, I ſuppoſe in courſe- you 


have executed. the contents of it, in all things which 
relate to pecuniary matters; and when theſe are ſettled 


.to your mind, you will have got thro” your laſt diffi- 


cuſty — every thing elſe will be a ſtep of pleaſure, and 


by the time you have got half a dozen ſtages, you will 
ſet up your pipes and ſing Te Deum together, as you 


whiſk it along. Deſire Mr, C to ſend mea pro- 


per letter of attorney by you; he will receive it back 


by return. of poſt, You have done every thing well 
with regard. to our Sutton and Stillington affairs, and 
left things in the beſt channel—If I was not fure you 
muſt have long ſince got my pisture, garnets, &c. 
I would write and ſcold Mr. T -abominably—be 


put them into Becket's hands, to be forwarded by the 
MK_.ge-coach to you as ſoon as he got to town.— I long 
to hear from you, and that all my letters and things 
are como ſafe to you, and then you will ſay that 1 
have not been a bad lad—for you will find 1 have 
deen writing continually, as I wiſhed you to do 
Bring your ſilver coffee-pot ; it will ſerve both to gi 
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water, 0 and orgeat - to ſay nothing of cof- 
fee and chocolate, which, by the bye, is both cheap 
and good at Toulouſe, like other things. — I had like 
to have forgot a moſt neceſſary thing: there are no 
copper tea-kettles to be had in France, and we ſhall 
find ſuch a thing the moſt comfortable utenſil in 
the houſe Buy a good ſtrong ane, which will hold 
two quarts—a diſh of tea will be of comfort to us 
in our journey fouth-—1 have a bronze tea-pot, which 
we will carry alſo : as China cannot be' brought over 
from England we muſt make up a villainous party- 
coloured tea equipage to regale ourſelves and our 
Engliſh friends whilſt we are at Toulouſe— hope 
you have got your bill from Becket — There is a 
rcod-natured kind of a trader I have juſt heard of at 
Mr. Foley's, who they think will be coming off from 
England to France, with horfes, the latter end of 
June. He happened to come over with a lady who 


is fiſter to Mr. Foley's partner, and I have got her to 


write a letter to him in London, this poſt, to beg he 
will ſeek you out at Mr. E s; and in caſe a car- 
tel ſhip does not go off before he goes, to take you 
under his care. He was infinitely friendly in the ſame 
office laſt year to the lady who now writes to him, 
and nurſed her on ſhip- board, and defended her by 


land with great good will. Do not ſay I forget you, 


or whatever can be conducive to your eaſe of mind in 
this journey—1 wiſh J was with you to do theſe of- 
fice: myſelf, and to ſtrew roſes on your way—but I 1 
hall have time and occaſion to ſhew you 1 am not 
wanting Now, my dears, once more pluck up your 
ſpirits—truſt in Godin me and in yourſelves 
with this, was you put to it, you weuld encounter 
all theſe difRculties ten times told Write inſtantly, 
and tell me you triumph over all fears; tell me Lydia 
iS * and a ———— to you—You ſay ſhe grows. 
F : 4 
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like me let her ſne me ſhe does ſo in her contempt 
of ſmall dangers, and fighting againſt the apprehen- 
ſions of them, which is better ftill. As I will not 
have F.'s ſhare of the books, you will inform him fo 


— Give my love to Mr. Fothergill, -and to thoſe true 


friends which envy has ſpared me—and for the reſt, 
laiſſes paſſer —You will find I ſpeak F rench tolerably 
but 1 only wiſh to be underſtood,—You will ſoon 
ſpeak better; a month's play with a French Demoi- 
ſelle will make Lyd chatter it like a magpye. Mrs, 
underſtood not a word of it when ſhe got here, 
and writes me word ſhe begins to prate apace—you 
will do the ſame in a fortnight—Dear Beſs, I have a 
thouſand wiſhes, but have a hope for every one of 
them— You thall chant the fame jubilate, my dears, 
ſo God blaſs you ! My duty to Lydia, which impligs 
my love too. Adieu, believe me 
Your affectionate, 
L. STERNE. 


Memorandum: Bring watch- chains, tea. kette, 


knives, cookery book, &c. 


You will ſmile at this laſt article ſo adieu — At 
Dover, the Croſs Keys; at Calais, at the Lyon d'Ar- 
2cent—the maſtcr a Turk in grain. 
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L ET T E R XXVII. 
TS LADY 1M. © 


| Paris, Ju y 9, 4 „. | 

I WILL not ſend your ladyſhip the trifles you bid 
me purchaſe without a line. 1 am. very well 
pleaſed with Paris Indeed I meet. with ſo many ci- 
villties e the people bare 2, that I muſt a cheir 
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2 : | 

nnt praiſes — The French have a great deal of urbanity in 

88 their compoſition, and to ſtay a little time amongſt 

By them will be agreeable.—l ſplutter French ſo as to be Fj 
110 underſtood— But I have hace a droll adventure here, 
Tug in which my Latin was of ſome ſervice to me—1 had 1 
cit, W: hired a chaiſe and a horſe to go about ſeven miles into 
bly the country, but, Sbandeyan lite, did not take notice | 
_ that the horſe was almoſt dead when I took him | ; 


Before I got half way the poor animal dropped down J 
deid—fo I was forced to appear before the Police, and | 
began to tell my ſtory in French; which was, that the. 

poor beaſt had to do with a worſe beaſt than himſelf, 
namely, his maſter, who had driven him all the day 
before (Jehu- like), and that he had neither had corn 
or hay, therefore 1 was not to pay for the horſe But 
I might as well have whiſtled as have ſpoke French, 
and 1 believe my Latin was equal to my uncle Toby's 
Lilabulero—being not underſtood becauſe of its pu- 

| rity. But by dint of words I forced my Judge to do 

ttle, me juſtice—no common thing by the way in France. 

; —My wife and daughter zre arrived—the latter does 
nothing but look out of the window, and complain | 
of the torment of being frizz!ed.—1 wiſh ſhe may 
ever remain a child of Nature hate children of Art. 

[ hope this vill find your ladyſhip well- and 
that you will be kind enough to direct to me at Tou- 
louſe, which place 1 ſhall ſet out for very ſoon, of 
am, with truth and ſincerity, Ye 

Your Ladyſhips 
2 Molt faithful, 
£2 IL. STEANE. 
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LE T 1 1 
TO MR. E. 
DEAR SIR Paris, July 12, 1762, 


Y wife and daughter arrived here {gfe and ſound 
on Thurſday, and are in high raptures with the 


ſpeed and pleaſantneſs of their journey, and particu- 


larly at all they ſee and mcet with here, But in their 
Journey from York to Paris, nothing has given them 
a more ſenſible and laſting pleaſyre, than the marks of 
kindneſs they received from you and Mrs. E,—— 
The friendſhip, good will, and politeneſs of my two 
friends I nevei doubted to me or mine, and I return 
you both all a grateful man is capable of, which is 
merely my thanks. I have talen however the liberty 
of ſending an India taffety, which Mrs. E. muſt do 
me the honour to wear for my wife's ſake, wha 
would have got it made up, but that Mr, Stanhope, 
the Conſul} of Algiers, who ſets off to-morrow 
morning for London, has been ſo kind (J mean his 
lady) as to take charge of it; and we had but juſt 
time to procure it: and had we miſſed that oppor- 
tunity, as we ſhould have been oblized to have left it. 
behind us at Paris, we knew not when or how to get 
it to our friend. I wiſh i: had been better worth 3 
paragraph. If there is any thing we can buy or pro- 
cure for you here, (intelligence inclüded) you have 
a right to command me—for I am _ with my 
wife and girl's kind love to you and Mrs, E. 
. 57 ERN E. 
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LETTER XXIX. 
0 To He So ESQ, | 
- MY DEAR He - Toulouſe, Aug. 12, 1762, 


* the time you have got to the end of this long 
letter, you will perceive that I have not been able 
to anſwer your laſt till now] -I have had the inten- 
tion of doing it almoſt as often as my prayers in my 
head—it is thus we uſe our beſt friends What an 
infamous ſtory is that you have told me! After ſome 
little remarks on it, the reſt of my letter will go on like 
flk,—*** js a good-natured old eaſy fool, and has 
deen deceived by the moſt artful of her ſex, and ſhe 
muſt have abundance of impudence and charlatanery 
to have carried on ſuch a farce. I pity the old man 
for being taken in for ſo much money—a man of 
ſenſe J ſhould have laughed at—My wife ſaw her 
when in town, and ſhe had not the appearance of 
poverty ; but when ſhe wants to melt #*#*s heart, ſhe 
puts her gold watch and diamond rings in her drawer. 
—Bpunt he might have been aware of her. I could 
not have been miſtaken in her charater—and it is 
odd ſhe ſhould talk of her wealth to one, and tell 
another the reverſe—'o good night to her.— About a 
week or ten days before my wife arrived at Paris, I had 
the ſame accident I had at Cambridge, of breaking a 
veſſel in my lungs. It happened in the night, and I 
bled rhe bed full ; and finding in the morning I was 
likely to bleed to death, Iſent immediately for a ſur- 
geon to ble-.d me at both arms—This ſaved me, and 
with lying ſpeechleſs three days, I recovered upon 
my back in bed : the breach healed, and in a week 
after I got out This with my weakneſs and hurrying 
about made me think it high time to; haſte to Tou- 
louſe.--We have had four months of ſuch heats that the 
F 3 
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oldeſt Frenchman never remembers the ke —it was 
as hot as Nebuchadnezzar's oven, and never has re- 
laxed one hour In the height ot this it was our deſ- 
tiny (or rather deſtruction) to ſet out by way of 
Lyons, Montpellier, &c. to ſhorten, I trow, our 


i ſutferings - Good God Rut it is over and here I. 


am in my own houſe, quite ſettled by M— —'s aid 
and good-natured offices, for which I ove him more 
than I can expreſs or know how to pay at preſent— 
It is in the prettieſt fituation in Toulouſe, with near 
two acres of garden—the houſe too good by half for 
us—well furniſhed, for which I pay thirty pounds a 
year,—I have got a good cook—my wife a decent 
femme de chambre, and a good looking 449% 
The Abbe has planned our expences, and ſet us in 
ſuch a train, we cannot eaſily go wrong though. by 
the bye the D — is ſeldom found ſlesping under a 
hedge. Mr. Trotter dined with me the day before I 
leſt Paris —I took care to fee all executed according 
to your directions but W 1 dare ſay, by this 
has wrote to you made him happy beyond <xpreſ- 
fion with your“ Crazy Tales, and more ſo with its 
frontiipiece.—T am in fpirits, writing a crazy chapter 
— with my face turned towards thy turret.;— Tis 
now { wiſh all warmer climates, countries, and every 
thing elſe at that ſeparates me from our paternal 
ſeat—ce ſera ld 0% repoſera ma cendre—et ce ſera ld ol 
mon cou fin viendra repondre les pleurs dues d. notre ami- 
ie. —I am taking aſſes milk three times a day, and 
cows milk as often—1 long to ſee thy face again 
once more— Greet the Col, kindly in my name, and 
thank him corcially from me for his many civilities 
to Madame and Aademoifelle Shandy at York, who 
ſend all due acknowledgements. | The humour is 
over for France and Frenchmen, but that is not 
enough for your affectionate couſin, "Jim Me 


iq 


has wake. bas oo. 1 


TY 


STERNE 'S LETTERS. 55 


(A year will tire us all out, 1 trow } but thank hea- 
ven, the poſt brings me a letter from my Anthony 
I felicitate you upon what Meſſrs. the Reviewers al- 
low you—they have too much judgement themſelves 
not to allow. you what you are actually poſſeſſed of, 
& talents, wit, and humour.”*— Well, write on, my 
dear coutin, and be guided by thy own fancy.—On !. 
how I envy you all at Crazy Caſtle !—I could like to 
fend a month with you—and ſhoulg return back 
again tor the vintage. I nonour the man that has given 
the world an idea of our parental feat—lt is well done 


— look at it ten times a day with a qguzands te aſpi- 
ciam? Now farewell. Remember me to my beloved 


Col. Greet Panty moſt lovingly on my behalf, and 
ift Mrs. C—— and Miſs C—— &c. are at G 
greet them likewiſe with a holy kils--So God blets 
you, | | 


N 
TO MR. F——, AT PaRIS. 


MY DE AR f. Toulouſe, Aux. th, 1762. 


| AFTER many turnings. (alias digreflions), to ſay 


nothing of downright overtlirows, ſtops, and 
delays, we have arrived in three weeles at Toulouſe, 
and are now ſettled in our houſes with ſervants, &. 
about us, and look as compoſed as if we had been 
here ſeven years.—In our journey we ſuffered fo much 
from the heats, it gives me pain to remember it—1 
never faw a cloud from Paris to Niſmes half as broad 
as a twenty-four ſols piece. 
were toaſted, roaſted, grill'd, ſtew'd and carbonaded 


on one fide or other all the way and being all done 


Ccod God! we 


** e 'f, Mah 
2 
Ar α = . 


in 3 — 
8 * 2 
r 3 : 
oo ee Los —A * \ 5 


8 TERN EI. LETTERS; 


enough (aſſea cuirs) in the day, we were eat up at 
night by bugs, and other un{wept-out vermin, the 
legal inhabitants (if length of poſſeſſion gives right) 
of every inn we lay at. Can you conceive a worſe 
accident than that in ſuch a journey, in the hotteſt 
day and hour of it, four miles from either tree or 
ſhrub which could cait a ihade of the ſize of one of 
Eve's fig-leaves—that we ſhould break a hind- wheel 
into ten thouſand pieces, and be obliged in conſe- 
quence to fit five hours on a gravelly road, withvur 
one drop of water, or poſſibility of getting any To 
mend the matter, my two poſtillions were two dough- 
hearted fools, and fell a-crying— Nothing was to be 
done! By heaven, quoth J, pulling off my coat and 
waiſtcoat, ſomething thali be done, for I'll thraſh you 
both within an inch of your lives—and then make 
you take each of you a horie, and ride like two devils 
to the next poſt for a cart to carry my baggage, and 
a wheel to carry ourſeives — Our lugzage weighed ten 
quintals—' Twas the fair of Peaucaire—all the world 
was going or returning——Ve were afk'd by every 
ſoul who paſs'd hy us, if we were going to the fair 
of Beaucaire—No vonder, quoth I, we have goody 
enough! Vous av g raiſon, mes amis — 


Well! here we are alter all, my dear endo 


Moſt deliciouſly placed at ths e extremity ok the town, 


in an excellent houſe well furniſh'd, and elegant be- 


yond any thing I lock'd for—*T1s built in the form 
of a hotel, with a pretty court towards the town 
and behind, the beſt gardens in Toul»uſe, laid ous 

in ſcrpentine walks, and fo large that the company in 
our quarter uſoaiiy come to Walk there in the even- 
ings, for which e have my conſent « the more 


the merrier,” — The houſe conſiſts of a good ſalle & 


manger above NRairs, joining to the very great ſalle d 
compagre, as large as the Baron N*Holbach's ; three 
handſome bed-chambers with drgfiing- rooms to them 


th, 
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to ſtudy in, the other to ſee company. — I have 
moreover cellars round the court, and all other oſ- 
t) fces—Of the ſame landlord I have bargained to have 


ſe the uſe of a country-houſe which he has two miles 
ſt out of town, ſo that myſelf and all my family have 
= nothing more to do than to tak: our hats and remove 
of from the one to the other My landlord is moreover 
el to keep the gardens in order-- And what do you think. 
955 I am to pay for all this? Neither more or leſs than 
ut thirty pounds a year--All things are cheap in propor- 
0 tion ſo We ſhall live for very very little. — I dined 
- yeſterday with Mr. H--He is moſt pleaſantly ſituated, 


received for D—=—, the bookſeller was a fool not to 
fend the bill along with them I will write to him 
about it,—I with you was with me for two months; 

it would cure you of all evils ghoſtiy and body 


friend, and believe that I love you as much . in- 
dlination as reaſon ; for 
I am moſt truly yours, 
L. STER NE. 


cd My wife and girl join in compliments to you My 


vn; beſt reſpects to my worthy Baron d' Holbach and all 


bes” that ſociety=- Remember me to my friend Mr. Panchaud. 


Sense 5 * * » *@,09%* * » 
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ouk LETTER XXII. 
hy | To J. H. S. ES Q. 


ore MY PLAR „ Teylouſe, OF. 19, 1762, 


He a. I RECEIVED your letter yeſterday—ſo it has been 
travelling from Crazy-Caſtle to Toulouſe full eigh- 
Ken days — If I had nothing to ſtop me, I would en- 


below ſtairs two very good rooms for myſelf, one 


and they are all well — As for the books you have 


this, like many other wiſhes both for you and myſelf, 
muſt have its completion elſewhere—Adieu, my kind 
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gage to ſet out this morning, and knock at Crazy- 
Caſtle gates in three days leſs time by which time I 
ſhould find you and the Colonel, Panty, &c. all 
alone - the ſeaſon I moſt wiſh and like to be with you 
II rejoice from my heart down to my reins, that 
you have ſnatch'd ſo many happy and ſunſhiny days 
out of the hands of the blue devils—-1i we live to 
meet and join our forces as heretofore, we will give 
theſe gentry a drubbing—and turn them for ever out 
of their uſurped citadel Some legions. of them have 
bcen put to flight already by your operations this laſt 
campaign—and I hope to have a hand in diſpe: ſing 
the remainder the firſt time my dear couſin ſets up his 
banners again under the ſquare tower——But what 
art thou meditating with axes and hammers?— “ J 


know thy pride, and the naughtineſs of thy heart, and 


that thou loveſt the ſweet viſions of archived, friezes 
and pediments, with their tympanums; and thou haſt 
found out a pretence, a raiſon de cing cent livres fler- 
ling to be laid out in four years, &c. &c. (ſo as not 
to be felt, which is always added by the D as a 
bait) to juſtify thyſelf unto thyſ 1 lt may be 


very wiſe to do this but 'tis wiſer to keep one's 


money in one's pocket, whilſt there are wars with- 
out, and rumours of wars within.—St. — —adviſes 


his diſciples to fell both coat and waiſtcoat-—and go 


rather without ſhirt or ſword, than leave no money 
in their ſcrip to go to Jeruſalem with Now thoſe 
quatre ans conſecutifs, my dear Anthony, are the moſt 
precious morſels of thy /ife to come (in this world), 
and thou wilt do well to enjoy that morſel without 
cares, calculations, and curſes, and damns, and debts; 
for as ſure as ſtone is Kone, and mortar is mortar, &c. 
'twill be one of the many works of thy repentance— 
But-after all, if the Fates have decreed it, as you and 
J have ſome time ſuppoſed it, on account of your 


— 
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generoſity, © & that you are never to be a monied man,“ 


the decree will be tuliilled, whether you adorn. your 


caſtle and line it with cadar, and paint it within 
fide and without fide with vermillion, or not E: 


cela ctaut (having a bottle of Frontiniac and glaſs t 


my right hand) L drink, dear Anthony, to thy health 
and happineſs, and to the final accompliſhments 
of all thy lunary and fublunary projets.—For fix 
weeks together, after J wrote my laſt letter to you, 


my projects were many ſtories higher, for 1 was all | 


that time, as I thought, journeying on to the other 


world- -I fell ill of an epidemic vile fever, which kil- | 


led hundreds about me-— The phyſicians here are the 
arranteſt charlatans in Europe, or the molt ignorant 
of alt pretending foois—1 withdrew what was left 


of me out of their hands, and recommended my af- 


fairs entirely to ame Nature—She {dear goddeſs) 
has ſaved nie in fif: iy different pinching bouts, and I 
begin to have a kind of enthufiaſm now in her fa- 
vour and in my own, that one or two more eſcapes 
will make me believe I ſhall leave you all at laſt by 
tranſlation, and not by fair death. I am now as 
ſtout and ſooliſh again as a happy man can wiſh to 
be—and ami buiy playing the fool with my uncle 
Toby, who I have got ſouſed over head and ears in 
love.— have many hints and projects for other 
works; all will go on, Itruſt, as I wiſh in this mat- 
ter. —When I have reaped the benefit of this winter 
at Toulouſe, I cannot ſee I have any thing more to 


do with it; therefore, after having gone with my wife 


and girl to Baznieres, I ſhall return from whence 1 
came 
ſave money, and this oppofition of wiſhes, tho* it 
will not bg; as ſour as lemon, yet *twill not bg, as 
ſweet as fogar-cardy, | wiſh IT would lead 
Sir Shan to Toulouſe; 3 tis as good ; as any town in 
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the ſouth of France for my own part, tis not tt 
my taſte—but I believe, the ground- work of my 


ennui is more to the eternal placitude of the French 


charater—little variety, no originality in it at all 
than to any other cauſe—for they are very civil but 
civility irſelf, in that uniform, wearies and bodders one 
to death—If 'I do not mind, I ſhall grow moit ſtupid 
and ſententious— Mifs Shandy is hard at it with mu- 
ſick, dancing, and French ſpeaking, in the laſt of 
which ſhe does @ mervsille, and ſpeaks it with an cx. 
cellent accent, conſidering ſhe practiſes within ſight 
of the Pyrenean Mountains, —If the ſnows will ſuffer 
me, I propoſe to ſpend two or three months at Barege, 


or Bagnieres ; but my cear wife is againſt all ſcherney 


of additional expences— Which wicked propenſity 
{tho' not of deſporick power) yet 1 cannot - fuffef 


tho' by the bye laudable enough—Bat the may tatkK 


I will do my own way, and ſhe will acquictce with- 


out a word of debate on the ſubject.— Who can ſay 


ſo much in praiſe of his wife ? Few I trow, — M 
is out of town vintaging—ſo write to me, Monſicur 
Sterne, gentilbomme Anglois — twill find me.—We are 
as much out of the road of all intelligence here as at 
the Cape of Good Hope—ſo write a long nonfunfical 
letter like this now and then to me—in which ſay 
nothing but what may be ſewn, (tho' I love every 


paragraph *and ſpirited ſtroke of your pen, others 


might not) for you uſt know a letter no ſooner ar- 
rives from England, but Curioſity is upon her knees 
to know the contents, —Adieu, dear H. and believe 
me 
Your affectionate 
L. STERNFE. 

we have had bitter cold weather here theſe four- 
teen days—which has obliged us to fit with who? 
pagells of wood lighted up to our noſes— Tis a deat 
articl— but every thing elſe being extreme chesp, 
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Madame keeps an excellent good houſe, with ſoxpe, 
boulli, roti - &c. &c. for two hundred and fifty 
pounds a year. 
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LETTER XXXIL 


TO MR. F. AT PARIS. | 

MY DEAR r. - Toulouſe, Nov. g, 1762. 
1 HAVE had this week your letter on my table, and 
hope you will forgive my not anſwering it ſooner 


 —and even to-day I can but write you ten lines, be- 


ing engaged at Mrs. M 's, I would not omit 
one poſt more acknowledging the favour—In a few 
poſts I will write you a long one gratis, that is for 
love—Thank you for having done what I deſired 
you—and for the future direct to me under cover at 
Monſieur Broufſe's—I receive all letters through him 
more punctual and ſooner than when left at the poſt- 
houſe— 

Hs family greet you with mine - we are much 
together and never forget you Forget me not to the 
Baron and all the circle - nor to your domeſtic cir- 
cle— 


I am got pretty well, and ſport much with my un- 


cle Toby in the volume T am now fabricating for the- 


laughing part of the world—for the melancholy part 
of it, I have nothing but my prayers—ſo God help 
tiem,—T ſhall hear from you in a poſt or two at 
talit after you receive this—in the mean time, dear 
, adieu, and believe no man wiſhes or eſteems 
you more than your 

L. STER Nx. 


4% 
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LETTER XXXIII. 
TO THE SAME. 


MY DEAR T—, Toulouſe, Dec, 17, 1762, 
TEE poſt after I wrote laſt —I received yours with 
the inctoſed draught upon the receiver, for which 

I return you all thanks—I have received this day 
likewiſe the box and tea all ſafe and found—ſo we 


drink without fear or ſtint—We begin to live ex- 
tremely happy, and are all together every night—fid- 
dling, laughing and ſinging, and cracking jokes. You 
will ſcarce believe the news J tell you—There are a 
company of Engliſh ſtrollers arrived here, who are 
to act comedies all the Chriſtmas, and are now buſy 
in making dreſſes and preparing ſome of our beſt co- 
medies—yY our wonder will ceaſe, when ] inform you 
theſe ſtrollers are your friends with the reſt of our ſo- 
ciety, to whom I propoſed this ſcheme ſoulagement— 
and I afſure you we do well, —The next week, with 
a grand orcheſtra, we play the Buſy Body—and the 
Journey to London the week after: but I have ſorne 
thoughts of adapting it to our fituation—and making 
it the Journey to Toulouſe, which, with the change 
of halt a dozen ſcenes, may be eaſily done.—7 hus, 
my dear F. for want of ſomething better we have 
recourle to ourſelves, and ſtrike out the beſt amuſe- 
ments we can from ſuch materials.—My kind love 
and friendſhip to all my true friends - My ſervice to 
the reſt. H s family have juſt left me, having 
been this laſt week with us—they will be with me 
all the holidays. In ſummer we ſhall viſit them, and 
ſo balance hoſpitalities. 
| Adieu, 


" Yours moſt truly, 
L. STERRE. 


ſhall all of us be in our cups this Chriſtmas, and 


— 
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55 TO THE SAME. 

„ Toulouſe, Wedneſday, Dec. 4, 1762. 


H AE for this laſt fortnight every poſt-day gone 
to Meſſrs, B—— and ſons, in expectation of the 


DEAR F 


pleaſure of a letter from you, with the remittance I 


defired you to ſend me here. When a man has no 


more than half a dozen guineas in his pocket—and a 
thouſand miles from home—and in a country where 


he can as ſoon raiſe the d—1 as a fix livres piece to 
go to market with, in caſe. he has changed his laſt 


guinea—you will not envy my ſituation.— God bleſs . 


you—remit me the balance due upon the receipt of 
this. — We are all at H—'s, practiſing a play we are 
to act here this Chriſtmas holidays-- All the Dfamatis 
Perſonz are of the Engliſh, of which we have a happy 
ſociety living together like brothers and ſiſters - Vour 
banker here has juſt ſent me word the tea Mr. H. 
wrote for is to be delivered into my hands —*'tis all 
one into whoſe hands the treaſure falls—we ſhall pay 
Brouſſe for it the day we get it We join in our moſt 
friendly reſpects, and believe me, dear F, truly 
yours, PE | L. STERNE, 


LETTER. XXXV, 
TO THE SAME, 


DEAR F—q Tou louſe, March 29, 1763, 


1 that's a miſtake ! I mean the date of the 


place, for I write at Mr. H———' in 
the country, and have been there with my people 
all the week How does Triſtram do? you ſay in 
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yours to him--Faith, but ſo-fo—The worſt of human 
maladies is poverty—though that is a ſecond lye—for 
poverty of ſpirit is worſe than poverty of purſe, by 
ten thouſand per oent.— I incleſe you a remedy for 
the one, a draught of a hundred and thirty pounds, 
for which J inſiſt upon a reſcription by the very re- 
turn—or I will ſend you and all your commiſſaries to 
the d—1,—1 do not hear they have taſted of one fleſhy 
banquet all this Lent—You will make an exccllent 
grille—P—— —they can make nothing of but 
vouilion, I mean my other two friends no ill —ſo ſhall 
ſend them a reprieve, as they acted out of neceſſity 
not choice—My kind reſpects to Baron D*'Holbach 
and all his houſehold Say all that's kind for me to my 
other friends— You know how much, dear F-— 
I am yours, L. STERNE. 


I have not five Louis to vapour with in this Land 
of Coxcombs My wife's compliments, 


ff} ano e 2202 nagh0 22020 22686 
LETTER KEEL. 
10 THE SAME. 
DEAR FT, | Toulouſe, April 18; 1763. 


THANK you for your punQuality in ſending me 


the reſcription, and for your box by the courier, 
which came ſafe by laſt poſt. -I1 was not ſurpriſed 
much with your account of Lord *** being obliged 
to give way—and for the reſt, all follows in courſe, 
I ſuppoſe you will endeavour to fiſh and catch 
ſomething for yourſelf in theſe troubied waters— at 
leaſt I wiſh you all a reaſonable man can with for 
himſelf—which is wiſhing enough for you—all the 
reſt is in the brain Mr. Woodhouſe (who you know) 


is alſo here-—he is a moſt amiable worthy man, and 
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I have the pleaſure of having him much with mein 
a ſhort time he proceeds to Italy, — The firſt week in 
June I decamp like a patriarch with my whole houſe. 
hold, to pitch our tents for three months at the foot 


of the Pyrenean Hills at Bagnieres, where 1 expect 


much health and much amuſement from the concourſe 
of adventurers from all corners of the earth —Mrs. 
M ſets out at the ſame time for another part of 
the Pyrenean Hills, at Courtray—from whence to 


Italy — This is the general plan of operation here 


except that I have ſome thoughts of ſpending the 
winter at Florence, and croſſing over with my family 
to Leghorn by water—and in April of returning by 
way of Paris home—Byt this is a ſketch only, for in 
all things I am governed by circumitanees—ſo that 
what is fit to be done on Monday, may be very un- 


viſe on Saturday · On all days of the week believe me 


yours, \ ; 
With unſeigned truth, 
L. STERNE. 


P. S. All compliments to my Pariſian friends, 


/ 
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LETTER XXXVIL 
TO THE SAME. 
MY BEAR F—, Toulouſe, April 29, 1 


1 AST poſt my agent wrote me word he would 
ſend up from York a bill for fourſcore guineas, 
with orders to be paid into Mr, Selwin's hands for 
me. This he ſaid he would expedite immediately, ſo 
tis poſſibly you may have had advice of it —an *tis 
poſſible alſo the money may not be paid this fortnight; 
therefore as I ſet out for Bagnieres in that time, be fa 
good as to give me credit for the money for a few 


A 


2 
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yours to him--Faith, but ſo-fo—The worſt of human 
maladies is poverty though that is a ſecond lye — for 
poverty of ſpirit is worſe than poverty of purſe, by 
ten thouſand per oent.— I incleſe you a remedy for 
the one, a draught of a hundred and thirty pounds, 
for which IJ inſiſt upon a reſcription by the very re- 
turn—or I will ſend you and all your commiſſaries to 
the d—1,—1 do not hear they have taſted of one fleſhy 
banquet all this Lent—You will make an exccllent 
grille—P—— —they can make nothing of but 
bouillon. I mean my other two friends no ill—ſo ſhall 
ſend them a reprieve, as they acted out of neceſſity 
not choice—My kind reſpects to Baron D' Holbach 
and all his houſehold—Say all that's kind for me to my 
other friends - You know how much, dear F-— 
I am yours, L. STERNE. 


I have not five Louis to vapour with in this Land 
A Coxcombs My wife's compliments. 


e:: fr: OPENED 
LE r 
To THE SAME. 
DEAR F, Toulouſe, April 18, 1763. 
1 THANK you for your punctuality in ſending me 
the reſcription, and for your box by che courier, 
which came ſafe by laſt poſt.— I was not ſurpriſed 
much with your account of Lord ** being obliged 
to give way—and for the reſt, all follows in courſe, 
I ſuppoſe you will endeavour to fiſh and catch 
ſomething for yourſelf in theſe troubied waters—at 
teaſt I wiſh you all a reaſonable man can with for 


himſelf—which is wiſhing enough for you—all the 
reſt is in the brain Mr. Woodhouſe (who you know) 


is alſo here. he is a moſt amigble worthy man, and 
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| 
wn i have the pleaſure of having him much with me—in 
Yy a ſhort time he proceeds to Italy, — The firſt week in 
or June 1 decamp like a patriarch with my whole houſe. 
Is, hold, to pitch our tents for three montlis at the foot 
. of the Pyrenean Hills at Bagnieres, where I expect 
to much health and much amuſement from the concourſe 
hy of adventurers from all corners of the earth —Mrs. 
nt M ſets our at the ſame time for another part of 
ut the Pyrenean Hills, at Courtray—from whence to 
all Italy — This is the general plan of operation here 
ty except that 1 have ſome thoughts of ſpending the 
ch winter at Florence, and croſſing over with my family 
ny to Leghorn by water —and in April of returning by 
— way of Paris home — Bꝑt this is a ſketch only, for in 
| all things I am governed by circumſtanees - ſo that 
nd what is fit to be done on Monday, may be very un- 


wiſe on Saturday: On all days of the week believe mg 
yours, 
With * truth, 
L. STERNE. 


P. S. All 2 to my Pariſian friends. 


LETTER AXXXVIL. 
To THE SAME, 
MY BEAR F——, Toulouſe, April 29, 1763 


1 AST poſt my agent wrote me word he wauld 
ſend up from York a bill for fourſcore guineas, 
with orders to be paid into. Mr, Selwin's hanas for 
me. This he ſaid he would expedite immediat cly, ſa 
tis poſſibly you may have had advice of it — and *tis 
poſſible alſo the money may not be paid this fortnight; 
therefore as I ſet out for Bagnieres in that time, be ſa 
good ag to give me credit for the money tor a few 
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poſts or ſo, and ſend me either a reſcription ſor the i 
money, or a draught for 1t—at the receipt of which Ic 
we ſhall decamp for ten or twelve weeks — You will h 
receive twenty pounds more on my account, which h 
ſend alfo—So much for that—As for pleaſure—you 3 
have it all amongſt you at Paris—we have nothing c 
here which deſerves the name.—I thall ſcarce be n 


empted to ſojcurn another winter at Toulouſe for c 
I cannot ſay it ſuits m 4 health, as I hoped —'ris too y 
moiſt— and 1 cannot k keep clear of agues here ſo \ 
that if I Nay the next winter on this ide of the water | 
—'twill be either at Nice or Florence—and I ſhall 
return to England in ee ii Wherever I am, believe c 
me, dear F—, that I am 

| Yours faſthful Hy, 
L. STERNE. 


Madame and Mademciſcle preſent their beſt com- 
pliments Remember me to all J regard, particularly 
Meffrs. Pd, and the reſt of your h5u/Þo!d, : 


e eee 2244, 2% 7% 20h 22000 sere | F 


LETTER | 


10 THE SAME. 
DEAR SIR, | Toulon ſe, May 21, os 


TOOK the liberty three weeks ago to defire you 

would be ſo kind as to ſend me fourſcore pounds, 
having received a letter the ſame poit from my Agent, 
that he would order the money to be paid to your cor- 
reſpondent in London in a fortnight. —lt is fome diſ- 
bppointment to me that you have taken no notice of 
my letter, eſpecially as 1 told you we waited for the 
0 money before we ſet out for Bagnieres;— and fo little 
diſtruſt had I that ſuch a civility would be refuſed me, 
that we have e y had ail our things packed up 


Ne 
rly 
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theſe eight days, in hourly expeQation of receiving a 
letter.— Perhaps my good friend has waited till he 

heard the money was paid in London—but you might 
have truſted to my honour that all the caſh in your 
iron box (and all the bankers in Europe put together) 

could not have cempted me to ſay the thing that is 
ut. hope before this you will have received an ac- 

count of the money being paid in London—But it 
would have been taken kindly, if you had wrote me 

word you would tranſmit-me the money when you 

had reczived it, but no ſooner; for Mr. R of 

Montpellier, tho' I know him not, yet knows enough 

of me to have given me credit for a fortnight for ten 

uUmes the ſum, 

I am, dear F—, your friend 
and hearty well-wiſher, 
| L. STERNE. 
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I ſaw the family of the H yeſterday, and 
aked them if you was in the land of the living 
They ſaid yea—for they had juſt received a letter 
from you.—After all, I heartily forgive you--for you 
have done me a fignal ſervice in mortifying me; and 
it is this, am determined to grow rich upon it. 

Adieu, and God ſend you wealth and happineſs— 

All compliments to—Before April next 1 am obliged 
to reviſit your metropolis in my way to England, 
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TO THE SAME. 
MY DEAR r—, Tou louſe, June 9, 1763, 


I THIS moment received yours—conſequently the 


moment 1 got it I ſat down to anſwer it So much 
or a logical inſerence. 
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Now believe me I had never wrote you fo teſty a 
letter, had J not both loved and eſtecmed you-—and 
it was mcrely in vindication of the rights of friend- 
ſhip that I wrote in a way as if I was hurt—for neg- 
let me in your heart I knew you could not with- 
out cauſe, which my heart told me 1 never had—or 
will ever give you: I was the beſt friends with you 
that ever I was in my life, before my letter had got a 
league, and pleaded the true excuſe for my friend, 
* that he was oppreſſed with a multitude of buſi- 
neſs. Go on, my dear F. and have but that excuſe, 
(fo much do J regard your intereſt) that I would be 
content to ſuffer a rea/ evi! without future murmur- 


ing—Rut in truth my diſappointment was partly chi- 


merical at the bottom, having a letter of credit for 
two hundred pounds from a perſon I never ſav, by 
me—But which out of a nicety of temper I would 
not make any uſe pf—1 ſet out in two days for Bag- 
nieres, but direct to me to Brouſſe, who will fore 
ward all my letters, —Dezr F—, adicu.—Believe me 
Yours affectionately, 
L. SrEINE, 


LETTER XL, 


TO THE SAME, 
DEAR Fo, Toulcuſe, June 12, __ 


I UCK IL X, juſt before I was ſtepping into my 

- chaiſe for Bagnieres, has a ſtrayed fifty pound 
bill found its way to me: ſo I have ſent it to its law- 
ful owner incloſed-- My noodle of an Agent,inſtead of 
getting Mr. Selwin to adviſe you he had received the 
money (which would have been enough) has got a 
bill fer it, and ſent it rambling to the furtheſt part of 
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France after me; and if it had hot caught me Juſt now, 


it might have ſollowed me into Spain, for I ſhall 
croſs the Pyrenees, and ſpend a week in that king- 
dom, which is enough for a fertile brain to write a 
volume upon -- When J write the hiſtory of my tra- 
vels— Memorandum! I am nat to forget how honeft 
a man I have for a banker at Paris. — But, my dear 
friend, when you ſay you dare truſt me for what lit- 
tle occaſions I may have, you have as much faith as 
honeſty—and more of both than of good policy. —-TI 
thank you however ten thouſand times - and except 
ſuch liberty as 1 have lately taken with you—and that 
too at a pinch— ! ſay beyorid that I will not treſpaſs 
upon your good- nature or friendlineſs to ſerve me. 
Cod bleſs you, dear F 

I am yours whilſt 

L. STEARNS, 


orn. 


LETTER XII. 
DEAR T——, Montpellier, Oct. 8, 1763. 


1 AM aſhamed I have not taken an opportunity of 
thanking you before now tor your friendly act of 
civ:iity in ordering Brouſſe, your correſpondent at 


Toulouſe, in caſe I ſhould have occaſion, to pay me 
fifteen hundred livres which, as I knew rhe offer 


came from your heart, I made no difficulty of accept- 
ing, in my way thro' Toulouſe to Marſeilles, where 
we nave been; but neither liking the place nor Aix 
(particularly tl e latter, it being a parliament town, 


of which Toulouſe has given me a ſurfeit) we have 
returned here, where we ſhall refide the winter— 


My wife and daughter purpoſe to ſtay a year at leaſt 
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behind me—and when winter is over, to return te 

_ Toulouſe, or go to Montauban, where they will ſtay 
till they return, or I fetch therm—For myſelf, I ſhall 
et out in February for England, where my heart has 
been fled theſe fix months—bur I ſhall ſtay a fortnight 
with my friends at Paris; tho*.I verily believe, if it 
was not for the pleaſure of ſeeing and chattering with 
vou, I ſhould paſs on directiy to Bruſſels, and ſo on 
to Rotterdam, for the ſake of ſeeing Hollane, and 
embark from thence to Lordon—But I muſt ſtay a 
little with thoſe 1 love, and have ſo many reaſons to 
regard — you cannot place too much of this to your 
own ſcorèe.— I have had an offer of going to Italy a 
fortnight ago—but 1 muſt like my ſubject as well as 
the terms, neither of which were to my mind.—Pray 
what Engliſh have you at Paris? Where is my young 
friend Mr. F—? We hear of three or four Engliſh 
families coming to us here If I can be ſerviceable ty 
any you would ſerve, you have but to write.——Mr, 
H has ſent my friend W—'s picture Vou have * 
ſeen the original, or 1 would have ſent it you I be. Us 
lieve 1 ſhall beg leave to get a copy of. my own from " 
yours, when I come in. propria perſona—till when, % 
God bleſs you, my dear friend, and believe me” A 
| Moſt an yours, | 


L. STERNE. 
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MY DEAR FRIEND, Montpellier, Jan. 5, 1784 


o ſee I cannot paſs over the fifth of the month 4 
* without thinking of you, and writing to you-- : 
The laſt is a periodical habit — the ürſt is from my 
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heart, and I do it eftener than I remember however, 
from both motives together, I maintain I have a right 
to the pleaſure of a ſingle line—be it only to tell me 
how your watch goes—You know how much hap- 
pier it would make me to know that all things be- 
longing to you went on well. Vou are going to —_ 
them all to yourſelf (1 hear), and that Mr, $ 
true to his firſt intention of leaving buſineſs —1 Wi 
this will enable you to accomplith yours in a ſhorter 
time, that you may get to your long-wiſhed-for re- 
treat of tranquility and filence—When you have got 
to your fire-fide, and into your arm-chair (and, by 
the bye, have another to ſpare for a friend) and are fo 
much a ſovereign as to fit in your furr'd cap (if you 
like it, tho? I ſhould not, for a man's ideas are at 
kaſt the cleaner for being dreſs'd decently) why then 
it will be a miracle if 1 do not glide in like a ghoſt 
upon you—and in a very unghoſt.like faſhion ber 
you off with a bottle of your beſt wine. 

January 15. —lt does not happen every day that a 
letter begun in the moſt perfect health ſhould be con- 
cluded in the greateſt weakneſs-—I wiſh the vulgar 
high and low do not fay it was a judgment upon 
me for taking all this liberty with ghoſt;—Be it as it 
may, I took a ride when the firſt part of this was 
wrote towards Perenas—and returned home in a 
tuvering fit, tho” I ought to hava been in a fever, for 
| had tired my beaſt ; and he was as unmoveable as 
Don Quixote's wooden horſe, and my aim was half 
diſlocated in whipping him This, quoth J, is inhu- 
man —No, ſays a peaſant on foot behind me, I'll 
drive him home — ſo he laid on his poſteriors, but 


'twas needleſs — as his face was turn'd towards Mont- 


pellier he b2gan to trot, - But to return, this fever 
has confined me ten days in my bed have ſuffered 


in this ſcuſfle with Death terribly hut unleſs the ſpi- 
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Joubouſe, and purpoſes to ſpend the ſummer at Bag? 


— 


rit of prophecy deceives me—l ſhall not die but live 
in the mean time, dear F. let us live as werrily but 
as innocently as we can—lt has ever been as good, if 
not better, than a bifhoprick to me—and I de/ire ns 
#ther—Adieu, my dear friend, and believe me yours, 


X a 


Pleaſe to give the incloſed to Mr. T.—and tell him 
T thank him EY from my heart for his great- 
good will. 
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TO THE SAME. 
MY DANS FRIEND Montpellier, Fan, 20, 
EARING by Lord R. who in patling thro? here 
in his way to Macrid has given me a call, that 
my worthy friend Mr. Fox was now at Paris—1 have 
meleſed a letter to him, which you will preſent in 
courſe or direct to him. I ſuppoſe you are ſull of 
Engliſh—bur in ſhort we are as if in another world, 
where unleſs ſome ſtray'd foul arrives, we know no- 
thing of what is going on in yours. Lord Gtr 
1 ſuppoſe is gone from Paris, or I had wrote alfo to 
him. I know you are as buſy as à bee, and have few 
moments to yourſeli - nevcertheleſs beſtow ene of them 
upon an old friend, and write me a line-—and if Mr. 
F. is too idle and has aught to ſay to me, pray write 
a ſecond line for him. — We nad a letter from Miſs 
P this week, who it ſeems has decamp'd for ever 
from Paris Alis for the be. which is my general 
reflection upon many things in this world, Welt! 1 
ſhall ſhoxtly come and Make you by the hand in St, 
Sauveur—if ſtill you are there. My wife returns to 
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nieres— on the contrary go and viſit my wife the 
church in Yorkſhire, —We all live the longer—at 
leaſt the happier—for having things our own way,— 
This is my conjugal maxim I own *tis not the beſt 
of maxims—but 1 maintain 'tis not the worſt, Adieu, 
dear F—, and believe me 

Yours with truth, 


L. STERNE, 
ENG Itettg ett tpet; 2c2:: ut. . l. ꝛef ce. c 


LETTER XLIV. 
TO MRS, Fo—m— 
Montpellier, Feb. 1, 1764. 


| AM | preparing, my dear Mrs, F. to leave France, 
for 1 am heartily tired of it That infipidity 
there is in French characters has diſguſted your friend 
Yorick,—TI have been dangerouſly ill, and cannot 
think that the ſharp air of Montpellier has been of 
ſervice to me—and ſo my phyſicians told me when 
they had me under their hands for above a manth—if 
you ſtay any longer here, Sir, it will be fatal to you 
—And why, good people, were you not kind enough 
to tell me this ſooner ?—After having diſcharged 
them, I told Mrs. S. that I ſhould ſet out for England 
very ſoon 3 but as ſhe chuſes to remain in France for 
two or three years, I have no objection, except that 
I wiſh. my girl in England, —The States of Langue 
doc are met tis a fine rares-ſhow, with the uſual 
accompanyments of fiddles, bears, and puppet- 
ſhows. — I believe I ſhall ſtep into my poſt-chaiſe 
with more alacrity to fly from theſe fights, than a 
Frenchman would to fly to them--and except a tear at 
parting with my little ſlut, I ſhall be in high ſpirits, 
and every * I take that brings me nearer . 
H | 


* 
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will I think help to ſet this poor frame to rights, 
Now pray write to me directed at Mr. F. at Paris, 
and tell me what I am to bring you over. How 
do J long to greet all my friends! Few do I value more 
than yourſelf, —My wife chuſes to go to Montauban, 
rather than ſtay here, in which Lam truly paſſive.— 
If this ſhould not find you at Bath, I hope it will 
be forwarded to you, as I with to fulfil your commiſ- 
fions—and fo adieu—Accept every warm wiſh for 
your — and believe me ever yours, 
IL. STERNE. 


P. S. My a have almoſt poiſoncd me wit! 
what they call bouillons yefraichifſants—"tis a cock 
fayed alive and boiled with poppy- ſeeds, then pounded 
in a mortar, afterwards paſſed thro* a fieve— There 
is to be one crawfiſh in it, and I was gravely told it 
mult be a male one—a female would do me more 
kurt than good. 
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TO MISS 9 . 


"MY DEAR LY DIA Paris, May 15, 1764. 


BY this time 1 ſuppoſe your mother and ſelf are 
fixed at Montauban, and I therefore direct to your 
banker, to be delivered to you. — I acquieſced in your 
Raying in Francc—likewiſe it was your rother's with 
but I muſt tell you both that (unleſs your health 
had not been a plea made uſe of) I ſhould have wiſhd 
you both to return with me.—T have: ſent you t 
Fpectators, and other books, particularly Metaſtaſio; 
but I beg my girl to read the former, and only make 
the latter her amuſement.—1 hope you have not for- K 
get my laſt requeſt, to make no friendſhips with ws il b 
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French women Not that I think ill of them all, 


but ſometimes women of the beſt principles are the 
moſt inſinuating - nay, I am ſo jealous of you, that L 
ſhould be miſerable were I to ſee you had the leaſt 
grain of coquetry in your compoſition. —You have 
enough to do—for I have alſo ſent you a guittar—and 


as you have no genius for drawing, (tho' you never 


could be made to believe it) pray waſte not your 
time about it Remember to write ms as to a friend 
—in ſhort, whatever comes into your little head, and 
then it will be natural.—If your mother's rheuma- 
tiſm continues, and ſhe chuſes to go to Bagnieres-- tell 
her not to be ſtopped for want of money, for my 
purſe ſhall be as open as my heart.“ I. have preached 
at the Ambaſſador's chapel—Hezekiah—(an odd ſub» 


jet, your mother will ſay) There was a concourſe of . 


all nations, and religions too. —1 ſhall leave Paris in 


a few days—T am lodged in the ſame hotel with Mr. 


T-———they are good and generous ſouls— Tell your 


mother that I hope ſhe will write to me, and that 


when ſhe does ſo, I may alſo receive a letter from my 
Lydia. 
Kiſs your mother from me, and believe 1 me 
Your affectionate 
EL. STERNE, 


LETTER XLVI. 
MY DEAR F 5 York, Aug. 6, 1764. 


THERE is a young lady with whom J have fent a 
letter to you, who will arrive at Paris in her 


way to Italy—-her name is Miſs Tuting; a lady 


known and loved by the whole kingdom—If you can 


be of any aid to. her in your advice, &c, as to her 
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Journey, &c, your good-nature and politeneſs I am 
ſure need no ſpur from me to do it, I was ſorry we 
were like the two buckets of a well, whilſt in Lon. 
don, for we were never able to be both reſident to. 
gether the month I continued in and about the envi. 
rons.—If I get a cough this winter whictr holds me 
three days, you will certainly ſee me at Paris the 
week. following, for now I abandon every thing in 
this world to health and to my friends—for the laſt 
ſermon that I ſhall ever preach, was preach'd at Pa- 
ris—ſo I am altogether an idle man, or rather a free 
one, which is better. I ſent, laſt poſt, twenty pounds 
to Mrs. S, which makes a hundred pounds remitted 
ſince 1 got h&re—You muſt pay yourſelf what I owe 
you out of it—and place the reſt to account. —Be. 
twixt this and Lady-day next, Mrs S. will draw 
from time to time upon you to | about the amount of 
a hundred louis but not more—-(I think) 1 having 
left her a hundred in her pocket.—But you ſhall al- 
ways have money beforehand of mine—and ſhe pur. 
poſes to ſpend no further than five thouſand livres in 
the year—but twenty pounds, this way or that, 
makes no difference between us Give my kindeſt 
compliments to Mr. P- I have a thouſand 
things to fay to you, and would go half way to Paris 
to tell them you in your ear. — The Meſſrs. T—, 
H, &c. and many more of your friends with 
whom 1 am now, ſend their ſervices—-Mine to all 
friends—Y ours, dear F. moſt truly, 


L. STERNE, 


3 4 


.I love them from my ſoul—if G— 
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LETTER XLVII. 


— _ 


September 4, 1 764. 


NOW, my dear, dear Anthony do not think à 
Y week or ten days playing the good fellow (at 
this very time) at Scarborough ſo abominable a thing 
— but if a man could get there cleverly, and every 
ſoul in his houſe in the mind to try what could be 
done in furtherance thereof, I have no one to conſult 
in this affair--therefore as a man may do worſe things, 
the Engliſh of all which is this, that I am going to 
leave a few poor ſheep here in the wilderneſs for four- 
teen days—and from pride and naughtineſs of heart 
to go ſee what is doing at Scarborough — ſtedfaſtly 
meaning afterwards to lead a new life and ſtrengthen 
my faith. Now ſome folks ſay there is much com- 
pany there - and ſome ſay not and I believe there is 
neither the one or the other but will be both, if the 
world will have but a month's patience or ſo.— Ne, 
my dear H- , I did notgdelay ſending your letter 
directly to the pale As there are critical times or 
rather turns and revolutions in *** humours, I knew 
not what the delay of an hour might hazard —1 will 
anſwer for him, he has ſeventy times ſeven forgiven 
you——and as often wiſh'd you at the d—1.— After 
many oſcillations the pendulpm wall reſt firm as 
ever. 
I ſend all kind compliments to Sir C- D—— and 
—t is 
with you, him alſo.—1 go on, not rapidly, but well 
enough with my uncle Toby's amours—There is no 
fitting and cudgelling one's brains whilſt the ſun 


ſhines bright—' twill be all over in fix or ſeven weeksy - 
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and there are diſmal months eno after to endure ſuf. 
focation by a brimſtone fire-fide,—If you can get to 
Scarborough, do. -A man who makes fix ton of alum 


a week, may do any thing Lord Gy is to be there 


hat a temptation ! 
| Your's affectionately, 
L, 8 T ERNE. 


LET TS &K& XLYHL 
TO MR. F. AT PARIS, 


MY DEAR FRIEND, York, Sept. 29, 1764, 

HAVE juſt had the honour of a letter from Miſs 

T—, full of the acknowledgments of your at- 
tention and kind ſervices to her, 1 will not believe 
theſe aroſe from the D. of A 's letters, nor mine. 
Surely ſhe needed no recommendation—The trueſt and 
molt honeſt compliment I can pay you, is to ſay they 
came from your own good heart, only you was intro- 
duced to the object for the reſt follow'd in courſe— 
However, let me caſt in ray mite of thanks to the 
treaſury which belongs to' good-natured actions. I 
have been with Lord G—y theſe three weeks at Scar- 
borough—the pleaſures of which I found ſomewhat 
more exalted than thoſe of Bagnieres laſt year I am 
now returned to my Philoſophical Hut to finiſh Triſ- 
tram, which I calculate will be ready for the world 
about Chriſtmas, at which time I decamp from hence, 
and fix my headquarters at London for the winter 
unleſs my cough puſhes me forwards to your metro- 
polis==ar that I can perſuade ſome gros my Lord to 


take a trip to you—Pll try if I can make him reliſh 


the joys of the Tuilleri ies, Opera Comique, &c. 


STERNE's LETTERS, 75 


uf. 1 had this week a letter from Mrs. S from 
to Montauban, in which ſhe tells me ſhe has occaſion 
for fifty pounds immediately —- Will you ſend an order 
to your correſpondent at Montauban to pay her ſo 
much caſh— and J will in three weeks ſend as much 
to Becket—But as her purſe is low, for God's ſake 
write directly. - Now you muſt do ſomething equally 
eſſential to rectify a miſtake in the mind of your 
correſpondent there, who it ſeems gave her a hint not 
long ago, „that ſhe was ſeparated from me for life. — 
Now as this is not true in the firſt place, and may 
give a diſadvantageous impreſſion of her to thoſe ſhe 
lives amongſt—'twould be unmerciful to let her, or 
my daughter, ſuffer by it; fo do be ſo good as ta 


64. undeceive him — for in a year or two ſhe propoſes 

Aiſs (and indeed I expect it with impatienge from her) to 

at- rejoin me— and tell them 1 have all the confidence in 

eve the world ſhe will not ſpend more than I can afford, 

ine. and I only mention'd two hundred guineas a year 

and becauſe *twas right to name ſome certain ſum, for 

hey which I begg'd you to give her credit. —I write to you” 

tro- of all my moſt intimate concerns, as to a brother, ſo 

2— excuſe me dear F. God bleſs you Believe me 

the Yours atfectionately, 15 

I | L. STERNE,, —Mf 

_— Compliments to Mr. Panchaud, D' Holbach, & = 
am . 
"rif- ede e eg der 2888.36. 288 
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tro- MV DEAR CousIN,  Comwould, Thus ſday. 
to 1 AM but this moment return'd from Scarborough, 
liſh where I have been drinking the waters ever ſince 


ths races, and have received marvellous ſtrength, had 
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I not debilitated it as faſt as I got it, by playing the 
good fellow with Lord G—y and Co, too much, 1 
rejoice you have been encamp'd at Harrowgate, from 
which, by now, 1 ſuppoſe you are decamp'd— 
etherwiſe, as idle a beaſt as 1 have been, I would have 
ſacrificed a few: days to the god of laughter with you 
and your jolly ſet.— I have done nothing good that [ 
know of, ſince I left you, except paying off your 


guinea and a half to K. , In my way thro' York 
hither—I muſt try now and do _— on and 
* for a month. 4 


Your affectionate | 
5 L. STERNE, 


* E 2 * . "aged 
2 202.77. , 20 


LETT ER Lo 
TO MR. F. AT PARIS. 

MY DEAR FRIEND, Tork, Nov. 11, 1764. 
1 SENT ten days ago, a bank bill of thirty pounds 
to Mr. Becket, and this poſt one of fixty—When 
IT get to London, which will be in five weeks, you 
will receive what ſhall always keep you in bank for 
Mrs. S ; in the mean time I have deſired Becket 
to ſend you fourſcore pounds, and if my wife before 
1 get to London ſhould have occaſion for fifty louis 
let her not wait a minute, and if I have not paid it, 
a week or a fortnight I know will break no ſquare 
with a good and worthy friend.—I will contrive to 
ſend you theſe two new volumes of Triſtram, as ſoon 
as ever I get them from the preſs.— Vou will read as 
odd a tour thro? France as ever was projected or exe- 
cuted by traveller or travel-writers ſince the world 
began— Tis a laughing good-temper'd ſatire-againl 
travelling (as puppies travel}, Panchaud will erzoy i 


E. 


4. 
zunds 
Nhen 
vo 
k for 
eckeèt 
zetore 
louis 
aid it, 
uares 
ive to 
s ſoon 
>2ad as 
r exe- 
world 
gainſt 
Joy i 


STERN E', LETTERS t# 


I am quite civil to your Parifians--et pour cauſe you 


know —*tis likely I may ſee them in ſpring—ls it 
poſſible for yoo to get me over a copy of my picture 
any how? If ſo, I would write to Mademoiſelle N- 
to make as good à copy from it as ſhe poſſibly could 
—with a view to do her ſervice here—and I, would 
remit her the price—1 really believe it would be the 
parent of a dozen portraits to her, if ſhe executes 


it with the ſpirit of the original in your hands—for 
it will be ſeen by many—and as my phiz is as re- 


markable as myſelf, if ſhe preſerves the true cha- 
rater of both, it will do her honour and ſervice too. 
Write me a line about this, and tell me you are well 
and happy—Will you preſent my kind reſpects to the 
worthy Baron ?—1 ſhall ſend him one of the beſt im- 
preſſions of my picture from Mr. Reynolds's—an. 
other to Monſieur P ,— My love to Mr. Sn 
and P -d. | a 
Is am moſt truly yours, 
L. STERN E, 


erde 
* 0 59 „ ,.0 


X EL 
TO Jo N. 8. ESQ. 
Nov, 135 1764. 


£ þ I'S a church militant week with me, full of 

marches, 2nd counter-marches—and treaties 
about Stillington common, which we are going te 
incloſe—otherwiſe I would have obey'd your ſum- 
mons—And yet I could not well have done it this 
week neither, having receiv'd a letter from CO., 
who has been very ill; and is coming down to ſtay a 
week or ten days with me. —Now I know he is am- 
bitious of being better acquainted with you; and lopgs 


MY DEAR COUSINg 


„ gs 
X 


* 
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frora his ſoul for a fight of you in your own Caſtle... 


1 cannot do otherwiſe than bring him with me—nor 


can I gallop away and leave him an empty houſe to 
pay a viſit to from London, as he comes half expreſs 
to ſee me. I thank you for the care of my northern 
vintage—1 tear after all I muſt give it a fermentation 
on the other fide of the Alps, which is better than 


being on the lees with it—but nous werrons—yet 1 


fear as it has got ſuch hold of my brain, and comes 
upon it like an armed man at nights- I muſt give way 
for quietneis ſake, or be hag ridden with the conceit 
of it all my life long.— l have been Miſs-ridden this 
laſt weck by a couple of romping girls (bien miſes et 
comme il faut) who might as well have been in the 
houſe with. me (tho* perhaps not, my retreat here is 
too quiet for them); but they have taken up all my 
time, and have given my judgment and fancy more 
airings than they wanted. — Theſe things accord not 
well with ſermon- making—t:1t *tis my vile errantry, 


2s Sancho ſays, and that 1s all that can be made of 


it,—TI truſt all goes ſwimmingly on with your alum; 
that the works amuſe you, and call you twice out (at 
leaſt) a day,—I ſhall ſee them I traſt in ten days or 
thereabout—If it was any way poſſible, I would ſet 
out this moment, tho? I have no cavalry [except a fe 
eſs}. Give all friendly reſpects to Mrs. C. and to Col. 


 H——”s, and the garriſon borh of Guiſbro* and Skel. 


ton.— ] am, dear Anthony, affectionatel) 
Yours, 


L.. STERNEs 
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LETTER EI. 
= TO MR F. AT P. _ 
MY DRAR FRIEND; >ﬀ) York, Nov. 16, 1764. 
- H R E E poſts before I had the favour of yours 

_ (which 10 come to hand this moment) I had 
. to ſet Mrs. S. right 1 in her miftake—that you 
had any money of mine in rour hands—being very 
ſenſible that the hundred pounds J had ſent you, thro” 
Becket's hands, was but about what would balance 
with you The reaſon of her error was owing to my 
writing her word, I would ſend you a bill in a poit. 
or two for fifty pounds—wh ich, my finances falling 
ſhort juſt then, I deferr*d—fo that I had paid nothing 
to any one—but was however come to York this 
day, and I have ſent you a draught for a hundred 
pounds in honeſt truth, a fortnight ago I had not 
the caſh—but I am as honeſt as the King (as Sancho 
Panca ſays), only not fo rich. 

Therefore if Mrs, S. ſhould want thirty louis 
more, let her have them—and I will balance all 
(which will not be much) with honour at Chriſtmas, 
when I ſhall be in London, having now juſt finiſh'd 
my two volumes of Triſtram.—L have ſome thoughts 
of going to Italy this year—at leaſt I ſhall not defer 
it above another. have been with Lord Granby, 
and with Lord Shelburne, but am now ſat down till 
December in my ſweet retirement — I with you was 
lat down as happily, and as free of all worldly cares. 
In a few years, my dear F. I hope to ſee you a real 
country gentleman, tho' not altogether exited from 
your friends in London——There I ſhall ſpend every 
winter of my life in the ſame lap of contentment 
where I enjoy myſelf now—and wherever I go—We 
muſt bring three parts in four of the treat along with 


* 


. 
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us in ſhort, we muſt be happy within—and then 
few things without us make much difference—This 
is my Shandeyan philoſophy. You will read a co. 
mic account of my journey from Calais thro' Paris to 
the Garonne in theſe volumes—my friends tell me 


they are done with ſpirit—it muſt ſpeak for itſelf— 


Give my kind reſpects to Mr. Selwin and my friend 
Panchaud-—When you ſee Baron d'Holbach, Py 
him my reſpects, and believe me, dear F. 

Your's cordially, 

L. STERNE. 


LETTER Lil. 
TO D. 6. ESQ, 


BEAR ©. London, March 16, 1765, 


1 THREATENED you with a letter in one I wrote 


a few weeks ago to Foley, but (to my ſhame be 
it ſpoken) I lead ſuch a life of diſſipation, that I have 
never had. a moment to myſelf which has not been 
broke in upon by one engagement or impertinence or 
another—and as plots thicken towards the latter end 
of a piece, I find unleſs I take pen and ink juſt now, 
I ſhall not be able to do it till either I ama got into 
the country, or you to the city, You are teazed and 
tormented too much by your correſpondent to re- 
turn to us, and with accounts how much your friends 


and how much your Theatre wants you—ſo that I 


will not magnify either our loſs or yours—but hope 
cordially to ſee you ſoon. —Since I wrote laſt 1 have 
frequently ſtept into your houſe—that is, as fre- 
quently as I could take the whole party, where I 
gined, along with me This was but juſtice to you, 
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as I walk'd in as a wit—but with regard to myſelf, 
I balanced the account thus am ſometimes in my- 
friend ——' s houſe, but he is always in Triſtram 
Shandy's— where my friends ſay he will continue 
(and I hope the prophecy. true for my own immorta- 
lity) even when he himfelf is no more. 

I have had a lucrative winter's campaign — 
Shandy ſells well! am taxing the publick with two 
more volumes of fermons, which will more than 
double the gains of Shandy--It goes into the world with 
a prancing lift of de tout la nobleſſe which will bring 
me in three hundred pounds, excluſive of the ſale of the 
cop ſo that with all the contempt of money which 
na fagon de penſer has ever impreſs'd on me, I thall 
be rich in ſpite of myſelf: but ] ſcorn, you muſt know, 
in the high ton I take at preſent, to pocket all this 
traſh—1 ſet cut to lay a portion of it in the ſervice of 
the world, in 4 tour round Italy, where I ſhall ſpring: 
game, or the deuce is in the dice.--In the beginning of 
September I quit England, that I may avail myſelf of 
the time of vintage, when all nature is joyous, and 
ſo ſaunter philoſophically for a year or ſo on the other 
ſide the Alps.—lI hope your pilgrimages have brought _ 
Mrs. G. and yourſelf back a la fleur de jeunefſe— 
May you both long fcel the ſweets of it, and your 


friends with you.—Do, dear friend, make my kindeſt 


wiſhes and compliments acceptable to the beſt and 
wiſeſt of the daughters of Eve—You ſhall ever be- 
lieve and ever find me affectionately yours, 

L. rn, 
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LETTER LIV. 
TO D. 6. ESQ» 


Bath, April 6, 1765. 


| I SCALP you my dear G— my dear friend! 
Foul befal the man who hurts a hair of your head! 
—and ſo full was I of that very ſentiment, that my 
letter had not been put into the poit-office ten mi- 
nutes before my heart ſmote m2 : and I tent to re- 
call it but failed - You are fadly to blame, Shandy, 
for this, quoth I, leaning with my head on my hand, 
as I recrimivated upon my falſe delicacy in the affair 
—G—'$ nerves (if he has any 1-tt; ard a3 fine and 
delicately ſpun as thy own-—his ſcniiments as 
honeſt and friendly — Thou kroweſt, Shandy, that he 
loves thee—why wilt thou hazard him a moment's 
pain? Puppy! fool, coxcomb, jack aſs, &. &c, 
—and ſo I balanced the account to your favour, be- 
fore I received it drawn up in y9ur way—L ſay your 
way—for it is not ſtated ſo much to your honour and 
credit, as I had paſſed the account before—tor it was 
a moſt lamented truth, that I never received one of 
the letters your friendſhip meant me, except whilſt 
in Paris.—O ! how I congratulate you for the anxiety 
the world has and continues to be under for your re- 
turn. - Return, return to the fey who love you, and 
the thouſands who admire you.—The moment you 
ſet your foot upon your ſtage mark ! 1 tell it you 
by ſome magic, irreſiſtible power, every fibre about 
your heart will vibrate afreſh, and as firong and 
feelingly as ever—Nature, with glory at her back, 
will light up the torch within you—-and there is 
enough of it left to heat and enlighten the world 
theſe many many years. 


Keaven be praiſed ! (I utter it from my ſoul} that 


E 
[ 
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your lady, and my Minerva, is in a condition to walk 
to Windfor—Full rapturouſly will 1 lead the graceful 
pilgrim to the temple, where I will ſacrifice with the 
pureſt incenſe to her but you may worſhip with me, 
or not—'twill make no difference either in the truth 
nd ! or warmth of my devotion—ſtill (after all I have 


ad ! ſeen) I ill maintain her peerlefs. 
my 28 good Heaven ! give me fome one with 
mi- Jeſs ſmoke and more fire — There are thoſe who, like 


| res the Phariſees, ſtil] think they ſhall he heard for much 
ſpeaking Come come away, my dear NN and 
and, teach us another leſſon. 

Adieu !—1I love you dearly and e better 
not hobbihorſically - but moſt ſentimentally and 
afftctionately for I am yours (that is, if you never 
ſay anott er word about ) with all the ſentiments 
oi love and friendſhip you ceferve from me. 


L. . 
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LETTER LV. 


MY DEAR FP. Bath, geri! CH 1765. 


M* wife tells me ſhe has drawn for one hundred 

pounds, and 'tis fit that you ſhould be paid 
it that minute the money is now in Becket's hands 
—Send me, my dear F — my account, that I may 
diſcharge the balance to this time, and know what to 
leave in your hands.—I have made a good campaign 
of it this year in the field of the !itcrat my two 
volomes of Triftram, and two of ſermons, which 1 
Hall print very ſoon, will bring me a confiderable 
ſum.—Almoſt all the gobility in England honour me 
with their names. and 'tis thought it will be the 
] that largeſt and moſt fplendid lift which ever pranced be- 
I 2 
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fore a book ſince ſubſcriptions came into faſhion.— cc 
Pray preſent my moſt ſincere compliments to lady 

H , whoſe name I hope to inſert with many others, c| 

As ſo many men of genius favour me with their {\ 

names alſo, I will quarrel with Mr. H-——e, and tr 

call him, deiſt, and what not, unleſs 1 have his name t 

too. My love to Lord W. ——Your name, F. I have (1 

put in as a free-will offering of my labours—your V 

lift of ſubſcribers you will ſend--'Tis but a crown for a 

ſixteen ſermons—Dog cheap! but I am in queſt of p 

honour, not money,—Adieu, adieu !— believe me, t 

dear F, | 4 

| Yours truly, 

L. STERRNk. fi 

tl 

„7. . %, .,, %%% 0 n 

te 

EI MH e 

TO MR. w. f 

Coxuwould, May 23, 17635. . 

AT this moment am I fitting in my ſummer-houſe F 

with my head and hea:t full, not of my uncle Toby's C: 

amours with the Widow Wadman, but my Sermons 

—and your letter tas drawn me out of a penſive h 

mood— The ſoirit of ic pleaſeth me - but in this ſoli- © 

tude, What can I tell or write to you hut about my- n 

ſelf?—I am glad that you are in love--'twill cure you t 


(at leaſt) of the ſpleen, which has a bad effect on 
both man amd woman—T myſelf muſt ever have ſome 
Dutcinea in my head--it harmoniſes the ſoul—and in 
thoſe cates I firſt endeavour to make the lady believe 
ſo, or rather I begin firſt to make myſelf believe that 
I am in love but I carry on my affairs quite in the 
French way, ſentimentally— Cam ſay they) 


765. 
jouſe 
oby's 
mons 
nſi ve 
ſoli. 
my- 
e you 
ct on 
ſome 
nd in 
elieve 


S$STERNE's LETTERS. 85 


« weft rien ſans ſentiment” Now notwithſtanding they 
make ſuch a potner about the word, they have no pre- 
ciſe idea avnex'd to it—And fo much for that fame 
ſubject ce love -I mutt tell you how ] have juſt 
treated a French gentleman of fortune in France who 
took a liking to my daughter Without any ceremony 
(having got my direction from my wife's banker) he 
wrote m2 word that he was in love with my dzughter, 
and deſirad to know what fortune I would give her at 
preſent, and how mucli at my death—By the bye, I 
think there was very little ſcntiwent on his fide — My 
antwer was, „Sir, I ſhall give her ten thouſand 
pounds the day of marriage, —My calculation is, as 
tviiows ;—ſhe is not cightcen, you are fixty-twoe 
there goes five thouſand pounds,--Then, Sir, you at 
leaſt think her not v2lv-—the has many accompliſh- 
ments, ſpeaks Italian, French, plays upon the guit- 
tar, and as I fear yuu play upon no inſtrument what= 
ever, I think you will be happy to take her at. my 
terms, for here finiſhes the account of the ten thou- 
ſand pounds.“ —I do not ſuppoſe but he will take 
this as 1 mean, tha: is --a flat refuſal—I have had a 
parſonage-houſe burnt doven by the careleſsnefs of my 
curate's wife--As ſcon as I can Irniuſt rebuild it, 1 trow 
—but 1 lack the means at preſent—yet J am never 
happier than when I have not a ſhilling in my pocket 
—for when J have I can never call it my own. Adieu, 


my dear friend—may you enjoy better health than me, 


tho” not better ſpirits, for that is impoſſible. 
Yours tincerely, 
L. STEINE. 
My compliments to the Col. | 
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LETTER LVII. 
To MR. Fo AT PARIS. 


« 9 5 : v 
MY DEAR SIR, . York, Fuiy 13, 1765, 


'F WROTE ſome time in ſpring, to beg you would 
* favour me with my account. 


I believe you was 
ſet out from Paris, and that Mr, Garrick brought the 
letter with him which poſſibly he gave you, In the 
hurry of your bufineſs you might forget the contents 
of it; and in the hurry of mine in town (though L 
called once) 1 could not get ro ſee you. 


Paris, you may be ſure— but I ſhall fee it with more 
pieaſure when J am out of debt—which is your own 
fault, for Becket has had money left in his hands for 
that purpoſe.—-Do ſend Mrs. Sterne her two laſt vo- 
lumes of Triſtram ; they arrived with your's in fpring, 
and ſhe complains ſhe has not got them. — My beſt 
ſervices to Mic. Panchaud.— I am buſy compoſing. 


two volumes of ſermons —they will be printed in 


Septen ber, though I fear not time enough to bring 
them with me. Your name is amongſt the liſt of 
a tew of my honorary {ubſciibers—who ſubſcribe fer 
love.— It you ſce Baron d'Holbach and Diderot, 
preſent my reſpects to them If the Baron wants any 
Engli ons, he will ict me know, and I will bring 
then with 1.6---Adieu, | 
I am truly your's, 
L. STER&NEs 


1 decamp 
for Italy in September, and ſhall ſee vour face at 
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LETTER LI II. 
TO MRS. M- D5— 8. 
Coxwould, July 219 1765, 


HE firft time I have dipped my pen into the ink- 
horn for this week paſt is to write to you, and 
to thank you moſt ſincerely for your kind epiſtle --- 
Will this be a ſufficient apology for my letting it be 
ten days upon my table without anſwering it? truſt 
it will. -I am ſure my own feclings tell me ſoz be- 
cauſe 1 felt it impoſſible to do any thing that is un- 
gracious towards you.---It is not every hour, or day, 
or weck of a man's life that is a fit ſeaſon for the 
dutie of friendſhip-- Sentiment is not always at 
hand---pride and folly, and what is called buſineſs, 
oftentimes Keep at A diſtance- - and without ſenti⸗ 
ment, what is friendſhip? --- A name, a ſhadow !--- 
But, to prevent a miſapplication of this, (though 
why fouid I fear it from ſo kind and gentle a ſpirit 
as your's)---you muſt know, thad\Þy careleſſneſs of 
my curate, or his wife, or his maid, or ſome one 
witiin his gates, the parſonage-houſè at Sutton was 
vurnt to the ground, with the furniture that belonged 
to me, and a pretty good collection of books; the 
lots three hundred and fifty pounds-- The poor man 
with his wife took the wings of the next morning, 
and fed away— This has given me real vexation, pr 
fo much was my pity and eſteem for him, that as 
Toon as I heard of this diſaſter, I ſent to defire he 
wouid come and take up his abode with me till an- 
cher habitation was ready to receive him--but he was 
hon as J am told, through fear of my perſe- 
cution.— Heavens] how little did he know of me to 
ſuppoſe 1 was among the number of thoſe wretches 
tha: bz2p misfortuac upon misfortune —and when 
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the load is almoſt inſupportable, ain to add to the 


weigint | God, who reads my heart, knows it to he 
true—that 1 wiſh rather to ſhare, than to increaſe the 
burthen of the miſcrabie—to dry up, inſtead of add- 
ing a ſingle drop to the ſtream of ſorrow. — As for 
the dirty traſh of this world, I regard it not—the 
loſs of it does not coſt me a ſigh ; for after all, I may 
ſay with the Spanith Captain, that I am as good a 
gentleman as the King, only not quite ſo rich. 

But to the point: Shall I expect you here this 
ſummer ?—I1 much wiſh that you may make it con- 
venient to gratify me in a viſit for a few weeks—l 
will give you a roaſt fowl for your dinner, and a clean 


table-cloth every day—and tell you a ſtory by way 
of deflert—In the heat of the day we will fit in the 


ſhade—and in the evening the faireſt of all the milk- 
maids who paſs by my gate ſha!l weave a garland for 
you,—If I ſhould not be ſo fortunate, contrive to 
meet me the beginning of October — I ſhall ſtay a 
fortnight after, and then ſeek a kindlier climate, — 
This plaguy cough of mine ſeems to gain ground, 
and will bring me to my grave in ſpite of me but 
while I have ſtrength to ran away from it I will—l 
have been wreſtling with it for theſe twenty years paſt 
and what with laughter and good ſpir:ts have pre- 
vented its giving me a fall but my antagoniſt preiles 
cloſer than ever upon me - and 1 have nothing left on 
my ſide but another journey abroad — - propos are 


you for a ſcheme of that ſort? If not, perhaps you 


will accompany me as far as Dover, that we way 
laugh together on the beach, to put Neptune in a good 


humour before I embark—©God hleſs you, my dear 


Madam, 


ard believe me ever yours, 
L. STERNE, 


STERN. LETTERS. off 
> LETTER LIX. 
TO MR. "Wo 
Coxwould, Dec. 20, 1765s 


+ & HANKS, my dear W. for your letter am 
juſt preparing to come and greet you and many 
other friends in town—1 have drained my ink ſtan- 


diſh to the bottom, and after I have publiſhed, ſhall 


ſet my face, not towards Jeruſalem, but towards the 
Alps—1 find I muſt once more fly from Death whilſt 
I have itrength—- I ſhall go to Naples, and ſee whether 
the air of that place will not ſet this poor frame to 
rights—As to the project of getting a bear to lead, I 
think I have enough to do to govern myſelf--and how- 
ever profitable it might be (according to your opi- - 
nion) I am ſure it would be unpleaſurable—Few are 
the minutes of life, and I do not think that 1 have any 
to throw away on any one being.—I ſhall ſpend nine 
or ten months' in Italy, and cail upon my wife and 

daughter in France at my return—lſo ſhall be back by 
the King's birth-day - What proje@& !—And now 
my dear friend am-1 going to York, not for the ſake ' 
of ſociety—nor to walk by the fide of the muddy 
Ouſe, but to recruit myſelf of rhe moſt violent ſpit- 
ting of blood that ever mortal man experienced ; be- 
cauſe 1 had rather (in caſe *tis ordained ſo} die there, 
than in a poſt-chaiſe on the road. —If the amour of 
my uncle Toby do not pleaſe you, I am miſtaken— 
and ſo with a droll Rory I will finiſh this letter.—A 
ſenſible friend of mine, with whom not long ago I 
ſpent ſome hours in converſation, met an apothecary 
(an acquaintance of ours)—The latter aſked him how 
he did? Why ill, very ill. I have been with Sterne, 
who has given me ſuch a doſe of {tric ſalt that J am 
in a fever—Attic ſalt, Sir, Attic ſalt! 1 have Glau- 
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ber ſalt, 1 have Epſom ſalt in my ſhop, &c. Oh? 
I ſuppoſe *tis ſome French ſalt ! I wonder you would 
truſt his report of the medicine; he cares not what he 
takes himſelf. —I fancy 1 ſee you ſmile—T long to be 
able to be in London, and embrace my friends there 
—-and ſhall enjoy myſelf a week or ten days at Paris 
with my friends, particularly the Baron d'Holbach, 
and the reſt of the joyous ſet —As to the females — 
no, I will not ſay a word about them—only I hate 
borrowed characters taken up (as a woman does her 

ſhift) for the purpoſe ſhe intends to effectuate. Adieu, 
adieu am yours whilſt 


L. STERN Es | 


UTOPIA . :: .: :: 


LETTER AK; 


TO MR. F. AT PARIS. 

PEAR SIRg London, Oct. 7, 1769. 
* is a terrible thing to be in Paris without a per- 
= riwig to a man's head ! In ſeven days from the 
date of this I ſhall be in that caſe, unleſs you tell 
_ your neighbour Madame Requiere to get her bon mart 
_ &d- me faire une peruque & bourſe, au nieux—&eft 4 
dire--une la plus cætraordiaaire- la plus jolie---la 
plus geniille-- et la plus 

Mais qu” imporie ? J'ai Phonneur d etr e grand Cris 
igel bien difſicile encore dans les affaires de peruques 
—and in one word, that he gets it done in five days 
after notice — - 

I beg paidon for this liberty, my dear friend, and 
for the trouble of forwarding tbis by the very next 
poſt.— If my friend Mr. F. is in Paris, my kind 
ve to him and reſpects to all others. In ſad haſte 

Yours truly, 


L. SrERNE. 


STERNE's LETTERS. gg 
1 have paid into Mr, Becket's hands fix hundred 


pounds, which you may draw upon at fight, accord- 


ing as either Mrs. S——— or myſelf make it expe- 
dient. | 


LE FF ER VI. 


TO MR. P. AT PARIS. 


DEAR ein, Beau Pont Voiſin, Nov. 7, 176g, 


FORGOT to deſire you to forward whatever let- 
ters came to your hand to your banker at Rome, 


to wait for me againſt 1 get there, as it is uncertain 


how long I may ſtay at Turin, & &c. At preſent I 
am held priſoner in this town by the ſudden ſwelling 
of two pitiful rivulets from the tnows melting on the 
Alps—fo that we -cannot either advance; to them, or 


retire back again to Lyons—for how long che gentle- 


men who are my fellow-travellers and myſelf thall 
languiſh in this ſtare of vexatious captivity, heaven 
and earth ſurely know, for it rains as if they were 


coming together to ſettle the matter. hid an agree- 
able journey to Lyons, and a joyous time there, 


dining and ſupping every day at the commandant's 
Lord F. W. I left there, and about a dozen Engliſh 
f you ſee Lord Oſſory, Lord William © ordon, and 
my friend Mr. Crawford, remember me to them—If 
Wilkes is at Paris yet, I fend him all kind withes— 
Preſent my compliments as well as thanks to my good 
friend Miſs P——, and believe me, dear Sir, with 
all truth, yours, 

L. STEINB. 


— 


* wa 
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LETTER IXI. 


TO THE SAME. 
PEAR SIR, Turin, Nov. 15, 1764 


1 many difficulties I have got here ſaſe and 

ſound--tho' eight days in paſſing the mountains of 
Savoy,—lI am ſtopped here for ten days by the whole 
country betwixt here and Milan being laid under water 
by continual rains— but I am very happy, and have 
found my way into a dozen houfes already — To. 


morrow I am to be preſented to the King, and when ] 
that ceremony is over, I ſhall have my hands ſull of 
engagements—No Engliſh here but Sir James Mac. s 
donald, who meets with much reſpect, and Mr 5 
Ogilby. We are all together, and ſhall depart in peace a 
together—My kind ſervices to all--Pray forward th: M © 
incloſed | V 
Yours moſt truly, f 


L. STERNE. 
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LFTTER EX. 


DEAR SIR, Turin, Nov. 28, 1765, 


1 AM juſt leaving this place with Sir James Mac- 
donald for Milan, c. — We have ſpent a joyous 
fortnight here, and met with all kinds of honours— 
and with regret do we both bid adieu - but health on 
my ſide and good ſenſe on his—ſay tis better to bs 
at Rome—you ſay at Paris—but you put variety out 
of the queſtion.-I entreat you to forward the incloſee 


1765. 
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to Mrs. Sterne—My compliments to all friends, 
more particularly to thoſe I moſt value (that includes 


Mr. F. if he is at Paris). 


J am yours moſt truly, 
L. STERN N 


. Dan ages 
LETT ®R t. 
TO THE SAME. 
DEAR SIR, Florence, Dec. 18, 1763. 


| ade been a month paſſing the plains of Lombardy 

—ſtopping in my way at Milan, Parma, Placenza, 
and Bologna—with weather as delicious as a kindly 
April in England, and have been three days in croſ 
ſing a part of the Appennines covered with thick ſnow 
— Sad tranſition ! I ſtay here three days to dine 
with our Plenipo Lords T—-—d and Cr, and in 
five days ſhall tread the Vatican _ be introduced to 
all the Saints in the Pantheon. 1 ſtay but fourteen 
days to pay theſe civilities, and then decamp for 
Naples. Pray ſend the incloſed to 5 wife, and Bee- 
ket's letter to London. 

Yours truly, 


L. STERNE. 


L E T TER LXV. 
TO MISS s. 


MY DEAR GIRL, Naples, Feb. 3, 1766. 
Vo better, my Lydia, has made me both laugh 
and cry Sorry am I that you are both ſo at- 
flicted with the ague, and by all means I wiſh you 


98 nnn enen 
both to fly from Tours, becauſe I remember it i; 
ſituated between two rivers, la Loire and le Cher= 
which muſt occaſion fogs, and damp unwholeſome 
weather therefore for the ſame reaſon go not to 
Bourges en Breſſe—'tis as vile a place for agues.— 
find myſelf infinitely better than I was—and hope 
to have added at leaſt ten years to my life by this 
journey to Italy-- The climate is heavenly, and I find 
new principles of health in me, which I have been 


long a ſtranger to—but truſt me, my Lydia, I will 


find you out wherever you are, in May; therefore 
I beg you to direct to me at Belloni's at Rome, that 
I may have ſome idea where you will be then,—The 
account you give me of Mrs, C—— is truly amia. 
ble: I ſhall ever honour her—Mr, C. is a diverting 
companion What he ſaid of your little French ad. 
mirer was truly droll—The Marquis de is an 
impoſtor, and not worthy of your acquaintance—be 
only pretended to know me, to get introduced to 
your mother—1 deſire you will get your mother to 
write to Mr. C. that I may diſcharge every debt, 
and then, my Lydia, if I live, the produce of my pet 
ſhall be yours—If fate reſerves me not that—the li- 
mane and good, part for thy father's ſake, part for 
thy own, will never abandon thee !—If your mo- 
ther's health will permit her to return with me to En. 
gland, your ſummers I will render as agreeable as! 
can at Coxwould---your winters at York---yol 
know my publications call me to London. --If Mr, 
and Mrs. C—are ſtill at Tours, thank them from 
me for their cordiality to my wife and daughter. 1 
have purchaſed you ſome little trifles, which I ſhall 
m_ you when we meet, as proofs of affection from 
Your fond father, 
L. STERNE 
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ten. 
TO MR. r. AT PARIS. 
Naples, Feb. $, 1766. 


[ DESIRE Mrs. S—— may have, what caſh ſhe 
wants—if ſhe has not received it before now : ſhe 
ſends me word ſhe has been in want of caſh theſe 
three weeks---be ſo kind as to prevent this uneaſineſs 
to her---which is doubly ſo to me.---I have made 
very little uſe of your letters of credit, having ſince 
I left Paris taken up no more money than about fifty 
luis at Turin, and as much at Rome--and a few du- 
cats here---and as I now travel from hence to Rome, 
Venice, through Vienna to Berlin, &c. with a- gen- 
tleman of fortune, I ſhall draw for little more till my 
return---ſo you will have always enough to ſpare for 
my wife, The beginning of March be ſo kind as to 
to let her have a hundred pounds to begin her year 
with, — 

There are a good many Engliſh here, very few in 
Rome, or other parts of Italy.---The air of Naples 
agrees very well with me-=-I ſhall return ſat- My 
friendſhip to all who honour me with theirs—Adieu, 
my dear friend. --I am ever yours, L. STERNE. 


DEAR SIP, 


LETTER ILXVII. 
10 Fo Ho 8. ESQ» 


MY DEAR u. Naples, Feb. ©, 1766. 


* an age ſince I have heard from you -- but as I 

read the London Chronicle, and find no tidings 

of your death, or that you arc even at the point of it, 

| take it, as 1 wiſh it, that you have got aver thug 
K 2 | 
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much of the winter free from the damps both of 
climate and ſpirits :—and here I am, as happy as a 
King after all, growing fat, ſleek, and well liking— 
not improving in ſtature, but in breadth. - We have 


a Jolly carnival of it—nothing but operas---punchi- 


nellos - feſtinos and maſquerades—We (that is nous 
autres) are all dreſſing out for one this night at the 
Princeſs Francavivalla, which is to be ſuperb. - The 
Engliſh dine with her (excluſive) - And ſo much for 
ſmall chat- except that I ſaw a little comedy acted 
laſt week with more expreſſion and ſpirit and true 
charaQer than I ſhall ſee one haſtily again.---I ftay 
here till the holy week, which 1 ſhall paſs at Rome, 


where I occupy myſelf a month—My plan was to 


have gone from thence for a fortnight to Florence--- 


and then by Leghorn to Marſeilles directly home--.- 
but J am diverted from this by the repeated propoſals 
of accompanying a gentleman who is returning by 


Venice, Vienna, Saxony, Berlin, and ſo by the Spa, 
and thence through Holland, to England—'Tis with 
Mr. E I have known him theſe three years, and 
have been with him ever ſince I reach'd Rome ; and 


as I know him to be a Sood-hearted young gentleman, 


J have no doubt of making it anſwer both his views 


and mine—at leaſt I am perſuaded we ſhall return 


home together, as we ſet out, with friendſhip and 
good will. — Write your next letter to me at Rome, 
and do me the following favour if it lies in your way, 
which I think it does—to get me a letter of recom. 
mendation to our Ambaſſador (Lord Stormont) at 
Vienna. I have not the honour to be known to his 
Lordſhip, but Lords P 
better know, would vori e a certificate for me, im- 
porting that I am not fallen out of the clouds, If 
this will coſt my couſin little trouble, do incloſe it in 
your next letter to me at Belioni's.—You kave leſt 


or H , or twenty you 
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Skelton I trow a month, and I fear have had a moſt 


0 | , : 

| . ſharp winter, if one may judge of it from the ſeve- 
2 rity of the weather here, and all over Italy, which 
we exc2eded any thing known till within theſe three weeks 


i here, that the ſun has been as hot as we could bear it. 
Give my kind ſervices to my friends —eſpecially to 
the houſehold of faith my dear Garland to Gilbert 


th 

* —to the worthy Colonel to Cardinal S——= to my 
for f:llow-labourer Pantagruel---Dear couſin Antony, 
ted receive my kindeſt love and wiſhes. | 
n | Yours affectionately, 8 
me, P. S. Upon ſecond 1 direct your next te 
3 to me at Mr. W. banker at Venice. | 

Gals | 2% en ne eter ro % en ee J 7, 

by . 

pa, To MR, Po AT PARIS» 
=  DFAR SIR, | | Naples, Feb. 14, 1766. 


and | WROTE laſt week to you, to deſire you would 
let Mrs, S—— have what money ſhe wanted - It 


nan 

e may happen, as that letter went incloſed in one to her 
art at Tours, that you will receive this firſt—1 have 
and made little uſe of your letters of credit, as you will 


ſce by that letter, nor ſhall I want much (if any) till 
you ſee me, as I travel now in company with a gen- 
tleman—however, as we return by Venice, Vienna, 
Berlin, &c. to the Spa, I ſhould be glad if you will 
draw me a letter of credit upon ſome one at Venice 
to the extent of fifty louis - but I am perſuaded 1 
ſhal! not want half of them however, in caſe of 
ſickneſs or accidents, one would not go fo long a 
route without money in one's pocket, —The bankers 
here are not ſo conſcientious as my friend P. they 
K 3 a 
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would make me pay twelve per cent. if I was to 
get a letter here, I beg your letters, &c. may be in- 
cloſed to Mr. Watſon at · Venice - where we ſhall be 
in the Aſcenfion—1 have received much benefit from 
the air of Naples - but quit it to be at Rome before 
the holy week, —There are about five and twenty 
Engliſh here—but moſt of them will be decamp'd in 
1 two months--There are ſcarce a third of the number 
at Rome! ſuppoſe therefore that Paris is full My 
; 41408 warmeit wiſhes attend you— With my love to Mr. 
F. and compliments to all, I am, dear Sir, very 
faithfully, | 
Yours, 
L. STERNE. 


Sir James Macdonald is in the houſe with me, and 
is juſt recovering a long and molt cruel fit. of the 
rheumatiim. 


SETTER AM 


TO J. H. 8. ES Q 


"iN DEAR ANTHONY, May 25, near Dijon, 
1 | Me. defire of ſeeing both my wife and girl has 
i j turn'd me out of my road towards a delicious 
Chateau of the Counteſs of M——, where I have 
been patriarching it theſe ſeven days with her ladyſhip 
and half a dozen of very handſome and agreeable 
ladies—Her ladyſhip has the beſt of hearts—a valu- 
able preſent not given to every one. To- morrow, 
with regret, I ſhall quit this agreeable circle, and 
poſt it night and day to Paris, where I ſhall arrive in 
two days, and juſt wind myſelf up, when I am there, 
enough to roll on to Calais—fo I hope to ſup with 


you the King's birth day, according to a plan of ſix - : 


* 


he 


STERNE 's LETTERS. ic0ez 


teen days ſtanding.- Never man has been ſuch a wild- 


gooſe-chaſe after a wife as I have been-- After having 
ſought her in five or ſix different towns, I found 
her at laſt in Franche Comte - Poor woman ! ſhe 
was very cordial, &c. and begs to ſtay another year 
or ſo— My Lydia pleaſes me much found her 
gteatly improved in every thing I wiſh'd her I am 
moſt unaccountably well, and moſt accountably non- 
ſenſical— tis at leaſt a proof of good ſpirits, which 
is a ſign and token given me in theſe latter days that I 
muſt take up again the pen.--n faith, I think 1 ſhall 
die with it in my hand; but I ſhall live theſe ten years, 
my Anthony, notwithſtanding the fears of my wife, 
whom I left moſt melancholy on that account. — This 
is a delicious part of the world! moſt celeſtial wea- 
ther! and we lie all day, without damps, upon the 
graſs—and that is the whole of it; except the inner 
man (for her ladyſhip is not ftingy of her wine) is 
inſpired twice a day with the beſt Burgundy that 
grows upon the mountains, which terminate our 
lands here.—Surely you will not have decamp'd to 
Crazy Caſtle before I reach town.--The ſummer here 
is ſet- in in good earneſt tis more than we can ſay 
tor Yorkſhire-—-I hope to hear a good tale of your 
alum works-- Have you no other works in hand? I do 
not expect to hear from you, ſo God proſper you 
and all your undertakings. —I am, my dear couſin, 
Moit affectionately yours, | 
L. STERNE. 

d me to Mr. G, Cardinal S——, 

the Col. &C, &. &c. 
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LETTER LXX. 
TO MR. P. AT PARIS, 

DEAR SIR, Tork, June 28, 1766, 


WROTE laſt week to Mr. Becket to diſcharge the 
balance due to you—and I have receiv'd a letter 
from him telling me, that if you will draw upon him 
for one hundred and ſixty pounds, he will punQually 
pay it to your order—ſo ſend the draughts when you 
pleaſe—Mrs. S. writes me word, ſhe wants fifty 


take care to remit it to your correſpondent—1 have 
ſuch an entire confidence in my wife, that ſhe ſpends 
as little as ſhe can, tho? ſhe is confined to no parti- 
cular ſum Her expences will not exceed three hun- 
died pounds a year, unleſs by ill health, or a journey 
—and I am very willing ſhe ſhould have it and you 
may rely, in caſe it ever happens that ſhe ſhould draw 
tor fifty or a hundred pounds extraordinary, that it 
and every demand ſhall be. punQually paid—and with 
Proper thanks; and for this the whole Shandeyan fa- 
mily are ready. to ſtand ſecurity.—' Tis impoſſible to 
tell you how ſorry I was that my affairs hurried me 
ſo quick thro*.Paris, as to deprive me of ſeeing my 
old friend Mr. F, ,and of the pleaſure I propoſed in 
being made known to his better half - but I have a 
probability of ſeeing him this winter,--Adieu, dear 
Sir, and believe me | 

Moſt cordially yours, 

L. STERNE. 


. S, Mrs. S—— is going to Chalons, but your 
tetter will find her I believe at Avignon—ſhe is very 
poorly — and my daughter writes to me with ſad 8 iet 
v5 heart that the is worſe. 


pounds which I deſire you will let her have I will 
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| 70 Mito 8. | 
DEAR STR,  Coxwould, July 23. 1766. 
NE might be led to think that there is a fatality re- 
garding us- We make appointments to meet, and 
for theſe two years have not ſeen each other's face 
but twice - We muſt try and do better for the future 
Having ſought you with more zeal than CO — 
ſought the Lord, in order to deliver you the books 
you bad me purchaſe for you at Paris I was forced 
to pay carriage for them from London down to Vork 
but as I ſhall neither charge you the books nor the 
carriage—'tis not worth talking about —Never man, 
my dear Sir, has had a more agreeable tour than your 


Yorick—and at preſent I am in my peaceful retreat, 


writing the ninth volume of Triſtram—l ſhall pub- 
liſh but one this year, and the next I ſhall begin a 
new work of four volumes, which when finiſh'd, I 
ſhall continue Triſtram with freſh .ſpirit.—What a 
difference of fcene here ! But with a diſpoſition to 
be happy, tis neither this place nor tother that 
renders us the reverſe.— In ſhort, each man's hap- 
pineſs depends upon himſelf—he is a fool if he does 
not enjoy it. 

What are you aa, dear 8 ? Give me Gone 
a:count of your e- ag had better come to 
me for a fortnight, and I will ſhew or give you (if 
nezdful) a practical doſe of my philoſophy ; but I 
hope you do not want it—if you did, twould be 
the office of a friend to give it Will not even our 
races tempt you ? You ſee I uſe all arguments — Be- 
lieve me yours moſt truly, 


L. SrERNR. 
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LETTER LXXII. 
TO MR. P. AT PARIS, | 
MY DEAR FRIEND, Coxwould, Sep. 21, 1766. 


F Mrs, S— ſhould draw upon you for fifty louis 
d*ors, be ſo kind as to remit her 'the money—and 
Pray be ſo good as not to draw upon Mr. Becket for 
it (as he owes me nothing), but favour me with the 
draught, which I will pay to Mr, Selwin.— A young 
nobleman is now negociating a jaunt with me for 
fix weeks, about Chriſtmas, to the Fauxbourg de St. 
Germain—1 ſhould like much to be with you for ſo 
long—and if my wife ſhould grow worſe (having had 


a very poor account of her in my daughter's laſt) I 


cannot think of her being without me—and however 
expenſive the journey would be, I would fly to Avig- 
non to adminiſter conſolation to both her and my 
poor girl Wherever I am, believe me, 
Dear Sir, yours, 
| L. STERNE. 
My kind compliments to Mr, F-—=— : though I 
have not the honour of knowing his rib, I ſee no 
reaſon why I may not preſent all due reſpects to the 
better half of ſo old a friend, which I do by theſe 
* my friendlieſt wiſhes 'to Mifs P—, 


. LETTER LXXIII. 


TO MR. Fo AT PARIS, 


MY. DEAR Fo, Coxwould, Oct. 25 170 


I DESIRED you would be ſo good as to remit to 
Mrs. S— fifty louis, a month ago—I d re ſay 


you have done it—but her illneſs muſt have colt hei 
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5 good deal— therefore having paid the laſt fifty 
pounds into Mr. Selwin's hands, I beg you to ſend 
her thirty guineas more — for which I ſend a banx 
bill to Mr. Becket by this poſt - But ſurely had I not 


done ſo, you would not ſtick at it for be aſſured, 
my dear F. that the Firſt Lord of the Treaſury is nei- 


ther more able or more willing (nor perhaps half ſo 


punRual) in repaying with honour all I ever can be 
in your books,--My daughter ſays her mother is very 
ill—and I fear going faſt down, by all accounts—"tis 
melancholy in her ſituation to want any aid that is in 
my power to give Do write to her—and believe me, 
with all compliments to your Hotel, 
Yours very truly, 
L. STERN E. 


wt HOODIE INE det 
LETTER LXXEV, 
| To THE SAME. 5 f 
DEAR SIR, | York, Nov. 25, 1766. 


| JUST received yours — and am glad that the ba- 
lance of accounts is now paid to you— Thus fer 
all goes well have received a letter from my daugh- 
ter with the pleaſing tidings that ſhe thinks her mo- 
ther out of danger — and that the air of the country 
is delightful (excepting the winds) : but the deſcrip- 
tion of the Chateau my wife has hired is really pretty 
—on the ſide of the Fountain of Vaucluſe—with 
ſeven rooms on a floor, half furniſhed with tapeſtry, 
half with blue taffety, the permiſſion to fiſh, and to 
have game; ſo many partridges a week, &c. andthe 
price—zgueſs !-—fixteen guineas a year—there's for 
you, P, About the latter end of next month my 
wiſe will have occaſion for a hundred guineasw-and 
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pray be ſo good, my dear ſir, as to give orders that 
ſhe may not be diſappointed—ſhe is going to ſpend 
the Carnival at Marſeilles at Chriſtmas—1 ſhall be in 
London by Chriſtmas week, and then ſhall balance 
this remittance to Mrs, S, with Mr, S— I am going 
to lie in of another child of the Shandaick procrea- 
tion, in town! hope you wiſh me a ſafe delivery— 
I fear my friend Mr. F, will have left town before 1 
get there. - Adieu, dear Sir—T wiſh you every thing in 
this world which will do you good, for 1 am with un- 
feigned truth | 
Fours, | 
| L. STERNE, 

Make my compliments acceptable to the good and 

worthy Baron d' Holbach—Miſs P. &c. &c. 


72˙2: 22. 1 · rrtr· 2 rer tet: 2K. 24.222. 


LETTER . 


TO MR, r. AT PARIS, 
BEAR Po | London, Teb. 13, 1767. 


IPAID yeſterday (by Mr. Becket) a hundred gui- 

neas or pounds, I forget which, to Mr, Setwin— 
but you muſt remit to Mrs. S. at Marſeilles a hun- 
dred louis before ſhe leaves that place, which will be 
in leſs than three weeks. Have you got the ninth 
volume of Shandy ?—'Tis liked the beſt of all here, 
I am going to publiſh a Sentimental Journey through 
France and Italy — The undertaking is protected and 
highly encouraged by all our nobleſſe tis ſubſcribed 
for at a great rate—'twill be an original—in large 
- quarto—the ſubſcription half a guinea — If you can 
Procure me the hcnour of a few names of men of 
ſcience, or faſhion, I ſhall thank you— They will ap- 
Fear in good company, as all the nobility here almoſt 


1767. 
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have honoured me with their names. My kindeſt 
remembrance to Mr. F.—reſpects to Baron D'Hol- 
bach, and believe me ever ever yours, 


L. SrERNR. 
22˙2˙ e * 22 


LETTER LXXVI. 
10 MISS 8. FN 
Old Bond-ſireet, Feb, 23, 1767. 
AND ſo, my Lydia, thy. mother and thyſelf are 
returning back again from Marſeilles to the 
banks of the Sorgue—and. there thou wilt fit and f ſn 
for trouts—1 envy you the fweet ſituation, ——Pe. 
trarch's tomb I ſhould like to pay a ſentimental viſit 
to—the Fountain of Vaucluſe, by thy deſcription, 
muſt be delightſul—I am alſo much pleaſed with the 
account you give me of the Abbe de Sade—you find 
great comfort in ſuch a neighbour—I am glad he is ſo: 
good as to correct thy tranſlation of my Sermons--dear 
girl, go on, and make me a preſent of thy work 
But why not the Houſe of Mourning ? 'tis one of the 
beſt,—T long to receive the life of Petrarch and his 
Laura by your Abbe—but I am out of all patience. 
with the anſwer the Marquis made the Abbé —'twas 
truly coarſe, and I wonder he bore it with any chriſ. 
tian patience, —But to the ſubject of your letter—1 
do not wiſh to know who was the buſy fool who 
mare your mother uneaſy about Mrs. 
true I have a friendſhip for her, but not to infatua- 
tion! believe I have Judgement enough to diſcern 
ker's and every woman's faults. I honour thy mo- 
ther for her anſwer “ that ſhe wiſhed not to be in- 
formed, and - begged him to drop the ſubjeR, > 
Why do you ſay that your mother wants money? 
L 


— Tis = 
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Whilſt I have a ſhilling, ſhall you not botli have nine. 
pence out of it —I think, if I have my enjoyments, 
} ought not to grudge you yours. — 1 ſhall not begin 
my Sentimental Journey til! I get to Coxwould 
J have laid a plan for ſomcthing new, quite out of 
the beaten track, —1 wiſh I had you with me—and 
J would introduce you to one of the moſt amiable 
and gentleſt of beings, whom I have juſt been with 
——not Mrs. —, but a Mrs. J. the wife of as 
worthy a man as ever I met with.—I eſteem them 
both. He poſſeſſes every manly virtue—honour and 
bravery are his characteriſtics, which have diſtin- 
guiſhed him nobly in ſeveral inſtances—1 ſhall make 
you better acquainted with his character, by ſending 
Orme's Hiſtory, with the books you defired—and it 5 
is well worth your reading; for Orme is an- eleg ant 
writer, and a juſt one; he pays no man a compli- 
ment at the expence of truth.— Mrs.] is kind 
C —and friendly—of a ſentimental turn of mind-—and 
ſo iweet a diſpoſition, that ſhe is too good for the 
wt! world ſhe lives in—Juſt God! if all were like her, 
WT. what a lite would this be !—Heaven,, my Lydia, for 
4 ſome wiſe purpoſe has created different bcings--I with 
my dear child knew her thou art worthy of her 
friendſhip, and ſhe already loves thee ; for I. ſome- 
times tell her what I feel for thee, —This is a long 
Jetter—Write ſoon, and never let your letters be 
ſtudied ones—write naturally, and then you will 
write well. —1 hope your mother has got quite weil 
of her ague— I have ſent her fome of Huxham's tinc- 
ture of the Bark.—I will order you a guittar ſince the it 
other is broke. Pelieve me, my * chat JI am 
yours affectionately, th 
L. STERNE, = 
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LETTER LXXVIL. 
| TO MR. P. AT PARIS. 
DTAR SIR, London, Feb. 27, 1767. 


M* daughter begs a preſent of me, and you muſt 

know I can deny her nothing—lIt muſt be 
ſtrung with cat-gut, and of five chords —ſi chiama 
in Italiano la chitera di cingue corde—ſhe cannot get 
ſuch a thing at Marſeilles—at Paris one may have 
every thing--Will you be ſo good to my girl as to make 
her happy in this affair, by getting ſome muſical body 
to buy one, and ſend it her to Avignon directed to 
Monfieur Teſte ?—T wrote laſt week to defire you 


would remit Mrs. S. a hundred louis —*twill be all, 


except the guittar, I ſhall owe you—Send me your 
account, and I will pay Mr. Selwin Direct to me at 
Mr, Becket's—All kind reſpects to my friend Mr. F. 
and your ſiſter, 
Yours cordially, | 
| L. SrERNE. 
LET TSR. n. 
TO D. 6. ES Q. 
' DEAR SIR, Thurſday, Eleven o hel Nig bi. 
\WAS for all the world like acut acroſs my finger 
with a ſharp pen- knife. I ſaw the blood - gave 
it a ſuck—wrapt it up- and thought no more about 
it. Fn. | 
But there is more goes to the healing of a wound 
than this comes to: —a wound {unleſs *tis a wound 
not worth talking of, but by the bye mine is) muſt 
give you ſome pain after, —Nature will take her own 


way with it—it muſt ferment—it mutt digeſt, 
* 2 
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Ihe ſtory you told me of Triſtram's pretended ty. 
tor, this morning My. letter by right ſhould have 
ſet out with this ſentence, and then the ſimile would 
not have kept you a moment in ſuſpence, 

This vile ſtory, I ſay - tho' T then ſaw both how 
and where it wounded—TI felt little from it at firſt— 
or, to ſpeak more honeltly (tho it ruins my fimile) 
J felt a great deal of pain from it, but affected an air 
uſual on ſuch accidents, of leſs feeling than J had, 

I have now got home to my lodgings ſince the play 
(you aſtoniſhed me in it) and have been unwrapping 
this ſelf-ſame wound of mine, and W my head 
over it this half hour. 

What the devil !—is there no one learned block- 
head throughout the many ſchools of miſapplied 
ſcience in the Chriſtian World to make a tutor of for 
my Triſtram ?—FEx quovis ligno non fit —Are we ſo 
run out of ſtock, that there is no one lumber- headed, 


muddle-headed, mortar- headed, pudding- headed chap 


amongſt our doors ?—Is there no one ſingle wight 
of much reading and no learning amongſt the many 
children in my mother's nurſery, who bid high for this 
charge - but I muſt diſable my judgement by chufing 
a WV n? Vengeance! have I fo little concern for 
the honour of my hero !- Am I a wretch ſo void of 
ſenſe, ſo bereft of feeling for the figure he is to make 
in ſtory, that J ſhould chuſe a preceptor to rob him 


of all the immortality J intended him? O! dear 


Mr. G. 


Malice is ingenious—unleſs where the exceſs of it 
outwits itſelf—T have two comforts in this ſtroke of 
it ;—the firſt is, that this one is partly of this kind 
and ſecondly, that it is one of the number of thoſe 
which ſo unfairly brought poor Yorick to his grave, 
The report might draw blood of the author of Trif- 
tram Shandy—but could not harm ſuch a man as the 
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author of the Divine Legation—God bleſs him! tho? 
(by the bye,. and according to the natural courſe of 
deſcents) the bleſſing ſhould come from him to me. 

Pray have you no intereſt, lateral or collateral, to 
get me introduced to his Lordſhip ? 

Why do you aſk ? 

My dear Sir, I have no claim to ſuch an honour, 
but what ariſes from the honour and reſpect which in 
the progreſs of my work will be ſhewn the world I 
owe to fo great a man. Os 

Whilſt I am talking of owing—1I wiſh, my dear 
Sir, that any body would tell you, how much I am 


' indebted co you. am determined never to do it 
myfelf, or ſay more upon the ſubject than this, that 


] am yours, L. STERNEs 


So, oStc., of vn, oD 2,00 *n,o90* in, $0, % *n e 
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LETTER LXXVIII. 
TO MISS 8. 
Bond Street, April 9, 1767. 


HIS letter, my dear Lydia, will diſtreſs thy good 

heart, for from the beginning thou wilt perceive 
no entertaining ſtrokes of humour in it—I cannot 
be chearful when a thouſand melancholy ideas ſur- 
round me—1 have met with a loſs of near fifty 
pounds, which I was taken in for in an extraordinary 
manner—but what is that loſs in compariſon of one 
I may experience ? Friendſhip is the balm and 


cordial of life, and without it, 'tis a heavy load not 

worth ſuſtaining.— I am unhappy—thy mother and 

thyſelf at a diſtance from me, and what can com- 

penſate for ſuch a deſtitution ?—For God's fake per- 

ſuade her to come and fix in England, for life is too 

ſort to waſte in ſeparation—and whilſt ſhe lives in 
L 3 
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one country, and I in another, many people will f TY 
poſe it proceeds from choice—belizles, I want thee near 
me, thou child and darling of my heart !—T am in 
a melancholy mood, and my Lydia's eyes will ſmart 
with weeping when I tell her the cauſe that now af. 
fects me.— I am apprehenſive the dear friend I men. 
tioned in my laſt letter is going into a decline--I was 
with her two days ago, and I never beheld a bcirg ſo 
altcr*d—ſhe has a tender frame, and lookslike a droop- 
ing lilly, for the roſes are fled from her cheeks— ! can 
never ſee or talk to this incomparable woman without 
burſting into tears—T have a thouſand obligations to 
her, and I owe her more than her whole ſex, if not 
all the world put together, —She has a dzlicacy in her 
way of thinking that few poſſcſs—our converſation; 
are of the moſt intereſting nature, and ſhe talks to me 
of quitting this world with more compoſure than 
others think of living in it.— I have wrote an epitaph, 
of which I fend thee a copy. — Tis expreſſive of her 
modeſt worth. But may heaven reſtore her! and may 
the live to write mine 

Columns and labour'd urns but vainly ſhew 
An idle ſcene of decorated woe. 
The (weet companion and the friend ſincere 
Need no mechanic help to force the tear. 
In heart- felt numbers, never meant to ſhine, 
"T'will low eternal o'er a hearſe like thine ; 
„will flow, whilſt gentle goodneſs has one friend, 
Or kindred tempers have a tear to lend, 


Say all that is kind of me to thy mother, ak be- 
lieve me, my Lydia, that I love thee moſt truly 
8 an what I ever was, and hope ever ſhall be, 
V Affectionate Father, 

L. 8. 
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As to Mr, ————, by your deſcription he is a fat 

fool. I beg you will not give up your time to ſuch a 

eing Send me ſome batons pour les dents—there are 
none good here. 
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LETTER LXXIX, 


TO MR. AND MRS. Jo 


id Bond- - ſtreery April 21, e 


Axl fincerely affected, my dear Mr. and Mrs. J. 

by your friendly enquiry, and the intereſt you 
are ſo good to take in my health. God knows I am 
not able to give a good account of myſelf, having 
paſſed a bad night in much feveriſh agitation, - My 
phyſician ordered me to bed, and to keep therein *till 


ſome favourable change—l1 ſell ill the moment 1 got to 


my lodgings ——-He ſays it is owing to my taking 
James's Powder, and venturing out on ſo cold a day 
as Sunday —buat he is miſtaken, for I am certain 
whatever bears that name muſt have efficacy with me 
—] was Hled yeſterday, and again to-day, and have 
been aimaſt dead; but this friendly enquiry from 
Gerrard-ftrcet has poured balm into what blood I have 
left—I hope fill, and (next to the ſenſe of what I 

owe my friends) it ſhall be the laſt pleaſurable ſenſa- 
tion I will part with If I continue mending, it will 
yet be ſonie time before I ſhall have ſtrength enough 
to get out in a carriage My firſt viſit will be a viſit 
of true gfatitude 1 leave my kind friends to gueſs 


where A thouſand bleſſings go along with this, and 


may caven preſerve you R 
and dear Lady. 


my dear Sir, 


I am your ever obliged, 
| L. STEINE. 
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LETTER LXXX. 
re THE EARL OF — 


MY LORD, Old Bond-fireet, May 1, 1767. 
1 WAS yeſterday taking leave of all the town, with 

an intention of leaving it this day; but I am de- 
tained by the kindneſs of Lord and Lady 8 , who 
have made a party to dine and ſup on my account—I 
am impatient to ſet out for my ſolitude, for there the 
mind gains ſtrength, and learns to lean upon herſelf, 
in the world it ſeeks or accepts of a few'treache- 
rous ſupports—the feigned compaſſion of 'one—the 
flattery of a ſecond—the civilities of a third—the 


friendſhip of a fourth—they all deceive, and bring | 


the mind back to where mine is retreating, to retire- 
ment, reflection, and books, My departure is fixed 
for to-morrow morning, but I covld not think of 
quitting a place where I have received ſuch numberleſs 


and unmerited civilities from your lordſhip, without 


returning my moſt grateful! thanks, as well as my 
hearty acknowledgements for your friendly enquiry 
from Bath. IIIneſs, my lord, has occafioned my 
filence—Death knocked at my door, but I would not 
admit him The call was both unexpected and un- 
pleaſant—and I am ſeriouſly worn down to a ſhadow 
D and ſtill very weak.—But weak as 1 am, I have as 
whimfical a ſtory to tell you as ever befel one of my 
family—Shandy*'s noſe, his name, his ſaſh-window 
are fools to,it—it. will ſerve at leaſt to amuſe you.— 

The injury I did myſelf laſt month in catching cold 
upon James's Powder fell, you muſt know, upon the 
worſt part it could—the moſt painful and moſt 
dangerous of any in the human body. It was on 
this criſis I called in an able ſurgeon, and with him an 


7 


able phyſician (both my friends), to inſpect my diſ- 


* * p Fa 
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after. —Tis a venereal caſe, cried my two ſcientific 

friends, —” Tis impoſlible, however, to be that, replied . - 
I—for I have had no commerce whatever with the 
ſex, not even with my wife, added I, theſe fifteen 
years,—Y ou are, however, my good friend, ſaid the 
ſurgeon, or there is no ſuch caſe in the world 
What the devil, ſaid 1, without knowing woman ? 
— We will not reaſon about it, ſaid the phyſician, but 
you muſt undergo a. courſe. of mercury.— I will loſe 
my life firſt, ſaid I—and truſt to nature, to time, 
or at the worſt to death. So put an end, with ſome 
indignation, to the conference—and determined to 
bear all the torments I underwent, and ten times 
more, rather than ſubmit to be treated like a ſinaer, 
in a point where I had afted like a ſaint. Now as 
the father of miſchief would have. it, who has no 
pleaſure like that of diſhonouring therighteous, it ſo 
fell out that from the moment I diſmiſſed my doors, 


my pains began to rage with a violence not to be ex- 


preſſed, or ſupported. Every hour became more ins 
tolerable, —I was got to bed, cried out, and raved 
the whole night; and was got up ſo near dead, that 
my friends inſiſted upon my ſending again for my 
phyſician and ſurgeon. I told them upon the word 


of a man of honour they were both miſtaken, as to 


my caſe — but though they had reaſoned wrong, they 
might act right; and that ſharp as my ſufferings were, 
1 felt them got ſo ſharp as the imputation which a 
venereal treatment of my caſe laid me under. —They 
anſwered, that theſe taints of the blood laid dormant 
twenty years, but they would not reaſon with me in 
a point wherein I was ſo delicate, but would do all 

the office for which they were called in, namely, to 
put an end to my torments, which otherwiſe would 
put an end to me—And ſo have I been compelled to 
ſurrender myſelf — and thus, my dear lord, has your 


3 
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poor friend with all his ſenvbilities been \ uffering the will 

”  chaſtiſement of the groſſeſt ſenſualiſt. Was it not 23 

ridiculous an embarrafiment as ever Yorick's ſpirit for 

was involved in? Nothing but the pureſt conſcience z fit 

of innocence could have tempted ms to write this boo 

ſtory to my wife, which by the bye would make no Ml boo 
bad anecdote in Triſtram Shandy's Life—-I have 


mentioned it in my journal to Mrs, In ſome 
reſpects there is no difference between my wife and 
| herſelf — when they fare alike, neither can reaſonably 
complain, —1 have juſt received letters from France, 
with ſome hints that Mrs, Sterne and my Lydia are 
coming to England, to pay me a viſit—If your time 
is not better employed, Yorick flatters himſelf he 
ſhall receive a letter from your lordſhip.— En attens 
daxt, I ara with the greateſt regard, my * 
Your Lordſhip's 
moſt faithful humble ſervant, 
8 5 L. S TERRE. 


L. TT EX 
TO J. 5 N, ESQ 3 
Old Bond- ſtreet, Friday Morning. . 


1 WAS going, my dear D—n, to bed before I re. Ml ©! 
1 ceived your kind enquiry, and now my chaiſe M 
ſtands at my door to take and convey this poor body ll *'« 
to its legal ſettlement, —I am ill, very ill—T languiſh W'! 
molt affectingly -I am fick both in foul and body 
It is a cordial to me to hear it is different with you-- 
no man intereſts himſelf more in your happineſs, and 
I am glad you are in ſo fair a road to it Enjoy it 
long, my D. whilſt Ino matter what - But my 
feelings are too nice for the world I live in— things 
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will mend. —1 dined yeſterday with Lord and Lady | 


—. We talked much of you, and your goings on, 


for every one knows why Sunbury Hill is ſo pleaſant . 


a ſituation.— Vou rogue !' you have lock'd up my 
boots - and I go bootleſs home—and fear 1 ſhall go 


bootleſs all my 1e, gentleſt and beſt of ons | 


w=atlieu. 
I am yours moit affectionate yz 
* L. STITAN E 
22577722. 792, 2262.752780 25 0200002080 ; 


LETTER LXXXHT. 

10 J. H. 8. Ed Q. 5 
Newark, Monday, ten o clock in the morn, 

MY DEAR COUSIN, | 
] HAVE got conveyed thus far like a bale of cada- 
* verous goods conſigned to Pluto and company — 
lying in the bottom of my chaiſe moſt of the route, 
upon a large pillow which I had the prevey ance to 


purchaſe before I ſet out am worn out- but prefs 
on to Barnby Moor to-night, and if poſſible to York 


the next, —I know not what is the matter with me 


—but ſome derangement preſſes hard upon this ma- 


chine—ſtill I think it will not be overſet this bout. 


My love to G,—We ſhall all meet from the eaſt, and 
from the ſouth, and (as at the laſt) be happy toge· 
* kind reſpects to a few. —I am, dear H. 
Truly yours, 
L. ST: RNEs 
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L E FT E — LXXXIV. - di 

FROM IGNATIUS SANCHO TO MR, e - 
REVEREND SIR, he 


1. would be an inſult on your humanity (or per- of 
haps look like it) to apologizz for the liberty 1 v1 


am taking.—I am one of thoſe people whom the tt 
vulgar and illiberal call negroes— The firſt part of my ſa 
life was rather unlucky, as I was placed in a family ol 
who judged ignorance the beſt and only ſecurity for tt 
obedience. - A little reading and writing I got by c: 
unwearied application.—The latter part of my life b. 


has been, thro God's bleſſing, truly fortunate—hav- 
ing ſpent 1 it in the ſervice of one of the beſt and greateſt— 
families in the kingdom. - - My chief pleaſure has been 
books -— Philanthropy I adore—How very much, 
good Sir, am I (amongit millions) indebted to you 
for the character of your amiable Uncle Toby 
I declare I would walk ten miles in the dog-days to 
ſhake hands with the honeſt Corporal.—Y our Ser- 
mons have touch'd me to tae heart, and I hope have 


amended it, which brings me to the point.— In your 9 
tenth diſcourſe, page ſeventy-eight, in the ſecond i 
volume, is this very affecting paſſage Conſider 0 
how great a part of our ſpecies—in all ages down to be 
this—have been trod under the feet of cruel and ca- h 


pricious tyrants, who would neither hear their cries, 


nor pity their diſtreſſes. Conſider flavery—what it tt 
is—how bitter a draught—and how many millions 0! 
are made to drink of it.“ —Of all my favourite tt 
authors, not one has drawn a tear in favour of my n 
miſerable black brethren— excepting yourſelf, and i 
the humane author of Sir Geo. Elliſon.— I think you t 
will forgive me, I am ſure you will applaud me for + 


beſceching you to give oge half hour's attention to 


— 
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flavery, as it is at this day practiſed in our Weſt In- 

dies. — That ſubject handled in your ſtriking manner 
would caſe the yoke (perhaps) of many—bur if only 
of one—gracious od! what a fealt to a benevolent 
heart! And ſure I am, you are an epicurean in acts 
of charity. Vou who are univerſally read, and as 
univerſally admired—you could not fail.-Dear Sir, 
think in me you behold the uplifted hands of thou- 


ſands of my brother Moors. Grief (you patbetically . - 


obſerve) is eloquent: figure to yourſelf their atti- 
tudes; hear their ſupplicating addrefies !—Alas ! you 
cannot refuſe. Humanity muſt comply—in which 
hope 1 beg permiſſion to ſubſcribe myfetf, | 
Reverend Sir, &C. 
1. 3% 
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LE T:T £:R LXXXV, 


FROM MR, STERNE TO IGNATIUS SAN CHO. 


Coxwould, July 27, 1766. 


THERE is a ſtrange coincidence, Sancho, in the 

little events (as well as in the great ones) of this 
world : for I had been writing a tender tale of the 
forrows of a friendleſs poor negro-girl, and my eyes 
had ſcarce done ſmarting with it, when. your letter of 
recommendation in behalf of ſo many of her bre- 
thren and ſiſters came to me--But why her brethren ? 
or yours, Sancho! any more than mine? It is by 
the fineſt tints, and moſt inſenfible gradations, that 
nature deſcends from the faireſt face about St. James's 
to the ſootieſt complexion in Africa: at which 
tint of theſe is it that the ties of blood are to ceaſe ? 
and how many fhades muſt we deſcend lower ſtill in 
the ſcale, ere mercy is to vaniſh with them? But tis 
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our brothers and ſiſters are there carrying; and could 


proportion that a viſit of humanity ſhould one of 


122 STERNE's LETTERS. 
no uncommon thing, my good Sancho, for one half 
of the world to uſe the other half of it ke brutes, and 
then endeavour to make 'em ſo. For my own 
part, I never look weſtward, (when J am in a penſive 
mood at leaſt) but I think of the burthens which 


I eaſe their ſhoulders from one ounce of them, I ce. 
elare I would ſet out this hour upon a pilgrimage to 
Mecca for their ſakes - which by the bye, Sancho, 
exceeds your walk of ten miles in about the ſame 


mere form. — However, if you meant my Uncle 
Toby more, he is your debtor.— If I can weave the 
tale [ have wrote into the work I am about—'tis at 
the ſervice of the afflicted and a much greater mat. 
ter; for, in ſerious truth, it caſts a ſad ſhade upon 
the world, that ſo great a part of it are and have 
been ſo long bound in chains of darkneſs and in 
chains of miſery ; and I cannot but both refpe& and 
felicitate you, that by fo much laudable diligence you 
have broke the one—and that by falling into the hands 
of ſo good and merciful a family, Providence has 
reſcued you from the other, 

And ſo, good-hearted Sancho, adieu! and believe 
me I will not forget your letter. 


: Yours, | | 
. L. STERNE. T 
— 2 L2s:i.: San 72522 | th 
ex 
LETTER LEXXVI. | 1 
o IGNATIUS sax cho. 3 be 
Bund Atreet, 8 ® 
WAS very ſorry, my good Sancho, that 1 was not f 


at home to return my compliments by you for the | 
great courteſy of the Duke of M—g—'s family to L 
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me, in honouring my lik of ſubſcribers with their 


names — for which I bear them all thanks. But you 
have ſomething to add, Sancho, to what I owe your 
good-will alſo on this account, and that is to ſend 
me the ſubſcription money, which I find a neceſſity 
of dunning my beſt friends for before I leave town 
to avoid the perplexities of both keeping pecuniary ac- 
counts (for which I have very ſlender talznts) and col- 
lecting them (for which I have neither ſtrengttof body 
or mind). And ſo, good Sancho, dun the Duke of M, 
the Ducheſs of M. and Lord M. for their ſubſcrip- 
tions, and lay the fin, and money with it- too, at 
my door I wiſh ſo good a family every bleſſing they 
merit, along with my humbleſt compliments, You 
know, Sancho, that I am your friend and well-wiſher, 

i” I. DTSARNVI 
P. S. I leave town on Friday morning—and 


ſhould on enn but that I my to dine with Lord 
and Lady 8 


IDIOT 20:52:20 TOS: wort 


LETTER LXXXVIL 
"TO IGNATIUS SANCHO. 


Coxwould, June zo. 


152 MUS T acknowledge the courteſy of my good 

friend Sancho's letter, were I ten times buſier 
than I am, and muſt thank him too for the many 
expreſſions of his good will and good opinion 
is all affectation to ſay a man is not gratified with 
being praiſed—we only want it to be ſincere— and 
then it will be taken, Sancho, as kindly as yours, L 
left town very poorly—and with an idea I was taking 
leave of it for ever - but good air, a quict retreat, and 
quiet reflections along with it, with anzaſs to milk, 

M 2 | : 


. 
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and another to ride out apo (if 1 chuſe it), all to. 
gether do wonders.—I ſhall live this year at leaſt, 1 
hope, be it but to give the world, before I quit it, ag 
good impreffions of me as you have, Sancho. I 
would only covenant for juſt ſo much health and ſpi- 
rits as are ſufficient to carry my pen through the 
taſk 1 have ſet it this ſummer, —Buc Iam a refign'd 
being, Sansho, and take health and fickneſs as E do 
tight and darkneſs, or the viciſſitudes of ſeaſons— 
that is, juſt as it pleaſes God to ſend them—and ac- 
commodate myſelf to their periodical returns as well 
as I can—only taking care. whatever befalls me in 


this filly world, not to loſe my temper at it. This I | 


believe, friend Sancho, to be the trueſt philofophy— 
for this we muſt be indebted to ourſelves, but not to 
our fortunes.—Farewell—I hope you will not forget 


your cuſtom of giving me a call at my lodgings next 


winter —in the mean time I am very cordially, 
| "Ol honeſt friend Sancho, . 

| Ar | 

. STERNEq 


. OSOSH op OSOITEN . 
LETTER LXXXVIII. 
| TO MBS. He. 
Coxwould, O. 12. 176 


? 


23 


| EN fince my dear H. wrote me word ſhe was 
mine more than ever woman was, I have been 


rack ng my memory to inſorm me where it was that 


you and I had that affair together. People think 


that I have had many, ſome in body, ſome in mind, 
but as I told you before, you have had me more than 
any woman—therefore you muſt have had me, H—, 
both in mind and in body. Now I cannot recolleQ 
where it was, nar exactly when it could not be the 
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lady in Bond- ſtreet, or Groſvenor-ftreet, ON 
1 ſquare, or Pall-mall.— We ſhall make it out, H. 


when we meet I impatiently leng for it Tis na 
matter] cannot now ſtand writing to you to- day 


ot 1 will make it up next poſt—for dinner is upon table, 
he and if I make Lord F ſtay, he will not frank 
8 this. — How do you do? — Which parts of Trin 
8 do you uſe beſt ?- God bleſs you, 
8 Yours, : 
55 L. SrERNE,. 
ell 5 | 
in ret vvs-:5e:ꝛ:2·rrgetr. err :brr: rg: rf. 202. 
„ rr XXXIX. 
5 TO MRS. He 
zet Coxwould, No. 155 3 
xt Ne be a good dear woman, my H „and 
MN execute theſe commiſſions well and when 1 
ſee you 1 will give you a kiſs - There's for you! 
But 1 have ſomething elſe for you which I am fabri- 
| cating at a great rate, and that is my Sentimental 
Journey, which ſhall make you cry as much as it 
bas atfeted me- or 1 will give up the buſineſs of ſen- 
f timental writing—and write to the body--that is, H, 
what I am doing in writing to you—but you area 
good body, which is worth half a ſcore mean ſouls.— 
a I am Jure, & c. &c. 
ras | L, sander, 
en X 3 ez cls 
hat | 
whe L = T 1 E R XC; 
nd, TO RIS EXCELLENCY SIR Ge M. 


11 DEAR FRIEND, Comwould, Dec. 35 176% 


* F OR tho” you are his Excellency, and I ſtill but 
parſon Yorick—I ſtill muſt call you ſo—and 


were you to be next Emperor of Ruſſia, 1 could 
M 3 | 
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not write to you, or ſpeak of you, under any other 
relation i felicitate you, I don't ſay how much, be- 
cauſe I can't I always had ſomething like a kind of 
revelation within me, which, pointed out this track 
for you, in which you are ſo happily advanced—It 
was not only my wiſhes for you, which were ever 
ardent enough to impoſe upon a viſionary brain, but 
IT thought I actually ſaw you juſt where you now are 
—and that is juſt, my dear Macartney, where you 
ſhould be. —I ſhould long, long ago have acknow- 
ledged the kindneſs of a letter of yours from Peterſ- 
burgh; but hearing daily accounts you was leaving it 
this is the firſt time I knew well where my thanks 
would find you :—how they will find you, 1 know 
well that is—the ſame I ever knew you. In three 
weeks I ſhall kifs your hand—and ſooner, if I can 
fintſn my Sentimental Journey. — The duce take all 
ſentiments ! I wiſh there was not one in the world | 
—My wiſe is come to pay me a ſentimental viſit as 
far as from Avignon—and the politeſſes ariſing from 
ſuch a proof of her urbanity, has robb'd me of a 
month's writing, or I had been in town now,—1 am 
going to lie-in, being at Chriſtmas at my full reckon- 
ing—and unleſs what I ſhall bring. forth is not preſs'd 
to death by theſe devils of printers, I ſhall have the 
honour of preſenting to you a couple of as clean brats 
as ever chaſte brain conceiv'd—they are frolickſome 
too; mais cela nempeche pai—l put your name down 
with many wrong and right honourables, knowing you 
would take it not well if I did not make myſelf hap- 
py- with it. 
Adieu, my dear friend ! | 
| n. me yours, &c. * 


1 STERNE. | 


P. S. If you ſee Mr. Crawfurd, tell him 1 greet 
him kindly, 
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ITERAS veſtras lepidiſſimas, mi conſobrine, con- 
ſobrinis meis omnibus carior, accepi die Veneris; 
ſed poſtea non rediebat verſus aquilonem eo die, aliter 
ſeripſiſſem prout deſiderabas: neſcio quid eſt mate- 
ria cum me, ſed ſum fatigatus & ægrotus de mcA 
uxore plus quam unquam & ſum poſſeſſus cum 
diabolo, qui pellet me in urbem-- & tu es poſſeſſus cum 
eodem malo ſpiritu, qui ts tenet in deferto effe ten- 
tatum ancillis tuis, et perturbatum uxore tua —Crede 
mihi, mi Antoni, quod iſthæc non eſt via ad ſalutem 
five hodiernam, five æternam; num tu inc pis cogi- 
tare de pecunia, que, ut ait Sanctus Paulus, eſt ra- 
dix omnium malorum, & non ſatis dicis in corde tuo, 
Ego Antonius de Caſtelo Infirmo ſum jam quadra- 
ginta & plus annos natus, explevi octavum meum luſ- 
trum, et tempus eſt me curare, et meipſum An- 
tonium facere hominem felicem, & liberum, et mibi- 
met ipſi benefacere, ut exhortatur Solemon, qui di- 
cit quod nihil et melius in hac vitã quam quòd homo 
vivat feſtive, et quod edat et biber, & bono frua- 
tur, quia hoc eſt ſua portio & dos in hoc mundo. 

N unc te ſcire vellemus, quòd non debeo eſſe re- 
prehendi pro feſtinando eundo ad Londinum, quia” 
Deus eſt teſtis, quod non propero piz gloria & pro 
me oſtendere; nam diabolus iſte qui me intravit, non 
eſt diabolus vanus, at conſobrinus ſuus Lucifer ſed 
eſt diabolus amabundus, qui non vult ſinere me eſſe 
ſolum; nam'cum non cumbendo eum uxore mea ſum 
mentulatior quam par eſt & ſum mortaliter in amote 
& ſum fatuus; ergo tu me, mi care Antoni, ex- 
cuſabis, quoniam tu fuiſti in amore, & per mare & 
ger terras iviſti & feſtinaſti ſicut diabolus, eodem te 
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propellente diabolo. Habeo multa al te ſeribere . 
ſed ſcribo hanc epiſtolam in domo coffeataria & plena 
ſociorum ſtrepitoſorum, qui non permittent me cogi- 
tare unam cogitationem. 

Saluta amicum Panty meum, cujus literis reſpon- 
- debo—Saluta amicos in domo Giſbroſenſi, & oro, Cre-. 


das me vinculo conſobrinitatis & amoris ad . mi 


n inan 
L.. STERNE. 
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LETTER: ECL 
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E 84s -- 
DNAR I. — E, Coxwould June 7, 1767. 
1 HAD not been many days at this peaceful cottace 


before your lerter greeted me with the ſeal of 


friendſhip, and moſt cordially do I thank you for ſo 
kind a proof of y ur good will. — I was t"uly anxious 


to hear of the recovery of my ſentimental friend—but. 
I would not write to enquire after her, unleſs 1 could 
have ſent her the teſtim: ony without th tax, for even 
how d'yes to invalids, or thoſe that have lately been 
ſo, either call to mind what is pait or what may re- 
turn —at l-aſt T find it ſo.— ] am as happy as a prince 
at FCoxwould—and I wiſh you could ſee in how. 


princely a manner I live- tis a land of plenty. I fis. 


down alone to veniſon, fiſh and wild fowl, or a cou- 


ple of *owls or ducks, with curds, and ſtrauberrics, 


and cream, and all che ſimple plenty which a rich 


valley under (Hamilton Hills) can produce witli a 


clean cloth on my table— and a bottle of wine on my 
right hand to drink your health. I have a hundred, 
hens and chickens abuut my yard—and not Aa pa- 
Widget catches a hare, or a rabbit, or a yy but, 


«© ERS SEY TO FP 


EI PRESSE Pro ß was whe x.  —_ 


he brings it as an offering to me. If ſolitude would 
cure a love-fick heart, I would give you an invitation, 
but abfence and time leſſen no attachment which vir- _ 
tue infpires,<T am in high ſpirits. care never enters 
this cottage I take the air every day in my poſtchaiſe, 
with my two long: tail'd horſes - they turn out good 
ones j and 2s to myſelf, I think I am better upon the 
whole for the medicines and regimen I ſubmitted to 
in town— May you, dear I., want neither the” 
one, nor the other. | ; 
| Yours truly, 
t L., Srznnn, 


Bot! PR ET FR 


LETTER xn. 


To THE SAM, 
Coxwenld, June 30, votes 
1 AM in ſtill better health, my dear L——e, than 
when I wrote laſt to you—owing I believe to my 
riding out every day witn my friend H——, whoſe" 


eaſtic lies near the ſea—and there is a beach as even 
as 2 mirrour, of five miles in length before it wers 


we daily run races in our chaiſe, with one wheel in 


the ſea, and the other on the land. D. — has ob- | 
tain'd Eis fair Indian, and has this poſt ſent a letter of 
enguiries aſter Yorick and his Bramine. He is a 
good ſoul, and intereſts himſelf much in our fate.— 1 
cannot forgive you, L-——e, for your folly in ſaying 
you intend to get introduced to the ——. I deſpiſe 
them, and I ſhall hold your underftanding much cheaper 
than, 1 now do, if you perfiſt in a refolution fo un- 
worthy of you,—I ſuppoſe Mrs. — telling you 
they were ſenſible, is the ground-work you go upon, 
r>By -, they are not clever; tho* what is commonly 
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call'd wit, may paſs for literature on the other ſide of 
Temple. bar. —Y ou ſay Mrs. ] thinks them 
amiable—ſhe judges too favourably ; but I have put 


a ſtop to her intentions of viſiting them.—They are 


bitter enemies of mine, and I am even with them, 


La Bramine afſured me they uſed their endeavours 


with her to break off her friendſhip with me, for rea. 
ſons I will not write, but tell you.—I ſaid enough of 
them before ſhe left England, and tho? ſhe yielded to 
me in every other point, yet in this ſhe obſtinately 
perſiſted.— Strange infatuation !—but I think 1 have 
effected my purpoſe by a falſity, which Yorick's 

. friendſhip to the Bramine can only juſtify, I wrote 
her word, that the moſt amiable of women reiterated 
my "requeſt that ſhe would not write to them. I 
ſaid too, ſhe had conceal'd many things for * ſake 
of her peace of mind when in fact, L , this 
was merely a child of my own brain, e Mrs. 


J 


cumſtance to Mrs. J-—— *twould diſpleaſe her—and 


I had no deſign in it but for the Bramine to be a friend 


to herſelf.— I ought now to be buſy from ſun-riſe to 


ſun-ſet, for 1 have a book to write—a wife to receive 


——an eſtate to ſell—a pariſh to ſuperintend, and what 


is worſt of all, a diſquieted heart to reaſon with 


theſe are continual calls upon me.—I have receiv'd 
half a dozen letters to preſs me to join my friends at 
Scarborough, but I am at preſent deaf to them all.— 
I perhaps may paſs a few days there ſomething later 


in the ſeaſon, not at preſent—and ſo dear L——e, 


adieu. 


I am moſt cordially yours, 
n 


's by adoption, to enforce the argument I had 
before urged ſo ſtrongly.— Do not mention this cir- 


** 
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L E "A TE R XCIV. 
TO MR, AND Ms. J. 


Coxwould, July 6, 1767. 


] T is with as much true gratitude as ever heart felt» 


that I fit down to thank my dear friends Mr. and 
Mrs, J— for the continuation of their attention to 
me; but for this laſt inſtance of their humanity and po- 
liteneſs to me, I muſt ever be their debtor I never 
can thank you enougn, my dear friends, and yet I 
thank you from my ſoul.— And for the ſingle day's 
happineſs. your goodneſs would have ſent me, I wiſh 
I could ſend you back thouſands I cannot, but they 
will come of themſelves— and ſo God blefs you.— I 
have had twenty times my pen in my hand ſince I 
came down to write one letter to you both in Gerrad- 
ſtreet but I am a ſhy kind of a foul at the bottom, 
and have a jealouſy about troubling my friends, eſpe- 
cially about myſelf.— I am now got perfectly well, 


but was a month after my arrival in the country in 


but a poor ſtate My body has got the ſtart, and is 
at preſent more at eaſe than my ind but this world 
is a ſchool of trials, and ſo heaven's will be done! 
U hope you have both enjoyed all that 1 wanted — 
and to compleat your joy, that your litt lady flou- 


riſhes like a vine at your table, to which I hope to 
ſee her preferred by next winter —I am now begin- 


ning to be truly buſy at my Sentimental Journey the 


pains and ſorrows of this life having retarded its 
progreſs—but I ſhall make up my lee- way, and over- 


take every body in a very ſhort tlme.-- 


What can I ſend you that Yorkſhire produces? 
Tell me I want to be of uſe to you, for 1 am, my 


dear friends, with the rrucſt value and eſteem, + 
our ever obliged, 
15 L. STERNE, 
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LETTER XCV. | © 

1 WR. F. AT PARIS ; ö 15 Cal 

MY DEAR x. . | York, Yah 20g 4767 — 

E fo kind as to forward what letters arc arrived A 

for Mrs. S. at your office by to-day's port, or the 4g 

next, and ſhe will receive them betore {he quits of 

; Avignon for England.——ShC wants to lay out a little - 
money in an annuity for her daughter adoiſe her to f 

get her own life inſured in London, leſt my Lycia 0 
ſhould die before her. — If there are any packets, , 


ſend them with the ninth volume of Shandy, which 
the has failed of getting. She ſays ſhe bas drawn ier 
fifty louis hen ſhe leaves Paris, ſend by, her ay | 
account.— Have 7 got me any French ſubſcription P 
—Preſent my kindeſt i- 


vice to Miſs P. I how her” politeneſs and Sood-na- * 
ture will incline her to give Mrs. J. her advice about Ii 
what ſhe may venture to bring over.—TI hope evay I 
thing goes on well, though never halt fo wel! as I of 
vviſn.— God p oſper you, my dear friend —Escliere A 
me moſt warmly, | n 

5 A 3 tt 


* BY 333 M 


The ſooner you ſend me 4 gold ſnuff- box, the pl 
better tis a preſent from my beit friend. W i 


LETTER Xvi. 


TO MR. AND MRS. Je 


' Coxwould, Aug. 2, 1767. 

TY dear friends Mr. and Mrs. E are infinitely "| 
kind to me in fending now and then a letter to 
enquire after me and to acquaing me how theq Arts 


* ny 
5 


ſmall parcel may I trouble you before you write next 


STERNE's LETTERS, 133 


—You cannot conceive, my dear lady, how truly I 
bear a part in your illneſs.—I wiſh Mr. J-- would 
carry you to the ſouth of France in purſuit of health 
—But why need I wiſh it, when I know his affection 
will make him-do that and ten times as much to pre- 
vent a return of thoſe ſymptoms which alarmed him 
ſo much in the ſpring ?—Your politeneſs and huma- 
nity is always contriving . to treat me agreeably, and 
what you promiſe next winter will be perfectly ſo 
but you muſt get well—and your little dear girl muſt 
be of the party with her parents and friends to give 
it a reliſh—I am ſure you ſhew no partiality but what 
is natural and praiſe-worthy in behalf of your daugh- 
ter, but I wonder my friends will not find her a 
play-fellow, and I both, hope and adviſe them not to 
venture along through this warfage of life without 
two ſtrings at leaſt to their bow.—l had letters from 
France by laſt night's poſt, by which (by ſome fata- 
lity) J find not one of my letters has reached Mrs. 
$——, This gives me concern, as it wears the aſpect 
of unkindneſs, which ſhe by no means merits from 
me, —My wife and dear girl are coming to pay me a 
viſit for a few months; I with I may prevail with 
them to tarry longer. Vou muſt permit me, dear 
Mrs. J. to make my Lydia known to. you, if I can 
prevail with my wife to come and ſpend a little time 
in London, as ſhe returns to France,——I expect a 


to ſend to my lodgings to aſk if there is any thing 
directed to me that you can encloſe under cover ?— 
I have but one excuſe for this freedom, which I am 
prompted to uſe from a perſuaſion that it is doing 
you pleaſure to give you an opportunity of doing an 
obliging thing—and as to myſelf I reſt ſatisfied, for 
tis only ſcoring up another debt of thanks to the 
millions I owe you both already. Receive a thouſand + 

N | 
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and a, thouſand thanks, yes, and with them ten thou- 


ſand friendly withes for all you wiſh in this world, 


May my friend Mr, J. continue bleſt with good 
* health, and may his good lady get perfectly well, there 
being no woman's health or comfort I ſo ardently 
pray for.— Adieu, my dear friends—believe me moſt 
truly and faithfully yours, | 
85 L. 8TERNE. 


P. S. In Eliza's laſt letter dated from St. Jago 
ſhe tells me, as ſhe does you, that ſhe is extremely 
ill - God protect her. — By this time ſurely ſhe has ſet 
foot upon dry land at Madras —I heartily with her 
well, and if Vorick was with her, he would tell her 
ſo - but he is cut off from this, by bodily abſence 
I am preſent with her in ſpirit however — but what i is 
that, you will fay ® 


1 


LEFT ACYVIE 
TO J. h. 8. ESQ. | 


My BEAR He  Coxweuld, Aug, II, 1767. 


I AM glad all has paſſed with ſo much amity inter 

te S folium Marcum tuum, and that Madame has 
found grace in thy ſight— All is well that ends well 
Land ſo much for moralizing upon it. I wiſh you 
could, or would, take up your parable, and pro- 
pheſy as much good concerning me and my affairs, 
Mot one of my letters have got te Mrs, S— fince 


the notification of her intentions, which has a piti- 


ful air on my fide, though I have wrote her fix or 
ſeven, —I imagine ſhe will be here the latter end of 
September, though I have no date for it but her 
impatience, which having ſuffered by my ſuppoſed 


r 
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flence, I am perſuaded will make her fear the worſt 
lf that is the caſe, ſhe will fly to England - a moſt 
natural concluſion, Fou did well to diſcontinue all 
commerce with James's Powder, as you are ſo well ;— 
rejoice therefore, and let your heart be merry: — mine 
ought upon the ſame ſcore—for I never have been fo 
well ſince I left college—and ſhould be a marvellous 
happy man, but for ſome reflections which bow down 
my ſpirits—But if I live but even three or four years, 
I will acquit myſelf with honour--and——-No matter! 
we will talk this over when we meet. If all ends 
as temperately as with you, and that I find grace, 
&c. &c. I will come and ſing Te Deum, or drink 
poculum elewatum, or do any thing with you in the 
world. I ſhould depend upon G 's critique upon 
my head, as much as Moliere's old woman upon his 
comedies. — When you do not wantt her ſociety, let it 
be carried into your bed-chamber to flay her, or clap 
it upon her bum—to —and give her my bleſſing as 
you do it | 
My poſtilion has ſet me a-ground for a week by 
one of my piſtols burſting in his hand ; which he 
taking for granted to be quite ſhot off, he inſtantly 
fell upon his knees and ſaid, © Our Father, which art 
«© in Heaven, hallowed be thy Name” —at which, like 
a good chriſtian, he ſtopped, not remembering any 
more of it — The affair was not ſo bad as he at firſt 
thought, for it has only Surfen two of his fingers (he 


ſays).—I long to return to you, but ] fit here alone 


as ſolitary and ſad as a tom cat, which by the bye is 
ail the company I keep-- He follows me from the par- 
lour to the kitchen, into the garden, and every 
place—T wiſh I had a dog—amy daughter will bring 
me one—and ſo God be about you, .and ſtrengthen 
your faith—1 am affectionately, dear couſin, your's, 


N 2 L. 8. X 
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My ſervice to the mo though Ry are from 
kome, and to Panty. | 


OOO fr :ꝰwfr:‚:crg:ber- .fr: :- 


LT an XOVIIL. 
| TO MR, AND MRS, J—— 
MY DEAR FRIENDS, Coxwould, Aug. 13, 176). 


I BUT copy your great civility to me in writing you 

word, that I have this moment received another 
letter wrote eighteen days after the date of the laſt 
from St, Jago—If our poor friend could have wrote 
another letter to England, you would in courſe have 
had it—but I fear, from the circumſtance of great 
hurry and bodilyydiſforder in which ſhe was when 
fhe diſpatched this, ſhe might not have time.—In 
caſe it has ſo fallen out, I ſend you the contents of 
what I have received—and that is a melancholy hiſ- 
tory of herſelf and ſufferings, ſince they left St, 
| Jago—Continual and moſt violent rheumatiſm all the 
time—a fever brought on with fits, and attended 
with delirium, and every terrifying ; ymptom—the 
recovery from this left her low and emaciated to 4 
{keleton.—I give you the pain of this detail with a 
bleeding heart, knowing how much at the fame time 
it will affect your's. — The three or ſour laſt days of 
her journal leave us with hopes ſhe will do well at 
laſt, for ſhe is more chearful—and ſeems to be get- 
ting into better ſpirits ; and health will follow in 
courſe. They have croſſed the Line—are much be- 
calmed—from which with other delays ſhe fears they 
will loſe their paſſage to Madras—and be fome months 
fooner for it at Bombay.—Heaven protect her, for 
ſhe ſuffers much, and with uncommon fortitude, — 
She writes much to me about her dear friend Mrs, 


om 
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J—— in her laſt packet.-In truth, my good lady, 

ſhe loves and hanours you from her heart ; but if ſhe 

did not, 1 ſhould not eſteem her, or with her ſo 

well as I do. Adieu, my dear friends —yov have 
few in the world more truly and cordially 
Yours than 

L. STERNE. 


P. S. 1 have juſt received, as a preſent from a man 
I ſhall ever love, a moſt elegant gold ſnuff. box, fa- 
bricated for me at Paris—'tis not the firſt pledge L 
have received of his friendſhip May I preſume to 
encloſe you a letter of chit-chat which I ſhall write 
to Eliza? I know you will write yourſelf, and my 


letter may have the honour to chaperon your's to 


India They will neither of them be the worſe re- 
ceived for going together in company, but I fear 


they will get late in the year to their deſtined my 


as they go firſt to Bengal, 
222.292:7 262-7227 72272777. 


LETTER XCIX. 
TO MISS S. 
| Conwould, Aug. 24, 1767. 


I AM truly ſurpriſed, my dear Lydia, that my laſt 
letter has not reached thy mother and thyſelf— 
it looks moſt unkind on my part, after your having 
wrote me word of your mother's intention of com- 
ing to England, that ſhe has not received my letter 
to welcome you both—and though i in that 1 ſaid 1 
wiſhed you would defer your journey till March, for 
before that time I ſhould have publiſhed my ſenti- 
mental work, and ſhould be in town to receive vou 
N 3 | | 
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—yet I will ſhew you more real politeſſes than any 


you have met with in France, as mine will come 
warm frem the heart.— I am ſorry you are not here 
at the races, but les fetes champetres of the Marquis 
de Sade have made you amends.— 1 know B 
very well, and he is what in France would be called 
6 would be but fo ſo here. — Vou are 
right—he ſtudies nature more than any, or rather 
moſt of the French comedians.— If the Empreſs of 


Ruſſia pays him and his wife a penſion of twenty 


' Thouſand livres a year, T think he is very well off, 
— The folly of ſtaying till after twelve for ſupper 
that you two excommunicated beings might have 
meat —“ his conſcience would not let be ſerved be. 
fore!“ —Surely the Marquis thought you both, being 
Engliſh, could not be ſatisfied without it.— would 
have ziven not my gown and caſſock (for 1 have but 
one) but my topaz ring to have ſcen the petit: 


maitres et maitreſſes go to maſs, after having ſpent 


the night in dancing. As to my pleaſures, they are 
few in compaſs, My poor cat fits purring beſide me 
—your lively French dog ſhall have his place on the 


other fide of my fire-—but if he is as deviliſh as. 


when I laſt ſaw him, I muſt tutor him, for I will 
not have my cat abuſed—in thort, 1 will have ncthing 
deviliſh about me—a combuition would ſpoil a ſen- 
timental thought. 

Another thing I muſt defire—do not be au 
E tis to throw all your rouge pots into the Sorgue 
before you fot out—} will have no rouge put on in 
England —and do not hewail them as — did 
her ſilver ſyringe or glyſter equipage which ſhe lo 
in a certain river—but take a wile reſolution of do- 
ing without rouge, — I have been three days ego had 
again—with a ſpitting of blocd—and that unfeeling 
brute * K K* *  ® came and drew my curtains, 
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and with a voice like a trumpet halloo'd in my 
car“ Z. — ds, what a fine kettle of fiſh have you 
« brought yourſelf to, Mr. S !”*.-In a faint voice 
bid him leave me, for comfort ſure was never ad- 
miniſtered in ſo rough a manner. — Tell your mother 
1 hope ſhe will purchaſe what either of you may want 


at Paris—'tis an occaſion not to be loſt—ſo write to 


me ſrom Paris, that I may come and meet you in my 


poſt-chaiſe with my long tailed horſes and the mo- 


ment you have both put your feet in it, call it here- 
after your's.— Adieu, dear Lydia - believe me, what 
Lever ſhall be, 5 

Your affect ionate father, | 
L. SrERNR. 


1 think I ſhall not write to Avignon any more, but 
you will find one for you at ä more 
adieu. 
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ec. 
TO SIR. W. 


MY DEAR SIR, September 19, 1767. 
V OU are perhaps the drolleſt being in the univerſe 
— Why do you banter me fo about what I wrote 
to you ?—Tho? I told you, every morning I jump'd 
into Venus's lap (meaning thereby the ſea), was you 


to infer from that, that I leaped into the ladies beds 


afterwards ?—T he body guides you—the mind me. 
—] have wrote the moſt whimſical letter to a lady 


that was ever read, and talked of body and ſoul too. 
I faid ſhe had made me vain, by ſaying ſhe was mine 
more than ever woman wa as—but ſhe is not the lady 
of Bond- ſtreet, nor — ſquare, nor the lady who ſupped 
with me in Bond- ſtreet on ſsollopp'd oyſters, and other 


ſuch ings nor did ſhe ever go tete a- tete with me 
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to Salt- Hill..-Enough of ſuch nonſenſe—The paſt N 
over—and I can juſtify myſelf unto myſelf—can you 
do as much? No faith!“ You can feel !''—Aye, 
fo can my cat, when he hears a female cater- 
wauling on the houſe-top, But caterwauling diſ- 
guſts me. 1 had rather raiſe a gentle flame, than 
have a different one raiſed in me. —Now I take hea- 
ven to witneſs, after all this badinage my heart is in- 
nocent—and the ſporting of my pen is equal, juſt 
equal, to what I did in my boyiſh days, when I got 
aſtride of a ſtick, and galloped away—The truth is 
this—that my pen governs me—not me my pen.— 
You are much to blame if you dig for marl, unleſs 
you are ſure of it.— I was once ſuch a puppy myſelt 
as to pare, and burn, and had my labour for my 
pains, and two hundred pounds out af pocket,— 
Curſe on farming (ſaid I)! Iwill try if the pen will not. 
ſucceed better than the Cade he following up of 
that affair (I mean far ming) made me loſe my tem- 
per, and à cart-load of turneps was (I thought) 
very dear at two hundred pounds,— 

In all your operations may your own good ſenſe 
guide you—bought experience is the devil. — Adieu, 
adieu Believe me | 5 

Your's moſt truly, 
L. STEINE. 


* 


LETTER CI 


| 10 THE SAME. 
DAR SIR, | Coxwould, Sept. 27, 1767. 


You are arrived at Scarborough, when all the 
world has left it. but you are an unaccountable 
being, and ſo there is nothing more to be ſaid on the 
h matter, You wiſh me to come to TK and 
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join you to read a work that is not yet finiſhed— 
beſides, I have other things in my head, —My wife 
will be here in threr or four days, and I muſt not 
be found ſtraying in the wilderneſs—but I have been 
there, As for meeting you at Bluit's, with all my 
heart—T will laugh and drink my barley-water with 
you.—As ſoon as I have greeted my wife and 


daughter, and hired them a houſe at Vork, I ſhall 


go to London, where you generally are in ſpring— 


and then my Sentimental Journey will, I dare ſay, 


convince you that my feelings are from the heart, 
and that that heart is not of the worſt of moulds, 
Praiſed be God for my ſenſibility !—Though it has 
often made me wretched, yet I would not ex- 


change it for all the pleaſures the groſſeſt ſenſualiſt 
ever felt, Write to me the day you will be at York 


—'tis ten to one but I may introduce you to my 


wife · and daughter. Believe me, 


My good fir, ever your's, 


e ot path fer. r- Ltoth 
LET ITE R en. 
| TO MR, P. AT PARIS. 
PEAR SIR, York, Oct. 1, 1767. 


HAVE order'd my friend Becket to advance for 


two months your account which my wife this day 
deliver” d—ſhe is in raptures with all your civilities, 
— This is to give you notice to draw upon your cor- 
reſpondent—and Becket will deduct out of my pub- 


lication. To- morrow morning I repair with her to 


Coxwould, and my Lydia ſeems tranſported with the 
fight of me.—Nature, dear P „ breathes in all 


her compoſition 3 and except a kitle vivacity—which 


* 
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1s a fault in the world we live in I am fully content 
with her mother's care of her. Pardon this digreſſion 
from bufineſs—but tis natural to ſpeak of thoſe we 
love. As to the ſubſcriptions which your friendſhip 

has procured me, I muſt have them to incorporate 
with my liſts which are to be prefix'd to the firſt vo. 
lume.— My wife and daughter join in millions of 
thanks—they will leave me the iſt of December, 
Adieu, adieu believe me 

: 5 Your's moſt truly, 

„ Bi 37} 1 
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LET TER CUE 


TO MR. AND MRS, J— 
| Coxwould, Oct. 3, 1767. 


1 HAV E ſuffered under a ſtrong deſire for above this 
fortnight to ſend a letter of enquiries after the 
health and the well-being of my deareſt friends Mr, 
and Mrs, ] 
merely owing to a little modeſty in my temper not to 
make my good-will troubleſome, where 1 have ſo 
much, and to thoſe I never think of but with ideas 
of ſenſibility and obligation, that I have refrair*d, = 
Good God ! to think I could be in town, and not g 


the firſt ſtep 1 made ts Gerrard- ſtreet My mind | 


and body muſt be at ſad variance with each other, 
ſhould it ever fall out that it is not hoth the firſt and 
laſt place alſo where I ſhall betake myſclf, were it 
only to ſay, © God bleſs yon.” — May you have every 
bleſſing he can ſend you! *Tis a part of my L'tary, 
where you will always have a place whilſt i have a 
tongue to repeat it.—And, ſo you heard I had left 
Scarborongh, which you would no more credit than 


\ - 


; and I do aſſure you both, twas 
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the reaſons afſign'd for it l thank you for it kindly. 
—Tho' you have not told me what they were, being a 
ſhrewd divine, I think I can gueſs.—1 was ten days 
at Scarborough in September, and was hoſpitably en- 
tertained by one of the beſt of our Biſhops ; who, as 
he kept houſe there, preſs'd me to be with him 
and his houſehold conſiſted of a gentleman and two 
ladies—which, with the good Biſhop and myſelf, 
made ſo good a party that we kept much to ourſelves. 
made in this time a connection of great friendſhip - 


with my mitred hoſt, who would gladly have taken 


me with him back to Ireland.—However we all left 
Scarborough together, and lay fifteen miles off, where 
we kindly parted—Now it was ſuppoſed (and I have 
ſince heard) that I e'en went on with the party to 


London; and this I ſuppofe was the reaſon aſſign'd 


tor my being there, —1 dare ſay charity would add a 


little to the account, and give out that 'twas on the 


ſcore of one, and perhaps both of the ladies—and 1 
will excuſe charity on that head, for a heart diſengaged 
could not well have done better.— I have been hard 
writing ever ſince—and hope by Chriſtmas I ſhall be 
able to give a gentle rap at your door—and tell you 


how happy I am to ſee my two good friends] aſ- 
ſure you 1 ſpur on my Pegaſus more violently upon 


that account, and am now determined not to draw 
bit, till I have finiſh'd this Sentimental Journey 
which I hope to lay at your feet, as a ſmall (but a 
very honeſt) teſtimony of the conſtant truth with 
which I am, 
My dear friends, 

Your ever obliged 

And grateful, 
W's "STpRNE, | 
P. S. My wife and daughter arrived berelaſt night 
from France. My gi has return d an elegant ac- 


8 * a. JAG "TY * 
5 
* 


244 STERNE's LETTERS. | 


compliſh'd little ſlut—My wife but I hate to 
praiſe my wife ' tis as much as decency will allow 
to praiſe my daughter.-I ſuppoſe they will re- 
turn next ſummer to France,—T hey leave me in a 
month. to reſide at York for the winter—and I ſtay at 
Coxwould till the firit of January. 


LT TER: CV. 
TO MRS, F. 


PEAR MADAM Coxwould, Friday. 


'RETURN you a thouſand thanks for your oblig. 

ing enquiry after me—I got down laſt ſummer 
very much worn out—and much worſe at the end of 
my journey.— I was forced to call at his Grace's 
Houſe {the Archbiſhop of York) to refreſh myſelf a 
couple of days upon the road near Doncaſter, — 
Since I got home to quietneſs, and temperance, and 
good books, and good hours, I have mended—and 
am now very ſtout-- and in a fortnight's time ſhall per- 
haps be as well as you yourſelf could with me.--I have 
the pleafure to acquaint you that my wife and 
daughter are arrived from France.—-I ſhall be in town 


to greet my friends by the firſt of January. —Adieu, 


dear madam— believe me 
a 25 Your's ſincerely, 
L. STERNE. 


— HeT Tet oe 


1. DT TER CV. 
TO MR. AND MRS, J=——— 


 Coxmwould, Nov, 12, 1767. 

Fons me, dear Mrs. J—, if I am woubte⸗ 
ſome in writing ſomething like a letter and a card 

$0 enquire after you and my good friend Mr. 


for 
th: 
da 


NE, 
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whom 'tis an age fince I have heard a ſyllable of ,— 
| think ſo however, and never more felt the want of 
a houſe I eſteem ſo much, as I do now when 1can 
hear tidings of it ſo and have nothing to re- 
compenſe ny defire of ſeeing its kind poſſeſſors, but 
the hopes before me of doing it by Chriftnds —1 
long ſadly to ſee you and my friend Mr, J—. 1am 
ſtill at Coxwould—my wife and gil * here — She is 
a dear good creature—affeRionate, and moſt elegant 
in body and mind — she is all heaven could give me 
in a daughter—but like other bleſſinys, not given, 
but lent; for her mother loves France—and this dear 


part of me muſt be torn from my arms, to follow 


ber mother, who ſeems inclined to eſtabliſh her in 
France, where the has had many advantageous offers, 


Do not ſmile at my weakneſs, when 1 ſay 1 don? t 


wonder at it, for ſhe is as accompli mid a flut as 
France can produce.—You ſhall excuſe all this—if | 
you won't, I deſire Mr. to be my advocate 
put I know I don't want one.—With what pleaſure 
ſnail J embrace your dear little pledge-—who I hope 
to {ce every hour inercafing in ſtature, and in favour 
both with God and man kiſs all your hands with 
a moſt devout and friendly heart. No man can with 
you more good than your meagre friend does—tew fo 
much, for I am with infinite cordiality, gratitude ' 
and honeſt affection, 
My dear Mrs, , 
Your ever faithful 
: L. SrERNE. 
P. S. My Sentimental Journey will pleaſe Mrs. 


* Mrs, Medalle thinks an apology may be neceſſary - 
for publiſhing this letter The beſt ſhe can offer is 
that it was writren by a fond parent (whoſe commen- 
dations ſhe is proud of) to a very ſingere friend, 

| 0 
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and my Lydia—T can anſwer for thoſe two, 

It is a ſubje& which works well, and ſuits the frame 
of mind 1 have been in for ſome time paſt—1 told 
you my defign in it was to teach us to love the world 
and our fellow-creatures better than we do- ſo it rung 
moſt upon thoſe gentler paſſions and affections, 
which aid ſo much to it.— Adieu, and may you and 
my worthy friend Mr. J continue the examples 
of the doctrine I teach. | 


ERR ner net et wy es 


LETTER CVk 
TO A. IE, ESQe 
Coxwould, Nov. 19, - apt - 


you make yourſelf unhappy, dear L——e, by 

imaginary ills-—which you might ſhun, inſtead 
of putting yourſelf in the way of,—Would not any 
man in his fenſes fly from the object he adores, and 
not waſte his time and his health in increaſing his 
miſery by ſo vain a purſuit ?—'The idol of your heart 
is one of ten thouſand, —The Duke of —— has long 
ſighed in vain—and can you ſuppoſe a woman will 
| liſten to you, that is proof againſt titles, ſtars, and 


red ribbands ?—Her heart (believe me, L—e) will 


not be taken in by fine men, or fine ſpeeches—if it 
ſhould ever feel a preference, it will chuſe an obje& 
for itſelf, and it muſt be a fingular charaQer that can 
make an impreſſion on ſuch a being She has a Plato- 
nic way of thinking, and knows love only by name 
— The natural reſerve of her character, which you 
complain of, proceeds not from pride, but from a 
ſuperiority of underſtanding, which makes her deſ- 
piſe every man that turns himſelf into a fool— Take 
my advice, and pay your addreſſes 10 Mit. She 
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which has taken ſo deep a root in your heart, —l pity 


you from my ſoul—but we are all born with paſſions, ; 


which ebb and flow (elſe they would play the devil 
with us) to different objects: — and the beſt advice I 
can give you, L e, is to turn the tide of yours 
another way, — I know not whether I ſhall write again 
while I ſtay at Coxwould.— ] am in earneſt at my 


ſentimental work—and intend being in town ſoon af- 
ter Chriſtmas—in the mean time adieu. —Let me hear 


from you, and believe me, dear L. 
Yours, &c. 
Joh STERNE. 


Ul 75.2G2r· J.. tenth .:rt::. :.: m:: t:: 


en. 
TO THE EARL OF ——. 
MY LORD, Coxwould, Nov. 28, 1767. 
25 f IS with the greateſt pleaſure I take my pen to 
thank your Lordſhip for your letter of enquiry 
about Yorick—He has worn out both his ſpirits and 
body with the Sentimental Journey — Tis true that an 


author muſt feel himſelf, or his reader will not—but 
I have torn my whole frame into pieces by my feel- 


ings —I believe the brain ſtands as much in need of 


recruiting as the body—therefore 1 ſhall ſet out for 
town the twentieth of next month, after having re- 
cruited myſelf a week at York.—I might indeed 


ſolace myſelf with my wife, (who is come from 
France); but in fact I have long been a ſentimental . 


being—whatever your Lordſhip may think to the 
contrary, The world has imagined, becauſe I wrote 
Triſtram Shandy, that I was myſelf more Shandeyan 
than I really ever was--'Tis a good-natwred world we 


live in, and we are often painted in divers colours ac- 
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eſteems you, and time will wear off. an attachment 
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cording to the ideas each one frames in his head. — 
very agreeable lady arrived three years ago at Vork, in 
her road to Scarborough had the honour of bein 
acquainted with her, and was her chaperon— All the 
females were very inquiſitive to know who ſhe wag 
„ Po not tell, ladies; *tis a miſtreſs my wife has re- 
commended to me nay moreover has ſent her from 
France.“ 

1 hope my book will pleaſe you, my Lord, and then 
my labour will not be totally in vain. It it is not 
thought a chaſte book, mercy on them that read it, 
for they muſt have warm imaginations indeed! 
Can your Lordſhip forgive my not making this a 
longer epiſtle ?—In ſhort, I can but add this, which 


you already know —that I am with gratitude and 
friendſhip, 


My Lord, 
Your obedient Caithful a 
L. STERN R. 
If your Lordſhip is in town in ſpring, I ſhould be 
happy if you became acquainted with my friends in 
Gerrard - ſtreet Vou would eſteem the huſband, and 
honour the wife—ſhe is the reverſe of moſt her ſex—- 


They have various puiſuits—ſhe but one—that ot, 
pleaſing her huſband, 


do ng ny, a*9t, 0” ©n,oa0 ty 
. 


LE Tren. 
TO A. L—E, ESG. 
DEAR Ls Coxwould, Dec, 7, 1967, 


SAID I would not perhaps write any more, but 
it would be unkind not to reply to ſo intereſting a 
letter as yours—1 am certain you may depend upon 
my Lord ——'s Ppromiſes—he will take caie of you 


J ͤ Wl 


in the beſt manner he can, and your knowledge of 
the world, and of languages in particular, will make 
you uſeful in any department—If his Lordſhip's 
ſcheme does not ſucceed, leave the kingdom—go to 
the eaſt or the weſt, far travelling would be of in- 
finite ſervice to both your body and mind—But more 
of this when we meet now to my own affairs. —I 


have had an offer of ex changing two pieces of prefer- 


ment I hold here, for a living of three hundred and 
fifty pounds a year in Surrey, about thirty miles 
from London, and retaining Coxwould and my pre- 
bendaryſhip—the country alſo is ſweet—but 1 will 
not, cannot come ta any determination, till I have 
conſulted with you and my other friends. —I have 
great offers too in Irclind— The biſhops of - 
and R are both my friends but 1 have rejected 
every propofal, unleſs Mrs. S — and my Lydia could 
accompany me thither—1 live for the ſake of my girl, 
and with her ſweet light burthen in my arms, I could 
get up faſt the hill of preferment, if I choſe it—but 
without my Lydia, if a mitre was offered me, it 
would fit uneaſy upon my brow. —Mrs. S—'s health 
is inſupportable in England. - She muit return to 

France, and juſtice and humanity forbid me to op- 

poſe it — ! will allow her enough to live comfortably, - 
until the can rejoin me. — My heart bleeds, L——e, 

when I think of parting with my child—'twill be - 
like the ſeparation of ſoul and body—and equal to 
nothing but what paſſes at that tremendous moment; 

and like it in one reſpect, for ſhe will be in one kink 
dom, whilſt 1 am in another. — Vou will laugh at my 


weakneſs— but I cannot help it for ſhe is a dear, 


difintereſted girl As proof of it when ſhe left Cox- 
would, and 1 bade her adieu, I pulled out my purſe. 
and offered her ten guineas for her private pleaſures— 


Her anſwer was pretty, and affected me too much. 
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* No, my dear papa, our expences of coming from 
France may have ſtraiten'd you—I would rather put 
an hundred guineas in your pocket than take ten out 
of 1t,”—I burſt into tearz—But why do I practiſe on 
your feelings, by dwelling on a ſubject that will 
touch your heart ?—lt is too much melted already by 
its own ſufferings, L e, for me to add a pang, 
or cauſe a ſingle figh,-God bleſs you—l ſhall hope 
to greet you by New-year*s-day in perfect health 
Adieu, my dear friend -I am moſt truly and cordi- 
ally yours, 


L. S TERRE. 
ddr. 25a et bg. beter: r. 
LETTER C. 
TO MR, AND MRS. —. 


Tork, Dec. 23, 1 767. 


their little bloſſom, was drooping—or that ſome 
of you were ill, by not having the pleaſure of a line 
from you, and was thinking of writing again to en- 
quire after you all--when I was caft down myſelf with 
IO: a fever, and bleeding at my lungs, which had. con- 
__ | fined me to my room near three weeks—wher I had 
tue favour of your's, which till to-day I have not 
been able to thank you both kindly for, as I moſt 
cordially now da—as well as for all your profeſſions 
and proofs, of good. will to me.— I will not ſay I 
have not balanced accounts with you in this.— All I 


do any good creatures upon earth—and that I could 
not wiſh your happineſs, and the ſucceſs of whatever 
conduces to it, more than I do, was I your brother 
But, good God ! are we not all brothers and ſiſters 


WAS afraid that either Mr. or Mrs, , or 


| know i is, that I honour and value you more than I 
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who are friendly, virtuous, and good ? Surely, my 
dear friends, my illneſs has been a fort of ſympathy 
for afflictions upon the ſcore of your dear little one,— 
Iam worn down to a ſhadow—but as my fever has 
left me, I ſet off the latter end of next week with my 


friend Mr. Hall for to vn need not tell my friends 


in Gerrard- ſtreet, I ſnhall do myſelf the honour to 
viſit them, before either Lord or Lord 
&c &. I thank you, my dear friend, for what yo yo 
ſay ſo kindly about my daughter —it ſhews your g 
heart, for as ſhe is a ſtranger, tis a free gift in YO 
but when ſhe is known to you, ſhe ſhall win it 
fairly—-But, alas ! when this event is to happen, is 
in the clouds. — Mrs. S— has hired a houſe ready fur- 


» 


niſh'd at Vork till ſhe returns to France, and my 


Lydia muſt not leave her.— 

What a ſad ſcratch of a letter —but I am weak, 
my dear friends, both in body and mind—fo G 
bleſs you—You will ſee m2 enter like a ghoſt—ſo I 
tell you before - hand not to be frightened, —I am, 
my dear friends, with the tt ueſt attachment and 


eſteem, ever yours, 
L. STERNE. 


OCT Let. rr. rt 


111 n . 
TO LADY: Po. - 
Mount Coffce-houſe, Tueſday 3 o'clock. 
"PHERE 1 is a ſtrange mechanical effect produced in 
writing a billet-doux within a ſtone-caſt of the 
lady who engroſſes the heart and ſoul of an inamorato 
For this cauſe (but moſtly becauſe I am to dine in 


this neighbourhood) have I, Triſtram Shandy, come 
forth from my lodgings to a coffee-houſe the nea eſt l 


i 1 
— 
I. N 
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could find to my dear Lady ——'s houſe, and have 
called ſor a ſheet of gilt paper, to try the truth of this 
article of my ed Now for it 

O my dear lady hat a diſhelout of a ſoul haſt 
thou made of me —1 think, by the bye, this is a 
little too familiar an introduction for ſo unfamiliar a 
fituation as I ſtand in with you-—where, heaven 
know, am kept at a diſtance—and deſpair of get- 
ting one inch ngarer you, with all the ſteps and wind- 
ings I can think of to recommend myfelf to you 
Would not any man in his ſenſes run diametrically 
from you—and as far as his legs would carry him, 
rather than thus cauſeleſsly, fooliſhly, and fool-hardihy 
expoſe himſelf aircſh—and afreſh, where his heart 
and his reaſon telis him he ſhall be ſure to come off 
loſer, if not totally undone ?—Why would you tell 
me you would bc glad to fee ine? - Does it give you 
pleaſure to make me more unhappy—or does it add to 


your triumph, that your eyes and lips have turned a 
man into a fool, whom the reſt of the town is court- 


. ing as a wit —I1 am a fool the weakeſt, the moſt 


ductile, the moſt tender fool, that ever woman tried 
the weakneſs of and the moſt unſettled in my pur- 
poſes and reſolutions of recovering my right mind. 
IAIlt is but an hour ago that I nec! ed dow and 
ſwore I never would cem near you—and after ſaying 
my Lord's Prayer ſor the ſake of the cloſe, of not 
being led into teraptatioa—out I ſallied, like any 
Chriſtian hco, ready to take rhe feld e the. 
world, th- doch, and the devil; not doubting but L 
ſhould finally trample them all down under my fect 
And now I am got fo near you—within this vile 
ſtone's caſt of your houſe l feel myſelf drawn into a 
Vortex, that has turned my brain upſide downwards 
and though I had purchaſed a box ticket to carry me 
to Miſs ##****#7; benefit, yet Iko very well, that 


l 
( 
1 
1 
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was A ſingle line directed to me, to let me know 
Lady —— would be alone at ſeven, and ſuffer me to 
ſpend the evening with her, ſhe would infallibly ſee 
every thing verified 1 have told her.—I dine at Mr, 
C——r's in Wigmore- -{treet, in this neighbourhood, 
where I ſhall Nay till ſeven, in hopes you purpoſe to 
put me to this proof, It 1 hear nothing by that time, I 
ſhall conciude you are better diſpoſed of—and ſhall 
take a ſorry hack, and ſorrily jog on to the play— 
Curſe on the word! I know nothing but forrow— 
except this one thing, that 1 love you (perhaps 
fooliſhly, but) | 7 

Moſt ſincerely. | | 
| L. STERNE. 


«LE T-F-EiR- CEE 
TO MR. AND MRS. nn 


Old Bond: ſtreet, Fan, r. 


Nor knowing whether the moiſture of the wea- 
ther will permit me to give my kind friends in 
Gerrard- ſtreet a eall this morning for five minutes—1 
beg leave to ſend them all the good wiſhes, compli- 
ments, and reſpects I owe them. I continue to mend, 
and doubt not but this, with all other evils and un- 
certainties of life, will end for the beſt, I ſend all 


compliments to your fire-ſide this Sunday hight - 


Miſs Afcough the wiſe, Miſs Pigot the witty, your 
daughter the pretty, and fo on.——If Lord O- is 
wich you, 1 beg my dear Mrs, J—— will preſent the 
incloſed to him—*twill add to the millions of obliga- 
tions J already owe you. — I am forry that I am no 
ſubſcriber to Soho this ſeaſon—it deprives me of a 
pleaſure worth twice the ſubſcription - but I am juſt 
doing to ab about this — of the town, to ſes 


- — — — 
—— — _ 
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if it is not too late to procure a ticket, undlſpoſed of, 
from ſome of my Soho friends; and if I can ſucceed, 
J will either ſend or wait upon you with it by half an 
hour after three to-morrow—if not, my friends will 
do me the juſtice to believe me truly miſerable, 
am half engaged, or more, for dinner on Sunday 
next, but will try to get diſengaged in order to be 
with my friends, —-TIf I cannot, 1 will glide like x 
ſhadow uninvited to Gerrard-ſtreet ſome day this 
week, that we may eat our bread and meat in love 
and peace together—God'bleſs you — —1 am with 
the moſt ſincere regard, 

Your ever obliged 5 

L. STERNE. 


LETTER n 
TO THE SAME. Z 
KY DEAR FRIENDS» Old Bond-ſireet, Monday, 


F HAVE never been a moment at reſt, ſince I wrote cc 
> yeſterday about this Soho ticket I have been at a lit 
$ecretary of State to get one—have been upon one Pi 


knee to my friends Sir G— M——,— Mr. Laſcelles 8 


and Mr, Fitzmaurice without mentioning five t 
more I believe I could as ſoon get you a place at n 
court, for every body is going—Byt I will go out and 
try a new circle—and if you do not hear from me 
by a quarter after three, you may conclude I have 
been unfortunate in my ſupplications.— I fend you 
this ſtatc of the affair, Jeſt my filence ſhould make 
you think I had neglected what I promiſed—But no 
Mrs. knows me better, and would never 
ſuppoſe it would be out of the head of one who i is 
with ſo much truth 
Her faithful friend, 

L. STERNF, 
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LETTER CXIIL 


ok, 
we . SAME. 
an , 
will Thurſdey, 01d Bond- in 


— A Thouſand thanks, and as many excuſes, my dear 
friends, for the trouble my blunder has given 
) be you. By a ſecond note I am aſtoniſhed I could read 


e a Saturday for Sunday, or make any miſtake in a card 
this wrote by Mrs. J-—s, in which my friend is as 
ove unrivalled as in a hundred greater excellencies. 

vith I am now tyed down neck and heels (twice over) 


by engagements every day this week, or moſt joytully 

would I have trod the old pleaſing road from Bond to 

* Gerrard- ſtreet.— My books will be to be had on 
Thurſday, but poſſibly on Wedneſday in the after- 
noon.— ! am quite well, but exhauſted with a room 

full of company every morning till dinner. Hov 

do I lament I cannot eat my morſel (which is always 

ſweet) with ſuch kind friends The Sunday follow- 


Ye ing I will affuredly wait upon you both—and will 
ote come a quarter before four, that I may have both a 
t a little time, and a little day-light, to ſee Mrs. J——'s 
ne picture,—I beg leave to aſſure my friends of my 
les gratitude for all their favours, with my ſentimental 
ve thanks for every token of their good- will. —Adieu, 
at my dear friends 

1d J am truly your's, 


ne L. STERNEs 
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Pd 


LETTER Oi. 


TO I. s. ES 

DAR SIR, 01d Bond Areet, Medaeſday. 
Y OUR commendations are very flattering, 1 
know no one whoſe judgement I think more 
highly of, but your partiality for me is the only in. 
ſtance in which J can call it in queſtion.— Thanks, 
my good fir, for the prints—-I am much your debtor 
for them—1f I recover from my ill ſtate of health, 
and live to revifit Coxwould this fummer, I will de. 
corate my ſtudy with them, along with ſix beautiful 
pictures I have already of the ſculptures on poor 
Ovid's tomb which were executed on marble at 
Rome. — It grieves one to think ſuch a man ſhould 
have died in exile, who wrote ſo well on the art of 
jove,—Do not think me encroaching if 1 ſolicit a fa- 
vour—'tis either to borrow or beg (to beg if you 
pleaſe) ſome of thoſe touched with chalk which you 
brought from Italy—1 believe you have three ſets, 
and if you can ſpare the impcrizet one of cattle on 


coloured paper, *twill anſwer my purpoſe, which is 


namely this, to give a friend of ours. Vou may be 
ignorant ſhe has a genius for drawing, and whatever 
ſhe excels in ſhe conceals, and her humility adds 
luſtre to ber accompliſhments. —1 preſented her laſt 
year with colours and an apparatus for painting, 
and gave her feveral leſſons before I left town, —1 
with her to follow this art, to be a complete miſtreſs 
of it—and it is ſingular enough, but not more ſin- 
gular than true, that ſhe does not know how to make 


a cow or a ſheep, though ſhe draws figures and 
landſcapes perfectly well; which makes me win 


her to copy from good prints. 


|; M* Sentimental Journey, you ſay, is admlired in 


of it— and ſhall be with you both the firſt of May 
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If you come to 
town next week, and dine where I am engaged next 
Sunday, call upon me and take me with you—L 
breakfaſt with Mr. Beauclerc, and am engaged for 
an hour afterwards with Lord O - ſo let our 
meeting be either at your houſe or wy lodgings Do 
not be late, for we will go half an hour before din- 
ner, to ſee a picture executed by Weit moſt admi- 
rably—He has caught the character of our friend 
ſuch goodneſs is painted in that face, that when one 
looks at it, let the ſoul be ever ſo much unharmo- 
nizcd, it is impoſſible it ſhould remain ſo. I will 
ſend you a ſet of my books—they will take with the 
generality - the women will read this book in the 
parlour, and Triſtram in the bed-chainber.,—Good 
night, dear fir—I am going to take my whey, and 
then to bed. Believe me 
 Your's moſt truly, ES 
L. STERNE. 


. P * 
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LE TT E R 
Fabenary 20, Old Beud Hause 


MY DEAREST LYDIA, b 


York by every one — and *tis not vanity in me 
to tell you that it is no leſs admired, here But what 
is the gratification of my feelings on this occaſion ? 
-The want of health. bows me down, and vanity 
harbours not in thy father's brcaſt—This vile in- 
fluenza—be not alarmed ! I think I ſhall get the better 


And if Itſcapc, twill not be for a long period, my 
child - unleſs a quiet retreat and peace of mind cag 
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reſtore me. The ſubje& of thy letter has aſtoniſhed | 


me.—She- could know but little ef my feelings to 
tell thee, that under the ſuppoſition 1 ſhould ſurvive 
thy mother, I ſhould bequeath thee as a legacy to 


—. No, my Lydia! *tis a lady, whoſe virtues I 


wiſh thee to imitate, that I ſhall entruſt my girl to 
I mean that friend whom I have ſo often talked and 
wrote about—From her'ycu will learn to be an affec- 


tionate wife, 4 tender mother, and a ſincere friend 


and you cannot be intimate with her, without her 
pouring ſome part of the milk of human kindneſs 
into your breaſt, which will ſerve to check the heat 
of your own temper, which you partake in a imall 
degree of, —Nor will that amiable woman put my 


Lydia under the painful neceſſity to fly to India for 


protection, vhillſt it is in her power to grant her a 
more powerful one in England. — But 1 think, my 
Lydia, that thy mother will ſurvive me do not de- 


ject her ſpirits with thy apprehenſions en my ac- 


count.—1 have ſent you a necklace, buckles, and 
the ſame to your mother,—My girl cannot form 
a wiſh that is in the power of a father, that he will 
not gratify her in— and I cannot in juſtice be leſs 


kind to thy mother..-I am never alone— The kind- 


neſs of my friends is ever the ſame—l wiſh though 

I had thee to nurſe me—but 1 am denied that. 

Write to me twice a week at leaſt, —God bleſs thee, 

my child,. and believe me ever, ever thy | 
Affectionate father, : 

L. 8. 


4 
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Tueſday. 

YOUR po poor friend is ſcarce able to write—he has 
been at death's door this week with a pleuriſy 
I was bled three times on Thurſday, and bliſter'd on 
Friday--The phyfician ſays IJ am better God knows, 
for I feel myſelf ſadly wrong, and ſhall, if I reco- 
yer, be a long while of gaining ſtrength. — Before I 
have gone thro' half this letter, I muſt ſtop to reſt 
my weak hand above a dozen times. — Mr. 
was ſo good to call upon me yeſterday. I felt emo- 0 
tions not to be deſcribed at the fight of him, and be 
overjoy'd me by talking a great deal of you.— Do, 
dear Mrs, J——, entreat him to come to-morrow, 
or next day, for perhaps I have not many days, or 
hours, to live. —I want to aſk a favour of him, if I 
find myſelf worſe—that I ſhall beg of you, if in 
this wreſtling I corre off conqueror—My ſpirits are 
fied—'Tis a bad omen Do not weep, my dear Lady _ 
—your tears are too precious to ſhed for me—bottle 
them up, and may the cork never be drawn.--Deareſt, 
kindeſt, gentleſt, and beſt of women ! may health, | 

peace, and happineſs prove your handmaids.—If I 
die, cherifh the remembrance of me, and forget the 
follies which you ſo often condemn*'d—which my 
keart, not my head betray'd me into. Should my 
child, my Lydia want a mother, may. I hope you 
will (if ſhe is left parentleſs) take her to your bo- 
form ?—You are the only woman on earth I can de- 
pend upon for ſuch a benevolent ation. —T wrote to 
her a fortnight ago, and told her what I truſt ſhe will 
find in you.—Mr. J-— will be a father to her 
ke will pratect her from every inſult, for hè wears 2 
P 2 | 


- 
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ſword which ns -has ſerved his country with, and 
which he would know how to draw out of the ſcab. 
bard in defence of innocence—Commend me to him 
—as I now commend you to that Being who takes 


under his care the good and kind part of the world. 


Adieu all grateful thanks to you and Mr, J—, 
- Your poor affectionate friend, 
L. STERNE. 


LETTER exvn. 
TO MR. . | 


s 1 R, Exeter, July, 1775. 


Has was quite an Tmpromptu of Yorick's aſter he 
had been thoroughly Joufed —He drew it up ina 
ſew moments without ſtopping his pen. I ſhould 


be glad to ſee it in your intended collection of 


Sterne's Memoirs, &c, If you ſhould have a copy of 
it, you will be able to rectify a miſapplication of a 
term that Mr. Sterne could never be guilty of, as one 


great excellence of his writing lies in the moſt happy 


choice of metaphors and allufions—ſuch as ſhewed 
his philoſophic judgement, at the ſame time that they 
diſplayed his wit and genius but it is not for me 
to comment on or correct ſo great an original. I 
ſhould have ſent this F ragment as ſoon as I ſaw Mrs. 
Medalle's advertiſement, had I not been at a diſtance 
from my papers. I expect much entertainment from 
this poithumous work of a man to whom no one is 


more indebted ſor amuſement and inſtruction, than, 


Sir, 
Your W ſervant, 
| 8. P. 


* 
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AN IMPROMPT U. 


NO not one farthing would I give for ſuch a coat 
in wet weather or dry.—If the fun ſhines, you. 
are ſure of being melted, becauſe it cloſes fo tight 
about one—if it rains, it is no more a defence than a 
cobweb-.-a very ſieve, o' my conſcience | that lets 
through every drop, and like many other things that 
are put pn only for a cover, mortifies you with dif- 


appointment, and makes you curſe the impoſtor, when 


it is too late to avail one's ſelf of the diſcovery. Had 
been wiſe, I thould have examined the claim the coat 
had to the title of defender of the body before I 
had truſted my body in it I thould have held it up 
to the light, like other ſuſp.cious matters I have ſeen, 
how much it was likely to admit of that which J 
wanted to keep out whether it was more than ſuch 
a frail, flimſy contexture of flzth and blocd as I am 


fated to carry about with me through every tract of 4 


thiz dirty world. could have comfortably and ſafely 
diſpenſed with in ſo- ſhort a journey taking into 
my account the chance of ſpreading trees thick 
hedges overhanging the road - with twenty other co. 
verts that a man may thruſt his head under—if he is 
not violen:ly puſhed on by that d d ftimvulus— 
you know where—that will not let a man fit ſtill in 
one place for half a minute together—but like a 
young nettleſome tit is eternally on the fret, and is 
for puſhing on {till ferther Or if the poor ſcared 
devil is not hunted tantivy by a hue and cry with gyves 
and a halter danzling beiore his eyes now in other 
caſes he has not a mirgute to throw away in ſtanding 
Nill, but like king Lear mrnit brave * the. pelting 


of a pitileſs form,” and give. heaven leave to © rum- 


ble its bel y pas 11 fire—or ſpout rain* —as ſpite- 3 
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fully as it pleaſeth, without finding the inclination or 
the reſclution to ſlacken his pace, leſt ſomething ſhould 
be loit that might have been gained, or more gotten 
than he well knows how to get rid of —Now had 1 
ated with as much prudence as ſome other good 


folks] could name many of them bo have been | 


made b—ps within my remembrance for having been 
hooded and muffled up in a larger quantity of this 
dark drab of mental manufacture than ever fell to my 
ſhare—and abſolutely for nothing elſe—as will be 
ſeen when they are undreſſed another day—had i had 
but as much as might have been taken out of their 
cloth without leſſening much of the ſize, or injuring 
in the Jeaſt the ſhape, or contracting aught of the 
doublings and foldings, or continuing to a leſs cir- 
cumference the ſuperb ſweep of any one cloak that 
any one b—p ever wrapt himſelf up in—I ſhould 
never have given this coat a place upon my ſhoulders, 
] ſhould bave ſeen by the light at ons glance, how 
little it would kcep out of rain, by how little it would 
keep in of darkneſs This a coat for a rainy day! Da 
pray, madam, hold it up to that window—1;d you 
ever fee ſuch an illuſtrious coat ſinse the day you could 
diſtinguiſh between a coat and a pair of breeches? 
My lady did not uaderſtand derivatives, and fo ſhe 
could not ſee quite through ray ſplendid pun, Pope 
Sixtus would have blinded her with the ſame “ dark. 
neſs of exceſſive light.” What a flood of it breaks 
in thro? this rent? what an irradiation beams through 
that? what twinklings—whar ſparklings, as you 
wave it before your e es in the broad face of the ſun ? 
Make a fan out of it for the lacies to look at their 
gallants with at church—It has not ſerved me for one 
purpoſe—it will ſerve them for two This is coarſe 


' tuff —— of worſe manufacture than the cloth - put 


it to its proper uſe, for I love when things fort and 


f 
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57 join well— Make a philtre * of it—while there 3 is a 

Id drop to be extracted know but one thing in the ) 
n world that will draw, drain, or ſuck like it—and* 

I that is—neither wool nor flax——Make—make any 

d thing of it, but a vile, hypocritical coat for me - for 

” I never can ſay ſub Fove (whatever Juno might) that 


en it is a pleaſure to be wet. 

is | | I.. STERNE. 

5 | | 
T * This alluſion is improper. A philtre originally 
id ſignifies a love potion— and it is uſed as a noun 
ir from the verb philtrate—It muſt ſignify a ſtrainer, not 
1g a fucker cloth is ſometimes ufed for the purpoſe of 
he draining by means of its pores or capillary tubes, but 
r- its action | is contrary to philtration. His meaning is 
at obvious enough; but as he drew up this Fragment 
14 without ſtopping his pen, as I was informed, it is no 
8. wonder he erred in the application of ſome of his 
v terms. ; 

Id 
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LETTER 1% 
ro NR A* 


1 HAVE been much concerned at your over- 
throw; but our roads are ill contrived for 
the airy vehicles now in faſnion. May it be the laſt 
fall you ever meet with in this world I- But this re- 
flection coſts me a deep figh—and I fear, my friend, 
you will get over it no cheaper— Many, many are the 
ups and downs. of life, and fortune mull be uncom- 
monly gracious to that mortal who does not cxpe- 
rience a great variety of them ;—though perhaps to 
theſe may be owing as much of our pleaſures as our 
pains : there are ſcenes of delight in the vale as well 
as on the mountain; and the inequalities of nature 
may not be leſs neceſſary to pleaſe the eye than the 
varieties of life to improve the heart. At beſt we are 
but a ſhort-ſighted race of beings, with juſt light _ 
enough to diſcern our way To do that is our duty, 
and ſhould be our care ! When a man has done this, 
he is ſafe, the reſt is of little conſequence. 


Cover bis head with a turf or a ſtone, 
It is all one, it is all ene! 


*The firſt and fifth Letters of this Collection are 
omitted, having been already inſerted amongſt thoſe 
publiſhed by Mrs. ME DALLE. See LETTER LVIII. 
P- 91 ; and LETTER F LXXXVII. p. 117. 
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A vifit my abbey, as uſual, every evening Amid 
the mouldering 1vins of ancient greatneſs I take my 


ſolitary walk; far removed from the noiſe and buſtle wa! 
of a malicious world, I can cheriſh the fond remem- — 
brance of my Cordelia. Cor delia, thou weit kind ſing 
gentle, and beauteous ! Thy beauties, rather let me, hea 
ſay thy misfortunes, firſt raiſed the flame of tender jou 
affection in my breaſt But thy beauties and thy lea 
misfortunes are paſſed away together; and all that Ik 
charmed mankind, and delighted me, become a clod wil 
of the valley !—Here, my Cordelia, I will weed clean ty. 
thy grave—1 will ſtretch myſelf upon it——will wt — 
it with my tears— and the traveller ſhall not twin WO 
aſide to obſerve me. Es toc 
But whither am I led? Do, my kind friend, ex- na 
cuſe the wanderings of my pen; it governs me, 1 | to 
govern not it Farewel; and receive the warmeſt Ml tal 
affection of L. STERNE. to 

| | = 

12252. 22· T 7777. Bebe | W. 

| | th 

LETTE . ra 

10 SES SCASS 7 | f ih 

FEAR that ere this you may have oftentimes re 

accuſed me of negligence, in not anſwering 41 

your laſt letters; but you addreſſed them to me in ſe 
Londen, and I was dying in the country.— J have th 
„een more ſorely afflictad this laſt time than I ever ot 


was before: had I followed the advice of the faculty, tl 
it had been over with me; and, contrary to their fc 
| opinion, I ventured to order myſel a Bout bleeding. 1 
Erhis, in all probability, ſaved me; for how long h 
| God only knows -I am ſtill weak, and can hardly t] 
make myſelf beard. acroſs the table. —My ſpirits, tue n 
beſt friends I ever had in this world, ſtuck cloſe * a 


* 
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me in this laſt conflict: by their kind aſſiſtance 1 
have been able to bear the heavy load of life, and 
walk ſo merrily along the wilderneſs of this world. 
Thanks to them, I have been able to whiſtle and 
ing in its moſt uncheery paths !—As it has pleaſed 
heaven to let them accompany me thus far on my 
journey, 1 hope and truſt they will not be ſuffered to 
leave me now that I am almoſt at the end of it.— 
I know and feel (my friend) that this laſt ſentiment 
will give you pain !—This, believe me, is moſt foreign 
ta my wiſhes ; but I have always writ from my heart 
—and ſuppoſing it to be my praRice to cheat the 
world, I have ever conſidered the character of a friend 
too reſpeQable to make ſport of an idle imagi- 
nation. To deceive is a baſe trade at beſt ;—but 


| to deceive thoſe we love and value, is a folly ſo to- 


tally inexcuſable, that I defy all the arts of ſophiſtry 
to frame an argument in its favour, When I open 
my heart—I ſhew all its follies—its caprices—its | 
wantonneſs—its virtues are all expoſed to view! and 
though by this means I lay myſelf open to the illibe- 
ral and the ill natured, who are ever ready to ſeize 
the opportunity of gratifying their dirty paſſions 3 
—and withal are ſo numerous, that hypocriſy, with 
reſpect to them, is accounted a virtue—but I He 
441 /— This may be imprudent--and I am told by ſome 
ſentimental prudes—that it is indecent ;—if fo, let 
them put their fans before their faces, or walk on the 
other fide of the way. Diſguiſe is the faſhion; and 
the man who does not uſe it is called a Libertine ; 
for my part I hate a maſk, and will never wear one 
I ami not aſhamed of my failings, while 1 feel that I 
have ſome little ſtock of virtue to counterbalance 
them. The man who hides nothing, who. var- 
niſhes nothing, when applauſe, when honour comes, 
and come it muſt to ſuch, finds no buſy ſomething in 


* 
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his breaſt that gives the lie to it.— Tis his own, and 
his heart wil. anſwer it,—Of all ſycophants, ſcourge 


me thoſe who flatter themſelves ! He who ſpeaks 
peace to himſelf when there is no peace, is acting a 
part he cannot long ſupport— The ſcene clofes—the 
curtain drops—and he is himſelf again. The follies, 
the errors of mankind I ſincerely forgive, as 1 hope 
to be forgiven ;— and when a man has mounted on 
his hobby- horls, let him amble, or trot, or gallop, ſo 
he will be quiet, and not let his heart do miſchief— 
God ſpeed him !—And if I feel an inclination to put 
on my fool's cap, and jingle the bells for two or three 
hours of the four-and- -twenty— or the whole twenty. 
four hours together—what is that to any one —0, 
Sir, you will be called trifling, fooliſh, &c. Ee, 
With all my heart !—Pray, good folks, fall on—ne 
ver ſpare !—PFair ladies, have you got your bellies 
full? If ſo, much good may it do you !—But, Sit, 
we mult prove you to be a rogue, a raſcal, an hypo- 
crite.— Alas! I have nothing to give you but my 
fool's cap and my hobby-horſe—If they are not ſuf. 
ficient, I muſt beg leave te recommend you to that 
pale-faced, ſolemn, ſtiff-ſtarched figure who is this 
moment entering that church; fall upon him ;—and 
for once in your lives, perhaps, you OA hit the 
mark. 
I fear, my good friend, you will begin to think, 
that however my ſpeaking faculties are obſtructech 


that one of writing ſtill remains free and large — But | 


here is the grief—ir is but writing! My pen is a 
leaden one, and it is with ſome difficulty I trail it on 
to aſſure you of my being moſt cordially 
| Vours, | 
L. STERNE, 


E, 
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LETTER III. 


TO 


HAVE not been a furlong from Shandy -hall ſince 

I wrote to you laſt—but why is my pen ſo per- 
Verſe ?—T have been to —, and my errand was of ſo 
peculiar a nature, that I muſt give you an account of 
it, - You. will fcarce believe me when 1 tell yoy, it 
was to out-Juggle a juggling attorney; to put craft, 
and all its power, to defiance; and to obtain juſtice 
from one—who has a heart foul enough to take 
advantage of the miſtakes of honeſt ſimplicity, and 
who has raiſed a conſiderable fortune by artifice and 
injuſtice. However, I gained my point It was a 
ſtar and garter to me !— The matter was as follows: 

% A poor man, the father of my Veſtal, having 
« by the ſweat of his brow, during a courſe of many 
« laborious years, ſaved a ſmall ſum of money, ap- 
« plied to this ſcribe to put it out to uſe for him; 
& this was done, and a bond given for the money. 
« —The honeſt man, having no place in his cottage 
« which he thought ſufficiently ſecure, put it in a 
ee hole in the thatch, which had ſerved inſtead of a 
& ſtrong box to keep his money.—In this ſituation 
& the bond remained till the time of receiving the 
e intereſt drew nigh.— But alas !—the rain which 
ee had done no miſchief to his gold, had found out 
his paper ſecurity, and had rotted it to pieces!“ 
—[t would be a difficult matter to paint the diſtreſs 
of the old countryman upon this diſcovery ;—he 
came to me weeping, and begging my advice and aſ. 
ſiltance It cut me to the heart! 

Frame to yourſelf the picture of a man upwards of 


ſixty years of age—who having with much penury 


and more toil, wich the addition of a ſmall legacy, 


Q 2 
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ſcraped together about fourſcore pounds to ſupport 
him in the infirmities of old age, and to be a little 
portion for his child when he ſhould be dead and gone 
—]oſt his little hoard at once! and to aggravate his 
misfortune, through his own negle& and incaution, 
—& If I was young, Sir, (ſaid he) my afflition 
& would have been light—and I might have obtained 


ce jt again ;—but 1 have loſt my comfort when 


& moſt wanted it !—My ſtaff is taken from me when 
& I cannot go alone; and I have nothing to expect, 
6 in future life, but the unwilling charity of a Pa. 
& riſh Officer.” —Never, in my whole life, did I 
with to be rich, with ſo good a grace, as at this time! 
— What a luxury it would have been to have ſaid to 
this afflicted fellow-creature, 
% ney—-go thy ways — and be at peace. — But alas | 
the Shandy family were never much encumbered with 
money; and I (the pooreſt of them all) could only 
aſſiſt him with good counſel ; —but I did not ſtop 
here..-I went myſelf with him to —, where 
by perſuaſion, threats, and ſome art, which (by the 
bye) in ſuch a cauſe, and with ſuch an opporent, 
was very juſtifiable—I ſent my poor client back to 
his home, with his comfort and his bond reſtored to 
him, —Bravo !—Bravo | i 
If a man has a right to be proud of any tliing.— 
it is of a good action, done as it ought to be, with- 


out any baſe intereſt lurking at the bottom of it.— 
—_—— 


I. STERNE. 


6 There is thy mo- 
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LTTTHE 1 
'To MRS. v. 


O F the two bad caſſocks, fair lady, which 1 am 
worth in the world, I would this moment freely 
give the latter of them to find out by what irrefiſtible 


force of magic it is that I am influenced to write. a 


letter to you upon ſo ſhort an acquaintance. Short 
did I fay ?—l unſay it again l have been acquainted 


with Mrs. V—— this long and many a day: for 
ſurely, the moſt penetrating. of her ſex need not be 


told, that intercourſes of this kind are not to be dated 
by hours, days, or montiis—but by the ſlow: or ra- 
pid. progreſs of our intimacies, which are meaſured 
only by the degrees of penetration by which we dif- 
cover characters at once—or by the openneſs and 
frankneſs of heart which lets the obſerver into it 


-without the pains of reflection, Either of theſe ſpares, 


us what a ſhort life could ill, afford —and that is, the 
long and anconſcionable time in forming connections, 
which had much better be ſpent in taſting the ſweets 
of hem.—Now of this frame and texture is the 
fair Mrs. V- ; her character is to be read at 
once! ſaw it before I had walked twenty paces be- 
ſide her—1I believe in my conſcience, dear: lady, if . 
truth was „dae that . have no 72 ide at all. 
That you ar aceiul, elegant, and defirable; &c. 
c&c. —every Cs beholder: who can ſtate at you, 
as a Duteh boor does at the Qusen of Sheba, — can 
eafily find out ;—vur that you are ſenſible, gentle and 
tender, and from one end to the other of you full of 
the ſweeteſt tones and mo: lulations, requires a deeper 
reſearch.—Vou are a ſyſtem of harmonie vibrations 
—the fofteſt and beſt attuned of all inſtruments. 
Lord ! T would sive . my other cafſock to tone 


— 


Fo 
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you ut in giving my laſt rag of prieſthood for that 
pleaiure, I ſhould be left naked to ſay nothing of 
being quite diſordered—So divine a hand as your's 
would preſently put me into orders again-- but if you 
ſuppoſe this would leave me as you found me, believe 
me, dear Mrs, V——, you are much miſtaken,— 
All this. being duly put rogether, pray, dear lady, let 
me aſk you, what buſineſs you had to come here from 
or, to ſpeak more to the purpoſe, what bu. 
fineſs have you to return back again ?—The deuce | 


take you with your muſical and other powers ! Could you 
nothing ſerve you, but you muſt turn Triſtram tru 
Sbandy s head, as if it was not turned enough already *opi 
—As for your turning my heart] forgive you, as ſtit 
you have been fo good as to turn it towards ſo excel. ver 
lent and heavenly an objèect.— ſen 
Now, dear Ms. V——, if you can help it, do Mi 
not think of your ſe/f—— © irc 
But believe me to be, : not 
With the higheſt eſteem 3 it) 

For your character and ſelf, | acc 

Your's, | in 


. STERNE. ff tio 


LETTER . 


FROM DR. EUSTACE IN AMERICA, TO THE REV, 
MR, STERNE, WITE A WALKING-STICK, 


$1R! 
HEN I affure you that I am a great admirer. of 


: Triſtram Sh andy, and have, ever ſince his in- | 
troduction into the world, been one of tis moſt zcalous 
defenders againſt the repeated affiults of prejudice | wh 
and miſapprehenſion, I hope you will nat treat this ſen 


unexpected appearance in his company as an intru- ack 
Hon, | | . | | ä mo 


V. 


. 
» 
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You know. it is an o#ſervation' as remarkable for 
its truth as for its antiquity, that a ſimilitude of ſen. 


timents is the general parent of friendſhip. Alt can-' 


not be wondered at, that 1 ſhould conceive an eſteem 


for a perſon whom Nature had moſt indulgently en- 


abled to friſk and curvet with eaſe through all thoſe 
intricacies of ſentiment, which from irreſiſtible pro- 


penſity ſhe had:impelled me to trudge dee VO 
out merit or diſtinction. = 
The only reaſon that gave riſe to this addreſs. to 


you, is my accidentally having met with a piece of 
true Shandeyan ſtatuary, I mean according to vulgar 


*opinion, for to ſuch judges both appear equally de- 


ſtitute of regularity or deſign.—It was made by a 
very inzenious gentleman of this province, and pre- 


ſented to the late Governor Dobbs. After his death 


Mrs. D. gave it me: its ſingularity made many de- 
firous of procuring it; but 1 had reſolved, at firſt, 
not to part with it, till, upon reflection, I thought 


it would be a very proper and probably not an un- | 


acceptable compliment to my favourite author, and 
in his hands might prove as ample a fieſd for medita- 
tion as a button- hole or a broomſtick. 

I have the honour to be, & &. 


————— 722,277 220. IT 


LET ER Vt 


MR. STERNE'S ANSWER, 


S1 R, London, Feb. 9, 1768. 
] TH1S moment received your obliging letter, and 

Shandeyan piece of ſculpture along with it, of both 
which teſtimonies of your regard 1 have the juſteſt 
ſenſe, and return you, dear fir, my beſt thanks and 
acknowledgment. Your walking-ftick is in no ſenſe 
more Shandaick hay. in that of its having more han- 
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dles than one : the parallel breaks only in this, that 
in ufing the ſtick every one will take the handle 
which ſuits his convenience, In Triſtram Shandy 
the handle is taken which ſuits the paſſions, their ig- 
norance or their ſenſibility. There is ſo little true 
feeling in the herd of the world, that I wiſh. I could 
have got an act of parliament, when the books firſt 
appeared, that none but wiſe- men ſhould look into 
them. It is too much to write books, and find 
heads to underſtand them ; the world, however, ſeems 
to come into a better temper about them, the people 
of genius here being to a man on its ſide; and the 
reception it has met with in France, Italy, and 
Germany, has engaged one part of the world to give 
it a ſecond reading, The other, in order to be on 
the ſtrongeſt ſide, has at length agreed to ſpeak well 
of it too. A few hypocrites and Tartuffes, whoſe 
approbation could do it nothing hut diſnonour, re- 
main unconverted. 

1 ara very proud, fir, to have had a man like you 
on my fide from the beginning; but it is not in th? 
power of every one to taſte humour, however he 
may with it; it is the gift of God: and, beſides, 
a true feeler always brings half the entertainment 
along with him; his own ideas are only called forth 
by what he reads, and the vibrations within nm 
intirely correſpond with thoſe excited. — Tis like 
reading himſelf and not the book. 

In a week's time I ſhall be delivered of two vo- 
lumes of the Sentimental Travels of Mr, Yor 
through France and Italy ; but, alas ! the ſhip fails 
three days too ſoon, and I have but to lament it de- 
prives me of the pleaſure of preſenting them to you, 

Believe me, dear fir, with great thanks for the ho- 
nour you have done me, with true eſteem, 

Your n humble ſervant, 
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LETTER VII. 


10 


6 is even as you told me, my good friend, —a 

beckon from an old female acquaintance has led 
me a dance to It was too great a temp- 
tition to be thrown in the way of ſuch a finner ;—ſo 
I have bid adicu to Shandy Hall till the beginning of 
October which, by the bye, is one of the fineſt 
months in the year in this part of the kingdom-- This 
is added, by the way, to induce you to return to me 
at that time: if you cannot, let me know where you 
are to be the beginning of the following month, and 
tie wheels of wy chariot ſhall roll rapidly towards 
you, 

I have not been quite idle fince you left me, but, 
amidſt a thouſand impediments, have ſnatched one 
volume more for a gouty and ſplenetic world. I ſup- 
poſe this will overtake you at the Hot- Wells, as you 
are walking a ſentimental foot-pace beſide the phthi- 
ſical nymph of the fountain—If ſo- protect and 

cheriſn her, whoſoever ſhe be; and tell her, that 


the has Triſtram Shandy's wiſhes for her recovery and 


happineſs. —Had 1 lived in d- ays of yore, when vir- 
tue and ſentiment bore a price, I ſhould have been 
the moſt pcerleſs knight of them all !—Some tender- 
hearted damſel in diſtrefs would ever have been my 
object: — to wipe away the tears from off the cheek 
of ſuch a friendleſs fair-one, I would go to Mecca — 
and for a friend—to the end of the world, — _ 

In this laſt ſentiment my buſt friend was upper- 
moſt in my thoughts 

But wherefore do 1 think of arms and Dalei- 
n:as,—when, alas, my ſpear is grown ruſty, and is 
fit only to be hung in the old family-hall, among 
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piſtols without cocks, and helmets that have loſt their 
vizards. 

As for my health, which you ſo kindly inquire af. 
ter—T cannot brag of it—it is not ſo well with me 
this year as it was the Jaſt—and I fear I have little on 
my fide but laughter and good ſpirits! Theſe have 
ſtood me in great ſtead for twenty years paſt : how 
long they may be able to keep the field, and prolong 
the combat - for at beſt it is but prolonging a conteſt 
which muſt at laſt end in their defeat—1 know not! 
— Ne--rtheleſs, for the days that are paſt, as well 

as thoſe which are to come, I will eat my bread in 


peace: and be it but bread and water, and j have 


ſuch a friend as you, I will find a way, ſorchow 
or other, to make merry over it, 
Adicu, 
L. STERNE, 


LETTER VIII. 
110 —— 


1 SNATCH half an hour, while my dinner is get. 

ting ready, to tell you I am thus far on my way to 
Shandy Hall: — two more ſtages, and I ſhall be at the 
end of a tedious journey. — Report, for ths fourth 
time, has numbered me with the dead ;—and it was 
generally believed in this part of the world, that my 
bones were laid in claſſic ground —This I do not 
much wonder at—for, to make the beſt of it, my 
conſtitution is but a ſcurvy one, and to keep the ma- 
chine a going a little longer, has been the only motive 
for my running away from my friends and my country 
ſo much as I havedone of late; though weak as it is, 
it has ſomehow or other weathered more ſtorms than 


many a ſtouter one has been able to do: could I but. 


IE, 


et- 
to 
the 
rth 
vas 
my 
not 


called in good earneſt to make a report of myſelf and 
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transform myſelf into a bird of paſſage, and go and 
come with the ſummer—l think I ſhould give the 
lie to a few more reports of this nature—before I am 


all my actions to the Being who made me. 
The book of engravings which I left with you, 
IT muſt recommend to your care for a few weeks 


longer :— nay,—if you think they are worthy of your | 


acceptance—keep them for ever !-<for to tell you the 


truth, I have now no occafion for them,—This is ra- 


ther an ungracious way of making an offering, but 


you will excuſe me when I tell you,—that the dear 


young lady at whoſe feet I intended to lay them 
down, and for whoſe ſake I had preſerved them with 
ſo much care, is gone to that country from whence 
no one returns. — Genius, —wit,—beauty,—goodneſs 
—all, all were united in her |! every virtue. 
every grace -I could write for ever on ſuch a theme 
——but I muſt have done. | 

Surely the pleaſures which ariſe from contemplating 
ſuch charaRers,—embracing the urn which contains 
their aſhes, and ſhedding the tears of friendſhip over 
it—are far, far ſuperior to the higheſt Joys of ſenſe 
Vor ſenſuality. 

If you do not like the laſt word,—-T pray you be ſs 


kind as to ſcratch it out; — for that is a liberty I have 
never yet ventured to take myſelf with any thing I 


write. 
| Adieu,. - Adieu! 
Yours moſt truly, 
L. 87 ERNE. 
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LETTER: IX. 


10 


— M BEHELD her tender 1 be pathetic eye 
petrified my fluids— the liquid diffojution 
drowned thote once- briglit orbs—the late ſympathe. 


tic features, ſo pleaſing in their harmony, are now 


blaſted— withered—and are dead ;—her charms are 
dwindled into a melancholy which demands my pity, 


'—Yes—my friend— our once ſprightly and viva- 


cious Harriot is that very object that muſt thrill your 
ſoul. How abandoned is that heart which bulges the 
tear of innocence, and is the Cauſe, the fatal cauſe cf 
overwhelming the ſpotloſs ſoul, ad plunging the ye- 
untainted mind into a ſea of forrow and repentance, 


Tho' born to protett the fair, does not man att the 


part of a Demon ?—-fi7i Buring by his temptations, 
and then triumphing in his victory - When vill.iny 
gets the aſcendency, it leldom leaves the wretch 'til e 


has t! 1oroughly poliuted him. 'T——, once the juy- 


ous companicn of our juvenile extravagances, by a 
deep-laid ſcheme fo far ingragjated himſelf into the 
good graces of the vid man—that even he, with all 
his penetration and experience, (on which old ſolks 


 #enerally pique themiclves) could not perccive bis 
1 Þ*9 p, P 


drift, and, Ike the goodneſs of his own heart, be- 
lieved him hondutable.— Had I known lis preten- 
fions—] wourd have town on the wings of friend- 
ſhip—of regard. ant ctien— and reſcued the love- 
ly innocenc iron the bands of the tpoiler,—Be not 
alat nied at my d.claration— l have been long bound 
to her in the reciprocal bonds of affection but it. 
is cf a more delicate ſtamp than the grois materials 
nature has planted in us for procreaticn—1 hops 
cxer to tetain the idea of nnen and love ber Ril; 
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I would love the whole ſex were they equally de- 


ſerving. « 

— — taking her by the 1 the other 
thrown round her waiſt after an intimacy allowing 
ſuch freedoms with a look deceitfully pleaſing, the 
villain poured out a torrent of proteſtations and 
though oaths are ſacred — ſwore with all the forti- 
tude of a conſcientious man the depth of his love 
the height of his eſteem the ſtrength of his attach- 


ment ;—by theſe and other artful means to anſwer 


his abandoned purpofe—(for which you know he is 
but too well qualified) —gained on the open inexpe- 
rienced heart of the generous Harriot, and robbed 
her of her brighteſt jewel. Oh, England] where 
are your ſenators? where are your laws ?—Ye Hea- 
vens | where reſts your deadly thunder ?—why are 
your bolts reſtrained from o'erwhelming with ven- 
geance this vile ſeducer.-I, -my friend, — I was 
the miniſter ſent by juſtice to revenge her wrongs — 
revenge] diſclaim it—to redreſs her wrongs. The 
news of affliction flies -I heard it, and poſted to 


* „ *, where forgetting my character - this is the 


ſtile of the enłhuſiaſt it moſt became my charac- 
ter ſaw him in his retreat - I flew out of the 
chaiſe - caught him by the collar and in a tumult 
of paſſion - demandeti — ſure, if anger is excuſable, 
it muſt be when it is excited by a deteſtation of vice 
—] demanded him to reſtore — alas! what was 
not in his power to return, — Vengeance ! — and 
ſhall theſe vermin — theſe ſpoilers of the fair 
theſe murderers of the mind—lurk and creep about 
in dens, , ſecure to themſelves and pillage all around 
them? Diſtracted with my rage—I charged him 
with his crime —exploded his baſeneſs—condemned 
bis villainy—while coward guilt ſat on his ſullen 
brow, and, like & criminal conſcious of his deed, 
1 | 
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wemblingly pronounced his fear. — He hoped means 
might be ſound for a ſufficient atonement—offered x 
tender of his hand as a ſatisfaction, and a life de. 
voted to her ſervice as a recompence for his error, 
His humiliation ſtruck me—*'twas the only means he 
eould have contrived to aſſuage my anger,—lI heſi. 
trated—pauſed—thovght—and ſtill muſt think on ſo 
important a concern. — Aſſiſt me—I am half afraid 
ef truſting my Harriot in the hands of a man whoſe 
character I too well know to be the antipodes of 
Harriot's—he all fire and diffipation !— ſhe all 
meekneſs and ſentiment !—nor can I think there 
is any hopes of reformation, —#* The offer proceeds 
more from ſurpriſe or fear, than juſtice an ſincerity,” 
the world-—the world will exclaim, and my Har. 
riot be a caſt- off from ſociety. —Let her—1 had ra- 
ther fee her thus, than miſerably linked for life to a 
lump of vice, —She ſhell retire to ſome corner of the 
world, and there weep out the remainder of her 


days in ſorrow— forgetting the wretch who has 


abuſed her confidence, but ever remembering the 
friend who conſoles her in 'retirement.,—You, my 
dear Charles, ſhall bear a part with me in the delight- 
ful taſk of whiſpering © peace to thofe who are! in 
trouble, and healing the broken in ſpirit.“ 

Adieu, | 
| L. STERNK« 
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1 FEEL the weight of obligation which your friend- 
ſhip has laid upon me, and if it ſhould never be 


in my power to make you a recompencs, I hope you 
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will be recompenſed at the “ reſurrection of the 
juſt.—1 hope, fir, we ſhall both be found in that 
catalogue; — and we are encouraged to hope, by the 
example of Abraham's faith, even © againſt hope.“ 
I think there is, at leaſt, as much probability of 
our reaching and rejoicing in the haven where we 
would be,”* as there was of the old patriarch's having 
a child by his old wife. — There is not any perſon, 
living or dead, whom I have fo ſtrong a deſire to ſee 
and converſe with as yourſelf: —indeed I have no 


inclination to viſit, or ſay a ſyllable to but a few 
perſons in this lower vale of vanity and tears befides 


you ;—but I often derive a peculiar ſatisfaction in 


converſing. with the ancient and modern dead, -C] 


yet live and ſpeak excellently in their werks — My 
neighbours think me often alone,—and yet at ſuch 
times I am in company with more than five hundred 
mytes—each of whom, at my pleaſure, communi- 
cates his ideas to me by dumb figns—quite as intel- 
ligibly as any perſon living can do by tering of 
words,—They always keep the diſtance from me 


which I direct, —and, with a motion of my hand, I 


can bring them as near to me as I pleaſe, —I lay 
hands on fifty of them ſometimes in an evening, and 
handle them as 1 like: — they never complain of ill- 
uſage, —and when diſmiſſed from my preſence— 
though ever ſo abruptly—take no offence. Such 
convenience is not to be enjoyed—nor ſuch liberty to 
be taken—with the living :—we are bound in point 
of good-manners to admit all our pretended friends 
when they knock for an entrance, and diſpenſe with 
all the nonſenſe or impertinence which they broach till 
they think proper to withdraw ; nor can we take the 
liberty of humbly and decently oppoſing their ſenti- 
ments without exciting their diſguſt, and being in 
Fs 
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danger of their ſplenetic repreſentation after - they 
have left us, 

I am weary of talking to the many, —who though 
quick of hearing—are ſo ! ſlow of heart to believe” 
—propoſitions which are next to ſelf. evident. You 
and { were not caſt in one would, —corporal compa. 
riſon will atteſt it. and yet we are faſhioned ſo much 

alike, that we may paſs for twins. Were it poſſible to 
take an inventory of all our ſentiments and feelings 
—juſt and unjuſt—holy and impure—there would 
appear as little difference between them as there is 
between inſtinct and reaſon—or wit and madneſs, 
The barriers which ſeparate theſe—like the real eſſence 
of bodies—eſcape the piercing eye of metaphyſicks, 
and cannot be pointed out more clearly than geo- 
metricians define a ſtraigkt line, which is ſaid to 
have length without breadth. ——— O ye learn- 
ed anatomical aggregates, who pretend to inſtruc 
other aggregates ! be as candid as the ſage whom 
ye pretend to revere—and tell them, that all you 
know is, that you know nothing: 
I have a mort to communicate to you 
on different ſubjets—my mountain will be in la- 
pour *till I ſee you—and then— What then ?— Why, 
you muſt expect to ſee it bring forth—a mouſe. —l 
therefore beſeech you to have a watchful eye to ths 
cats ;—but it is ſaid that mice were deſigned to be 
killed by cats—cats to be worried by dogs, &c. 
&c.—This may be true—and I think I am made to 
be killed by my cough, —which is a perpetual plague 
to me.—What, in the name of ſound lungs, has my 
cough to do with YCU—07r—you with my cough ? 

L. STERNE, 
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ADVERTISEMENT, 


N the Preface prefixed to the firſt Edition of theſe 

LE7TERS, Which appeared in the year 1775, and 
were then dedicated to LyxD AySLEy (the preſent 
EARL BATHURST) the Epirtor remarks, that he: 
e purpoſely waives all proofs which might be drawn 
concerning their authenticity, from the character of 
the Gentleman who had the peruſal of the originals, 
and, with EL Iz A's permiſſion, faithfully copied 
them at Bombay in the Eaſt- Indies; from the teſti- 
mony of many reputable families in London, who 
knew and loved EL Iz A, careſſed and admired Mr. 
STERNE, and were well acquainted with the tender 
friendſhip between them; and from many curious 
anecdotes in the Letters themſelves, any one of 
which were fully ſufficient to authenticate them.“ 

He then proceeds to obſerve, that “ as the Public 
1s unqueſtionably entitled to every kind of informa» 
tion concerning the Characters contained in theſe 
LETTERS which conſiſts with the duties of huma- 
nity and a good citizen; that is, a minute acquaint- 
ance with thoſe of whom honourable mention is 
made, or the EDITOR is furniſhed with authorities 
to vindicate from Mr, STERrNne's cenſures, which, 
as a man of warm temper and lively imagination, he 
was perhaps ſometimes hurried into without due re- 
flection; he perſuades himſelf that no party con- 
cerned will or can be offended with this publication, 
eſpecially if it is conſidered that without ſuch infor= 
mation it would be cold and unentertaining; that 
dy publiſhing their merits he cannot be underſtood 


(16630) Fe 


to intend them any injury, and without it, it would og 
in himſelf fail in his duty to the public. 5 
EL 12, (the EDTIT SA continues) the lady to whom 
theſe· Letters are addreſſed, is Mrs. ELIZABETH DRA. ap 
PER, Wife of DANIEL DRAPER, Eſq; Counſellor at wy 
Bombay, and at preſent Chief of the Engliſh factory 5 
at Surat; a gentleman very much reſpected in that 460 
quarter of the globe, She is by birth an Faſt-In. 35 
dian; but the circumitance of being born in the ge 
country not proving ſufficient to defend her delicate : 
frame againſt the hcats of that burning climate, ſhe 10 
came to England for the recovery of her health, 8 
when by accident the became acquainted with Mr. 1 
STERNE. He immediately diſcovered in her a mind | 
ſo congenial with his own, ſo enlightened, ſo refined, . 
and ſo tender, that their mutual attraction preſently | 3 
Joined them in the cloſeſt union that purity could 0 
poſſibly admit of. He loved her as his friend, and bh 
prided in her as his pupil. All her concerns be- x6 
came preſently his; her health, her circumſtances, 1 
her reputation, her children, were his; his fortune, 2 
his time, his country, were at her diſpoſal, ſo far as - 
the aries of all or any of theſe might, in his opi- : 


nion, contribute to her real happineſs. 
Mr. and Mrs. Ja urs, ſo frequently and honour- h 
ably mentioned in theſe LzTTERs, are the worthy 


var of an opulent family in this City, . 

6 MISS LICHT, now Mrs. STRAT TON, Was ac- . 
eidentally a paſſenger in the fame ſhip with EL 12, ; 
and inftantly engaged her friendſhip and eſteem z but ; 


being mentioned in one of Mrs. DRAPER'S letters to 
Mr. STERNE in ſomewhat of a comparative man- 
ner with herſelf, his partiality for her, as ſhe modeſt- 
ly expreſied it, took the alarm, and betrayed him in- 
to ſome expreſſions, the coarſeneſs of which cannot 
be excuſed. Mrs DRAPER declares that this lady 
was entirely unknown to him, and SPE ſupe- 
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rior to his idea of her: ſhe has been lately married to 
CORGE STRAT TON, Eſq; Counſellor at Madras *. 

&'The mannerÞ in which Mr. STERNE“'s acquaint- 
ance with the celebrated Lord BaTarvukrsTt,the friend 
and companion of Appison, Swirr, Pors, 
SYEELE, and all the fineſt wits. of the laſt age, 
commenced, cannot fail to attract the attention of the 


curious reader. 


cet is very much to be lamented, that EL IZ A's mo- 
deſty was invincible to all the EDITOR 's endeavours 


to obtain her anſwers to theſe LET T.E KRS: 


her wit, 


penetration, and judgement, her happineſs in the 
epiſtolary ſtile, ſo rapturouſly commended by Mr, 
STEENE, Could not fail to furnith a rich entertain- 
ment for the public. He could not help telling her, 
that he wiſhed to God ſhe was really poſſeſſed of 
that vanity with which ſhe was charged; to which 
ſhe replied, * that ſhe was ſo far from acquitting 
herſelf of vanity, that ſhe ſuſpected that to be the 
cauſe why. ſhe could not prevail on herſelf to ſubmit 
hcr letters to the public eye; for alchough Mr. 
STERNE was Partial to every thing of her's, ſhe could 
not hope that the world would be fo too. With 
this anſwer the Ep1Tor was obliged to be contented, 
The reader will remark, that theſe LETTERS. 
have various ſignatures ; ſometimes he figrs STERNE, 
ſornetimes Vox Ick, and to one or two he ſigns ER 


BERANMIN. Although it is pretty generally known 


who the BRAMINS are, yet leſt any body ſhould be 
at a loſs, it may not be amiſs to obſerve, that the 

rincipal caſt or tribe among the idolatrous Indians 
are the BRAMINS, and out of the chief claſs of this 
caſt come the Prieſts fo famous for their auſterities, 
and the ſhocking torments, and frequently death, 


* She is fince dead. See Letter III . 
the preſent Earl Bathurſt, 


I Father of 


19) 
they voluntarily expoſe themſelves to, on a religious 
account. Now, as Mr, STERNE was a Clergyman, 
and EL Iz 4a an Indian by birth, it was cuſtomary 
with her to call him MER BRAM IN, which he accord. 
ingly, in his pleaſant moods, uſes as a ſignature, 
& It remains cnly to take ſome notice of the fa. 
mily marked with aſteriſks, on whom Mr. STERNE 
has thought proper to ſhed the bittereſt gall of his 
pen. Ir is however evident, even from ſome paſſa- 
ges in the LR TT ERS themſelves, that Mrs. DRAPER* 
could not be eaſily prevailed on to ſee this family in 
the ſame odious light in which they appeared to her 
perhaps over-zealous friend. He, in the heat, or 
hurry of his affection, might have accepted ſuſpicious 


circumſtances as real evidences of guilt, or liſtened 


too unguardedly to the inſinuations of their ene- 
mies. | 


* As the curioſity of the reader may probably be 


excited to enquire concerning the fate of this lady, 


it is thought neceſſary to mention, that ſhe hath been 
dead ſome years; and it is with regret we add, that 
ſome circumſtances which attended the latter part of 


her life are ſaid to have reflected no credit either on 
her prudence or diſcretion. 
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LIZ A will receive my books with this. The 
ſermons came all hot from the heart; I wiſh 
that I could give them any title to be offered to 
your's, —The others came from the head—Ii am 
more indifferent about their reception. 

I know not how it comes about, but J am half in 
love with you—1 ought to be wholly ſo ; for 1 never 
valued (or law more good qualities to value) or though: 
more of one of your ſex than of you : fo adieu. 

Yours, faithfully, 
if not affeRionately,” 
L.. Srrxxx. 
775 8 
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I Cannot reſt, Eliza, though I ſhall call on you at 
half paſt twelve, till J know how you do. May 

thy dear face ſmile, as thou riſeſt, like the ſun of 


292 STERNE's LETTERS. 


this morning. AI was much grieved to hear of your 
alarming indiſpoſition yeſterday ; and diſappointed 
too, at not being let in, Remember, my dear, that 
a friend has the ſame right as a phyſician. The eti. 
quettes of this - town (you'll ſay) ſay otherwiſe, — 
No matter! Delicacy and propriety do not always 
conſiſt in obſerving their frigid doctrines. 

I am going out to breakfaſt, but ſhall be at my 


under thy own hand, that thou art better, and wilt 
be glad to ſee thy Bramin, | 
9 o'clock, 
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LETTER H. 


1 GOT thy letter laſt night, Eliza, on my return from 
my Lord Bathurſt's, where I dined, and where! 
was heard (as I talked of thee an hour without in- 
termiſſion) with ſo much pleaſure and attention, that 
the good old lord toaſted your health three di%rent 
times; and now he is in his zigtity-tifth year, ſays 
he hopes to live long enough to be introduced as a 
friend to my fair Indian diſciple, and to ſce her 
Eclipſe all other nabobeſſes as much in wealth, as ſhe 
does already in exterior and (what is far better) in 
interior merit. I hope ſo too. This nobleman is an 

old friend of mine, —You know he was always the 
Protector of men of wit and genius; and has had 
thoſe of the lait century, Addiſon, Steele, Pope, 
Swift, Prior, &c. &c, always at his table, —The 
manner in which his notice began of me, was as 
_ ſingular as it was polite. He came up to me, one 

day, as I was at the Princeſs of Wales's court. 
want to know you, Mr, Sterne; but it is fit you 
Would knovr, alſo, who it is that wiſhes this plea- 


lodgings, by eleven ; when I hope to read a ſingle line 
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ſure, You have heard, continued he, of an old 


Lord Bathurſt, of whom your Popes and Swifts 
have ſung and ſpoken fo much: 1 have lived my 
life with geniuſes of that caſt ; but have ſurvived 
them; and, deſpairing ever to find their equals, it 
is ſome'years ſince I have cloſed my accounts, and 
ſhut up my books, with thoughts of never opening 
them again; but you have kindled a defire in me of 
onening them once more before 1 die; which I now 


do; ſo go heme and dine with me *'— This, noble- 


man, | ſay,. is à prodigy ; for at eighty-five he has 
all the wit and promptneſs of a man of thirty; —a 
diſpoſition to be pleaſed, and a power to pleaſe 
others beyond whatever I knew; added to which, a 
man of learr.ing, courteſy, and feeling. ; 

He heard mie talk of thee, Eliza, with uncommon 
ſatisfaction ; ſor there was only a third perſon, and 
ci icntibility, with us.—And a moſt ſentimental af. 
ternoon, till nine o'clock, have we paſſed !' But 
thou, Eliza, wert the itar that conducted and enli- 
vened rhe diſcourſe.— And when I talked not of thee, 
ſtill didfe thou fill my mind, and warm every 
thyugit L uttered ; for 1 am not -alhamed 10 acknow = 
edzs 1 greatly miſs thee, —Beſt of all good girls! 
the ſaſferings 1 have ſuitained the whole night on ac- 
count of thine, E iza, «re beyond my power of 


words. Afſuredly does Heaven give ſtrength propor- 


tioned to the weight he lays upon us! Thou haſt 
buen bowed down, my child, with every burden 
that ſorrow of heart, and pain of body, could in- 
flict upon a poor being; and ſtill thou, telleſt me, 
thou art beginning to get caſe ;—»thy fever gone, thy 
ſickneſs, the pain in thy. fide vaniſhing alſo. May 
every evil fo vaniſh that thwarts Eliza's happineſs, 
or but awakens thy fears for a moment !—Fear no- 
ting, my drar!— Hope every thing; and the balm 
8 - 
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of this paſſion will ſhed its influence on thy health, 
and make thee enjoy a ſpriny of youth and chearful. 
nels, more than thou heft hardly yet taſted. 

Ana {5 thou haſt fixed thy Bramin's portrait over 
thy writeng-defk; and wit confult it in all doub:s 
ahd diff:culties.— Grateful and good girl! Yorick 
ſmiles contentedly over all thoa doit ; his picture 
docs not do juttice to his own complacency ! 

1 hy ſweet little plan and diſtribution of thy time 
— how worthy of rhee| Indeed, Eliza, thou leaveſt 
me nothing to direct thee in; thou leaveſt me no- 
thing to require, nothing to aſxk—hur a continuation 
of that conduct which won my eſtcem, and has 
made me thy friend for ever. | | 

May the roſes come quick back to thy cheeks, and 
the rubies to thy lips! But truſt my declaration, 
Eliza, that thy buſband (if he is the good feeling 
man I wiſh him) will preſs thee to him with more 
honeſt warmth and affection, ard kiſs thy pale, poor, 
dejected face with more tranſport, than he would 
be able to do in the . beſt bloom of all thy beauty; 
—and ſo he ought, or I pity him. He muſt have 
ſtrange teclings, if he knows not the value of ſuch 
a creature as thou art! 

I am glad Miſs. Light goes with you, 
relieve you from many ar xious moments. — l am glad 
your Thip-m. ites are friendly beings. You could 
lealt diſpenſe with what is contrary to your own na- 
ture, which is ſoſt and gentle, FEliza.—It would ci. 
vilize ſavages ; though pity were it thou ſhould'ſt 
be tainted vita the office !--Tlow canſt thou make 
apologies for thy lait letter? is moſt delicious to 
me, for the very re: ſon you excuſe it. Write to me, 
my child, only ſuch, Let them ſpeak the eaſy care- 
letneſs of a heart that opens itſelf, any how, and 
every how, to a man you guglit to eftcem and truſt. 
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such, Eliza, I writa to thee ;—and ſo I fhould ever 
live with thee, moſt artleſsly, moſt affectionately, it 
Providence permitted thy reſidence in the ſame ſec- 
non of the globe; for 1 am, all that honour and- af - 
ſection can make me, 


THY BRAMIN, 


P N IVY. 


WRITE this, Eliza, at Mr. James's, whilſt he is 

dreſſing, and the dear girl, his wife, is writing 
beſide me to thee.— l got your melancholy billet be- 
fore we ſat down to dinner. Tis melancholy indeed, 
my dear, to hear ſo piteous an account of thy ſick- 
neſs! Thou art encountered with evits enow, with- 
out that additional weight! I fear it will fink thy 
poor ſoul, and body with it, paſt recovery. — Heaven 
fopply thee with fortitude! We have talked of no- 
thing but thee, Eliza, and of thy ſweet virtucs, and 
endearing conduct all the afternoon, Mrs. James 
and thy Bramin * mixt their tears a hundred 
times, in ſp<aking of thy hardſhips, thy goodreſs, 
thy graces.— The * 5, by heavens, are worth- 
lefs ! 1 have heard enough to tremble at the articula- 


tion of the name. How could you, Eliza, leave them 


(or ſuffer them to leave you rather) with impreſſions 
the leaſt favourable? I have told thee enough to 
plant diſguſt againſt their tre:chery to thee, to the 
laſt hour of thy life! Yer ſtill, thou toldeſt Mrs, 
James at laſt, that thou believeſt they affectionately 
love thee.— Her delicacy to my Eliza, and true regard 
to her eaſe of mind, have ſaved thee from hear ng 
more glaring proofs of their baſeneſs. —For Goa $ 
Lke, Writs not to them; nor foul thy fair character 
8 2 
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. with ſuch polluted hearts.—They love thee ! What 
proof ? Is it their actions that lay; ſo? or their zeal 
for thoſe attachments which do thee honour, and 
make thee happy? or their tenderneſs for thy fame? 


No. - But they Weep, and ſay tender things. — Ad. 
to all ſuch forever! Mrs. James's haven heart re- 


volts againſt the idea of ever returning them one 
viſit, —-I honour her, and I honour thee for almoſt 
every act of thy life, but this blind partiality for an 
unworthy being. 

Forgive my zeal, dear girl, and allow me a right, 


| which ariſes only out of that fund of affcQion I have 


and ſhall preſerve for thee to the hour of my death! 
Reflect, Eliza, what are my motives for perpetually 
adviſing thee ; think whether I can have any but 
what proceed from the cauſe I have mentioned ! I 
think you are a very deſerving woman ; and that you 
want nothing but firmneſs, and a better opinion of 
yourſelf, to be the beſt female character I know. I 


wiſh I covld irifpire you with a ſhare of that vanity . 


your enemies lay to your charge; (though to me it 
has never been viſible) becauſe 1 — in a well. 
turned mind it will product good effects. 


I probably ſhall never ſee you more ; yet I flatter. 


myſelf you'll ſometimes think of me with pleaſure ; 
becauſe you muſt be convinced I love you, and ſo 
intereſt myſelf in your rectitude, that I had rather 
hear of any evil befalling you, than your want of re- 
verence for yourſelf, had not power to keep 
this remonſtrance in my breaſt.— It's now out ; ſo 
adieu. Heaven watch over my Eliza. 
W | : 

VoRICk. 
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al 5 | LETTER V. | 
” oO whom ſhould Eliza” apply i in her diſtreſs, but - 
6 to her friend who loves her? Why then, my 
* © co you apologize for employing me?, Yorick . 
50 would he offended, and wtth reaſon, if you ever ſent 
Nt commiiions to another, which he could execute. I 
IR have been with Zumps; and your piano forte muſt 
be tuned from the braſs middle-ſtring of your guittar, 
it, which is C.— I have got you a hammer too, and a 
hs pair of plyers to twiſt your wires with; and may 
T every ore of them, my dear, vibrate - {erent comfort 
ly to my hopes ! I have bought you ten handſome brafs * 
ur ſcrews, to hang your neceſſaries upon: I purchaſed 
4 _ twelve ; but ſtole a couple from you to put up in 
_ my own cabin at Coxwould.—I ſhall never hang 
of or take my hat off one of them, but I ſhall think of 
I you. 1 have bought thee, moreover, a couple of 
ty iron ſcrews, which are more to be depenfed on than | 
by. braſs, for the globes. f 
* I have written alſo to Mr. Abraham Walker, 
pilot at Deal, that I had diſpatched theſe in a packet 
er directed to his care; which I defired he would ſeek 
- after, the moment the Deal machine arrived. I have, | 
10 morterer, given him directions what ſort of an 
er anned char you would want, and have directed him 
A to perchafe the beſt that Deal could afford, and take | 
p it, with the parcel, in. the firſt boat that went off. 
5 Would I could, Eliza, fo ſupply all thy wants, and 


all thy withes ! It would be a ſtate of happineſs to 
me.—The journal is as it ſhould be—all but its con- 
K. tents. Poor, dear, patient being! 1 do more than 
pity you; for I think I loſe both firmneſs and phi- 
joiophy, as 1 figure to myſelf your diſtreſſes. Do ; 
net think I fpoke.laRt night with too much * 
| 383 
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of #*#*; there was cauſe; and beſides, a good 
heart ought not to love a bad one; and, indeed, can. 


not. But, adieu to the ungrateful ſubject. 
I have been this morning to ſee Mrs. James,— 


She loves thee tenderly, and unfeignedly,—She is 


alarmed for thee. —She ſays thou lookedſt moſt ill 
and melancholy on going away. She pities thee, 
I ſhall viſit her every Sunday, while I am in town, 
As this may be my laſt letter, I earneſtly bid thee 
farewel.—May the God of kindneſs be kind to thee, 
and approve himſelf thy protector, now thou art 
_ defenceleſs! And, for thy daily comfort; bear in thy 
mind this 'truth, that- whatever meaſure of ſorrow 


and diſtreſs is thy portion, it will be repaid to thee in 


a full meaſure of happineſs by the Being thou haſt 
wiſely choſen for thy eternal friend. 


Farewel, farewel, Eliza! WhilR I live, FORE up- 
on me as che moſt warm and diſintereſted of earthly 
friends. 85 | YorIcx, 
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L'ET TEM N. 


MY DEAREST EL1izA! 


1 BEGAN a new journal this morning; you ſhalt 


ſee it; for if I live not till your return to England, 
t- 1 will leave it you as a legacy, Tis a ſorrowful 


page; but I will write chearful ones; and could 1 


write letters to thee, they ſhould be chearful ones 

too : but few, 1 fear, will reach thee | However, 

depend upon receiving ſomething of the kind by every 
polt; ; till then thou waveſt thy hand, and bidd'ſt me 
write no more. 

| Tell me how you are; and what ſort of fortitude 

Heaven inſpires you with. How are you accommo- 
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dated, my dear 5 Is all right? Scribble away, any 
thing, and every thipg to me. Depend upon ſening 
me at Deal, with the James's, ſhould you be detained. 


there by contrary winds, —Inticed, Eliza, I ſhould 5 


with pleaſure fly to you, could 1 be the means of 


rendering you any ſervice, or doing you kindneſs. 
Gracious and merciful God ! \conſider the anguiſh of 
- # poor girl, Strengthen and preſerve her in all the 


thocks her frame, muſt be expoſed to. She is, now! 


without a protector, hut thee ! Save her from all 


accidents of a dangerous element, and give her com- 
fort at the laſt. 


My prayer, Eliza, I hope, is heard; for the ſky | 


feems to ſmile upon me, as 1 look up to it. Iam 
juſt returned from our dear Mrs: James's, where I. 


have been talking of thee for three hours. — She has. 


got your picture, and likes it: but Marriot, and: 
fome other judges, agree that mine is the better, and 
expretiiye of a. ſweeter character. But what is that. 
to-tae original? Vet 1 acknowledge that hers is a pic- 
ture for "the world, and mine is calculated only ts 
plcaſe a. very ſincere friend, or tentimental philo- 
topher.—In the one, you are dreſed in finiles, and 


with all the advantages of ſilliꝭ, pearls, and ermine jan 


zu the other, fimple as a veftal—appearing the good 
girl Nature mide you; whici, to me, conveys aw 


idea of more unaffected fœeetneſs, than Mrs. Draper 


habited. for conqueſt in a birth-day ſuit, with her 
countenance animated, and her dimples viſible.— f 
remember right, Eliza, you endeavoured to collect 
svery charm of your perſon into your face, with 
more than comnyn care, the day you fat for Mrs, 
fames z—your colour too, brightened ; and your eyes 
ſhong with more than uſual brilliancy. I then re- 
qusſted you to come fimple and unadorned when you 
it tor nen (as L fee with unproudices. 
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eyes) that you could receive no addition from the 


ſilk-worm's aid, or jeweller's poliſh, Let me now.” 


rell you a truth, which, I belizve, I have uttered 
beſore. When 1 firſt ſaw-you, I beheld you as an 
object of compaſſion, and as a very plain woman, 


The mode of your dreſs (tho' faſhionable) disfigur'd. 
you. But nothing now could render you ſuch, but. 


the being ſolicitous to make yourſelf admired as a 
handſome one.—You are not handſome, Eliza, nor 
is yours a face that will pleaſe the tenth part of 


your beholders, —but are ſomething more; for I 


ſcruple not to tell you, I never ſaw fo intelligent, ſo 
animated, ſo good a countenance ; nor was there 


(nor ever will be) that man of ſenſe, tenderneſs, 


and feeling, in your company three hours, that was 


not (or will not be} your admirer, or friend, in con- 


ſequence ot it; that is, if you aſſùme, or aſſumed, 

no character foreign to your own, but appeared the 
artleſs being Nature deſigned you for, A ſomething 
in your eyes, and voice, you. poſſeſs in a degree more 
perſuaſive than any woman I ever ſaw, read, or heard 
. But it is that. bewitching ſort of nameleſs ex- 
cellence that men of nice ſenſibility alone can be 
touched with. 


Were your huſband in England, I would freely 1 


give him five hundred pounds (if money could pur- 
chaſe the acquifition) to let you only ſit by me two 
hours in a day, while I wrote my Sentimental Journey. 
I am ſure the work would ſell ſo much the better 
for it, that I ſhould be reimburſed the ſum more 


than ſeven times told ,—-I would not give nine-pence 


for the picture of you the Newahams have got ex- 
ecuted lt is the reſemblance of a conceited, made- 
up coquette. Your eyes, and the ſhape of your 
face (the latter the moſt perfect oval J ever ſaw), 
which are perfections that muſt ſtrike the moſt in- 
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knows they are not her friends, nor yours ; and the 
_ firit uſe they would make of being with her, would 
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Sifferent judge, becauſe they are equal to any of God's 
works in a fimilar way, and finer than any I beheld 
in all my travels, are manifeftly- injured by the af- 
ſected leer of the one, and ſtrange appearance of the 
otker ; owing to the attitude of the head, which is 
a proof of the artiſt's or. your friend's falle taſte. 
The 8, who verify the character L once gave, of 
teazing, or ſticking like pitch or bird-lime, ſent a 
card that they would wait on Mrs. **** on Friday. 
She ſent back, the was engaged. Then to meet at 
Ranelagh, to- night —She anſwered, ſhe did not 

£9.--She ſays, if ſhe allows the leaſt footing, ſhe _ 
never ſha} get rid of the acquaintance ; which ſhe is 
reſolved to drop at once. She knows them. She 


be to ſa:riſice you to her (if they could) a ſecond 
time. Let her not then, let her not, my dear, be a 
greater friend to thee, than thou art to thyſelf, She 
begs 1 will reiterate my requeſt to you, that you will 
not write to them. It will give her, and thy Bramin, 
inexpreſſible pain. Be aſſured, all this is not without 
reaſon on her fide, I have my reaſons too; thy firſt 
of Which is, that 1 ſhould grieve to exceſs, if Eliza 
waned that fortitude her. Yorick has built ſo high 
upon. I faid I never more would mention the name 
to thee; and had I not received it as a kind of charge 
from a dear woman that loves you, I ſhould not have 
broke my word, I will write again to-morrow to 
thee, thou beſt and moſt endearing of girls | A peace- 
fulnight to thee. 11 ſpirit will be "AL thee through | 


every. watch of it, 
Adieu. 
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TT ER: VI 


1 THINK you could act no otherwiſe than you did 


with the young ſoldier. There was no ſhutting 
the door againſt him, either in politeneſs or huma- 
nity. Thou telleſt me he ſeems ſuſceptible of tender 
| impreſſions ; and that before Miſs Light has ſailed a 
| | fortnight, he will be in love with her, Now I think 
it a thouſand times more likcly that he attaches him- 
ſelf to thee, Eliza; becauſe thou art a thouſand 
times more amiable. Five months with Eliza—and 
in the ſame room—and an amorous ſon of Mars be- 


fides !—*< It can no be, maſſer. The ſun, if he could 


avoid it, would not ſhine upon a dunghill; but his 
| rays are ſo pure, Eliza, and celeſtial,—1I never heard 
that they were polluted by it. —Juſt ſuch will thine 
be, deareſt child, in this, and every ſuch ſituation 
you will be expoſed to, till thou art fixed for life. 
But thy diſcretion, thy wiſdom, thy honour, the 
ſpirit of thy Yorick, and thy own ſpirit, which is 
equal to it, will be thy ableſt counſellors. 


Surely, by this time, ſomething is doing for thy 


accommodation, —But why may not clean waſhing 
and rubbing do, inftead of painting your cabin, as 
it is to be hung ? paint is ſo pernicious, both to your 


nerves and lungs, and will keep you ſo much longer | 


F too out of your apartment; where, I hope, you 


L will paſs ſome of your happieſt hours — 


I fear the beſt of your ſtiipmates are only genteel, 
by compariſon with the contraſted crew with which 
| thou muſt behold them. So was—you know who! 
| —from the ſame fallacy that was put upon the judge- 
ment, when —but I will not mortify you, If they 
are decent, and diſtant, it is enough; and as much 
| as is to be expected. If any of them are more, I 
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this and every deadiy trial !—Beſt of God's works, 


me for ever |! 
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. 
rejoice ;—thou wilt want every aid; ard 'tis thy due 
to have them. Be cautious only, my dear, of inti- 
macies. Good hearts are open, and fall naturally 
into them. Heaven infpire thine with fortitude, in 


farewel ! Love me, I befeech thee ; ; and remember 


I am, my Eliza, and will ever be, in the molt 

comprehenſive ſenſe, | X 
Thy friend, + Je 

Yor1cr.. 


P. S. Probably you will have an opportunity of 
writing to me by ſome Dutch or French ſhip, or 
arr the Cape de Verd Iſtands—it * ul reach me fome- 


LETTER VIII. 


MY DEAR ELIZA! 


H! I grieve for your cabin,—And the freſh | 
painting will be enough to deſtroy every nerve 
about thee, Nothing ſo pernicious as white lead. 
Take care of yourſelf, dear girl, and ſleep not in it 
too ſoon. It will be enough to give you a {ſtroke of 
an epilepſy. 
I hope, you will have left the ſhip; and that my 
letters may meet, and greet you, as you g<t out of 
your poſt-chaiſe, at Deal. —Wicen you have got 
them all, pat them, my dear, into ſome order, — 
The firit eight or nine are numbered; but I wrote _ 
the reſt without that direction to thee ; but thou wilt 
find them out, by the day or hour which, I hope, 
I have gercrally prefixed to them, When they are 
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got together, in chronological order, few them toge. 
ther under a cover. 1 truſt they will be a perpetual 
refuge to thee, from time to time; and that thou 


wilt (when weary of fools, and unintereſting dif. 
courſe) — and converſe an hour with them, ard 


$1 do 
I have not had power, or the heart, to aim at en. 4 
livening any one of them with a ſingle ſtroke of vit 5 


or humour; but they contain ſomething better ; 
and what you will feel more ſuited to your Haus. E 
tion——a long detail of much advice, truth, and 


knowledge. I hope, too, you will perceive lœoſe * 
touches of an honeſt heart, in every one of them; 5 
which ſpeak more than the moſt ſtudied periods; 


and will give thee more ground of truſt and chance 
upon Yorick, than all that. laboured eloquence could * 
fupply. Lean then thy whole weight, Eliza, upen 
them and upon me. © May poverty, diſtreſs, an- 
Suiſn, and ſhame, be my portion, if ever I give ths 
reaſon to repent the knowledge of me,” With this 
aſſeveration, made in the preſence of a juſt God, 1 
pray to him, that ſo it may ſpeed with me, as 1 Ceal 
candidly and honourably with thee ! I would not 
' miſlead thee, Eliza; I would not injure thee, in the 1 
opinion of a ſingle individual, tor the richeſt crown fir 
the proudeſt monarch wears. 

Remember, that while I have life and power, 
whatever is mine, you may ſtile, and think yout's 1 
E thougli ſorry ſhould E be, if ever my friendſhip in; 
was put to the teſt thus, for your own delicacy's to 
ſake. Money and counters are of equal uſe, in my de 
epinion, they both ſerve to ſet up with, " 

1 hope you will anfwer me this letter; but if thou IM 1 
art debarred by the elements which hurry thee away, th 
1 will write one for thee; and knowing it is ſuch 4 
ene as thou wou have Written, 1 will regard 1 ia th. 
my Eliza 8, 


am in, and within five minutes of the laſt poſtman's 


vent ejaculation, “ that we may be happy, and meet 


1 am thine, 
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| Honour, and happineſs, and health, and comforts 
of every kind, fail along with thee, thou moſt wor- 
thy of girls ! 1 will live for thee, and my Lydia— 
be rich for the dear children of my heart—gain wif- 
dom, gain fame, and happineſs, to ſhare with them 
—with thee—and her, in my old age, — Once for all, 
adieu. Preſerve thy life; ſteadily purſue the ends 
we propoſed; and let nothing rob thee of thoſe 
powers Heaven has given thee for thy well-being. _ 

What can I add more, in the agitation of mind T 
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bell, but recommend thee to Heaven, and recom- 
mend myſelf to Heaven with thee, in the ſame fer- 
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2gain ; if not in this world, in the next.“ - Adieu! 
Eliza, — and everlaitingly, 
.Yor1Cx, 
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LETTE 1 


| WISH to God, Eliza, it was poſſible to poſtpone 
the voyage to India for another year ; for I am 
firmly perinaded within my oven heart, that thy 
huſband could never limit. thee with regard to time. 
i fear wat Mr. B nas EXAEYCr.QtEO matters. 
I like not bis countenance. It is abſolutely kill- 
ing.— Should evil befall thee, what will he not have 
to anſwer for? I know not the being that will be 
deſerving of ſo mach pity; or that 1 ſhall hate 
more, He will be an outcaſt, alien —in winch caſe 
1 will be a father to thy ch Idren, my ood girl!! 
therefore take no thought about tem.— 
But, Eliza, if thou art ſo very ill, ſtih put off all 
thoughts of returring to India tins year, — Write to 
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your huſband—tell him/the truth of your caſe.—If 
he is the generous, humane man you defcribe him 
to be, he cannot but applaud your conduQ.—] 
am credibly informed, that his repugnance to your 
living in England, ariſes only from the dread which 
has entered his brain, that thou may'ſt run him in 
debt, beyond thy appointments, and that he muſt 
diſcharge them. — That ſuch a creature ſhould be ſa. 
crificed for the paltry conſideration_of a few hun. 
dreds, is too, too hard ! Oh ! my child, that I could, 
with propriety, indemnify him for every charge, even 
to the laſt mite, that thou haſt been of to him! 
with joy would 1 give him my whole ſubſiſtence = 
nay, ſequeſter my livings, and trutt. the treaſures 
Heaven has furniſhe1 my head with for a future 
ſubſiſtence. — ; 

You owe much, I allow, t to your huſband ; ;—you 
owe fomething to appearances, and the opinion of 
the world; but truſt me, my dear, you owe much to 
yourſelf —Return therefore from Deal, if you con- 
tinue ill.—1 will preſcribe for you gratis.—You are 
not the firſt woman, by many, I have done ſo fur, 


with ſucceſs. I will ſend for my wife and daughter, 


and they mall carry you, in purſuit of health. to 
Montpelier, the wells of Brancais, the Spa, or whi- 
ther thou wilt. Thou ſhalt direct them, and make 
parties of pleaſure in what corner of the world fancy 
points out to thez, We ſhall fiſh upon the banks of 
the Arno, and loſe ourſelves in the ſweet labyrinths of 
its vallics, — And then thou ſhould'ſt warble to us, as 
J have once or twice heard thee—*« I'm Joſt, Ym 

loſt”—but we ſhould find thee again, my Eliza.— 
Of a ſimilar nature to this, was your phyſician's 
preſcription : & Uſe gentle exerciſe, the pure ſouthern 
air of France, or milder Naples—with the ſociety of 
triendly gentle beings,” Senſible man! he certainly 
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entered into your feelings. He knew the fallacy of 
medicine to a creature, whoſe © illneſs has ariſen 
from the affliction of her mind.” Time only, my 
dear, I fear you muſt truſt to, and have your reliance 
on; may it give you the health ſo enthufiaſtic a vo- 
tary to the charming goddeſs deſerves. | 

J honour you, Eliza, for keeping ſecret ſome things, 
which if explained had been a panegyric on yourſelf, 
There is a dignity in venerable affliction, which will 
not allow it to appeal to the world for pity, or re- 
dreſs, Well have you ſupported that character, my 
amiable, philoſophic friend! And, indeed, I begin 
to think you have as many virtues as my uncle 
Toby's Widow, —I don't mean to inſinuate, huſſey, 
that my opinion 13 no better founded than his was of 


Mrs. Wadman ; nor do I conceive it poſſible for any 


Trim to convinge me it is equally fallacious.—I am 
ſure, while I have my reaſon, it is not.— Talking of 
widows —Pray, Eliza, if ever you are ſuch, do not 
think of giving yourſelf to ſome wealthy nabob—be. 
cauſe I deſign to marry you myſelf, —My wife can- 
not live long—ſhe has ſold all the provinces in 
France already—and I know not the woman I ſhould 
like fo well for her ſubſtitute as yourſelf. —*Tis true, 
Jam ninety-five in conſtitution, and you but twenty- 
five Rather too great a diſparity this! but what 1 
want in youth, I will make up in wit and good-hu- 
mour. —Not Swift ſo loved his Stella, Scarron his 
Maintenon, or Waller his Sachariſſa, as I will 
love, and fing thee, my wife ele& ! All thoſe names, 
eminent as they were, ſhall give place to thine, Eliza, 
Tell me in anſwer to this, that you approve and ho- 
nour the propoſal, and that you would (like the 
$peRator's miſtreſs) have more joy in putting on an 
« ot | T 2 1 | 


208 STERNE“Ss LETTERS, 


old man's ſlipper than aſſociating with the gay, the 
voluptuous, and the young. — Adieu, my Simplicis! 
Yours, 


ST Ka 
ON TORIES 
LET TE Ry X. 


MV DEAR ELIZ A! 


1 HAVE been within the verge of the gates of 
Death. —I was ill the laſt time 1 wrote to you; 
and apprehenſive of what would be the conſe. 


qucnce, —My fears. were but too wall founded; for 
in ten minutes after I diſpatched my letter, this poor, 


fine-ſpun frame of Yorick s gave way, and I broke 
a veſſel in my breaſt, and could not ſtop the loſs of 
blood till four this morning. - I have filled all thy 
India handkerchiefs with it.—It came, I think, from 
my heart! 1 fell aſleep, through weakneſs. At fix 
I awoke; with the boſom of my ſhirt ſteeped in 
tears. I dreamt I was fitting under the canopy of 
Indolence, and that thou camet into the room, 


with a ſhaul in. thy hand, and told me, ray ſpirit : 
had flown to thee in the Downs, with tidings of my 


fate; and that you were come to adminiſter what 
conſolation filial affection could beſtow, and to re- 
ceive my parting breath and bleſſing.— With that 
you folded the ſhaul about my waiſt, and, kneeling, 
n my attention. I awoke; but in what a 
frame! Oh! my God ! © But thou wilt number my 


tears, and put them all into thy bottle.” —Dear girl! 


I ſee thee,—thou art for ever preſent to my fancy, 
embracing my fecble knees, and raifing thy fine eyes 
to bid me be of comfort, —And when 1 talk to Lydia, 


ne 
1 


M. 
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the words of Eſau, as SE 1 thee, perpowally 
ting in my ears Bleſs me even alſo, my father! 
Bleſſing attend thee, thou child of my heart! 

My bleeding is quite ſtopped, and I feel the prin- 
ciple of life ſtrong within me; ſo be not alarmed, 
Eliza—1 know I ſhall do well. I have eat my 
breakfaſt with hunger; and I write to thee with a 
pleaſure ariſing from that prophetic impreſſion in my 
imagination, that “ all will terminate to our heart's 
content,” Comfort thyſelf eternally with this per- _ 
ſuaſion,“ that the Beſt of Beings (as thou haſt ſweetly 
exprefſed t could not, by a combination of acci- 
dents, produce ſuch a chain of events, merely to be 
the ſource of miſery to the leading perſon engaged in 
them.” The obſervation was very applicable, very 
good, and very elegantly expreſſed, I wiſh my me- 
mory did juſtice to the wording of it. Who taught 
you the art of writing ſo ſweetly, Eliza? = You have 
abſolutely exalted it to a ſcience! When I am in 
want of ready caſh, and ill health will permit my 
genius to exert itſelf, 1 ſhall print your letters, as 
finiſhed effays, ** by an unfortunate. Indian lady.“ 
The ſtyle is new; and would almoſt be a ſufficient ].. 
recommendation for their ſelling well, without me- 
tit: but their ſenſe, natural eaſe, and ſpirit, is not 
to be equalled, I believe, in this ſection of the globe; 
nor, I will anſwer for it, by any other of your country- 
women in your's.— I have ſhewed your letter to Mrs, 
B —, and to half the literati in town,—You ſhall nox 
be angry witly me for it, becauſe I do you honour 
by it,—-You cannot imagine how many admirers your 
epiſtolary productions have gained you, that never 
viewed your external merits. I only wonder where 
thou could'ſt acquire thy graces, thy goodneſs, thy 
accompliſhments—ſo connected! fo educated ! Na- 
ture has, ſurely, ſtudied to make thee her peculiar 

oe * 
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care—for thou art (and not in my eyes Ne the 
beſt and faireſt of all her works. — 

And ſo, this is the laſt letter thou art to receive 
from me; becauſe the Earl of Chatham (I read in 
the papers) is got to the Downs *; and the wind, 
J find, is fair. If ſo—bleſſed woman ! take my laſt, 
laſt farewell |—Cheriſh the remembrance of me; 
think how I eſteem, nay, how affectionately I love 
thee, and what a price I ſet upon thee! Adieu, 
adieu! and with my adieu—let me give thee one 
ftraight rule of conduct, that thou haſt heard from 
my lips in a thouſand forms—but I concenter it in 
one word, 

REvVERENCE THYSELF. 

Adieu, once more, Eliza! May no anguiſh of 
heart plant a wrinkle upon thy face, till I behold it 
again ! "May no doubts or miſgivings diſturb the ſe- 
renity of thy mind, or awaken a painful thought 
about thy children for they are Vorick's— and Vo- 
rick is thy friend for ever — Adieu, adieu, adieu! 


P. 8. Remember, that Hope ſhortens all journies, 
by ſweetening them — ſo ſing my little ſtanza on the 
ſuhject, with the devotion of an hymn, every morn- 
ing when thou ariſeſt, and thou wilt eat thy breake 
faſt with more comfort for it. 

Bleſſings, reſt, and Hygeia go with thee! May t 
thou ſoon return, in peace and affluence, to illumine 
my night! I am, and ſhall be, the laſt to deplore 


thy loſs, and will be the kirſt to congratulats and hail 
thy return, 


Fans THEE WELL | 


END oF THE LET TR FROM YORICK TO ELIZA» 
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Shewing two things; firſt, what a Rabelaic Fellow 
LonG1NUsS RABELAICUS ig; and ſecondly, how 
CY he begins his book. 


M Y dear and thrice reverend brethren, as well 
| er e and biſhops, as the ref} of the in- 
ſerior cler 8 would it not be a glorious thing, if any 
man of genius and capacity amongſt us for ſuch a 
work, was fully bent within himſelf to fit down im- 
mediately and compoſe a thorough-ſtitched ſyſtem 
of theKERUKOPAEDIA, fairly ſetting forth, to tlie beſt 
of his wit and memory, and collecting for that pur- 
poſe all that is needful to he known and underitood 
of that art ?- Of what art, cried Panurge ?. Good 
God ! anſwered Longinus {making an exclamation, 


but taking care at the ſame time to moderate his 


voice) why, of the art of making all kinds of your 
theological, hebdodomical, roſtrummical, humdrum- 


mical what d'ye call 'ems.—I will be ſhot, quoth | 


| Epiſtemon, if all this ſtory of thine of a roaſted 


horſe, is ſimply no more than 8 — Sauſages,-quoth 


Panurge, —Thou haſt fallen twelve feet and about 
five inches below the mark, anſwered Epiſtemon, for 
I hold them to be Sermons —which ſaid word (as I 
take the matter) being but a word of low degree for 
a book of high rhetoric—Longinus Rabelaicus was 
foreminded to uſher and lead into his diſſertationa, 
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with as much pomp and parade as he could afford : 
and for my own part, either I know no more of Latin 
than my horſe, or the Kerukopaedia is nothing but 
the art of making em.— And why not, quoth Gym. 
naſt, of preaching them when we have done 
Believe me, dear ſouls, this is half. in half—and if 
ſome ſkilful body would but put us in a way to do 
this to ſome tune Thou wouldſt not have them 
_ chanted ſurely ? quoth Triboulet, laughing. — No, nor 

canted neither, quoth Gymnaſt, crying. —But what 
I mean, my friends, ſays Longinus Rabelaicus (who 
is certainly one of the greateſt critics in the weſtern 
world, and as Rabelaic a fellow as ever exifted) 

what 1 mean, ſays he, interrupting them both and (th 
_ reſuming his diſcourſe, is this: that if all the ſcattered tho 

rules of the Kerukopaedia could be but once carefully full 
collected into one code as thick as Panurge's head, MW ma 
and the whiole cleanly digeſted (Pooh! ſays Panurge, tat 
who felt himſelf aggrieved) and bound up, continued the 
Longinus, by way of a regular inſtitute, and then put tho 
into the hands of every licenſed preacher in Great hac 
Britain and Ireland, juſt before he began to com- wi 
poſe, I maintain it—lI deny it flatly, quoth Panurge.— an- 


What? anſwer'd Longinus ene with all the cat 
temper in the words | 
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CHEAP. II. | 
6 In btb FE reader will begin to form a judgment f 


at zb hat an hiſtorical, dramatical, anecdotical, allego- 


» rical, and comical Kind of a work he has got hold . 


do fore God knows whom), knowing nothing at all 
m of the matter, was all this while at it as hard as he 
107 could drive in the very next room :—for baving foul- 
hat ed two clean ſheets of his own, and being quite ſtuck 
ho faſt in the entrance upon his third general diviſſon, 
ern and finding himſelf unable to get cither forwards or 
ed) backwards with any grace— «© Curſe it,“ ſays he, 
ind (thereby excommunicating every mother* s ſon who 


red ſhould think differently) « why may not a man law 


lly fully call in for help in this, as well as any other hu- 
cad, man emergency?“ - So without any more argumen- 
rge, tation, except ſtarting up and nimming down from 


wed the top ſhelf but one the ſecond volume of Claſk— _ | 


put tho! without any felonious intention in ſo doing—he 
-reat had begun to clap me in (making a joint-farſt). five 
om. MW whole pages, nine round paragraphs, and à dozen 
e. and a half of good thoughts all of a row; and be- 
cauſe there was a conſounded high gallery, was 


and ſquare, yet if I am found out there will be the 
deuce and. all to pay. — ( Why are che bells ringing 
backwards,” you lad? What is all that crowd about, hes 


back, fir” und what of that, my lad?“ -H Why, an pleaſe 
you, he has broke his neck and fractured his ikull, 
and befouled himſelf into the bargain, by a fall from 
the pulpit two ftocies high.“ — —*Alas! poor Homenas | 


Homenas Ya done his buſineſs ! —Homenas will 


if Horus who had to preach next Sunday (be- 


tranſcribing it away like a little devil. Now, quoth 
Homenas to himſelf, tho* I hold all this.to be fair 


neſt man? et Honfenas was got upon Doc or Clark's 
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never preach more while breath is in his body.” No, 
faith, I ſhall never again be able to tickle it off as 1 
have done. I may fit up whole winter nights bak. 
ing my blood with heaic watchings, and write az 
ſolid as a Father of the Church—or, I may fit down 
whole ſummer days evaporating my ſpirits into the 
fineſt-thoughts, and write as florid as a Mother of 
it—in a word, 1 may compoſe myfelt off my legs, 
and preach till I burſt—and when I have done, it will 
be worſe than if not done at all.— Pray, Mr, Such-4a- 
© one, who held forth laſt Sunday? —“ Dr. Clark, 1 
at trow ;** ſays one.. Pray, what Dr. Clark ?* fays a 
ſecond. — Why, Homenas's Doctor Clark,” quoth a 
third.“ O rare Homenas!”” cries a fourth. 1 Your 
„ ſervant, Mr. Homenas, quoti a fifth, — Twill be 
all over with me, by Heaven— I may as well put the 
bock from whence I took it.—Here Homenas burſt 
into a flood of tears, which falling down helter- ſkelter, 
ding- dong, without any kind of intermiſſion, for ſix mi. 
nutes and almoſt twenty-five ſeconds, had a marvellous 
effect upon his difcourſe; for the aforeſaid tears, do you 
mind, did ſo temper the wind that was riſing upon, 
the aforeſaid diſcourſe, but falling for the moſt part 
perpendicularly, and hitting the ſpirits at right angles, 
which were mounting horizontally all over the ſurface 
of his harangue, they not only played the devil and all 
with the fublimity—bpt moreover the ſaid tears, by 
their nitrous quality, did ſo refrigerate, precipitate, 
and hurry down to the bottom of his ſoul all the un- 


< * ſavory particles which lay fermenting (as you ſau) 


n the middle of his conception, that he went on in 
the cooleſt and chaſteſt ſtile {for a ſoliloquy I think} 
that ever mortal man uttered. 

„This is really and truly a very hard caſe,” con- 
tinued Homenas to himſelf—Panurge, by the bye, and 
all the company in the next room hearing all along 
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every ſyllable he ſpoke; for you muſt know, that 
notwithſtanding Panurge had opened his mouth as 
wige as he could for his blood, in order to givea round 
anſwer to Longinus Rabelaicus's interrogation, 
which concluded the laſt chapter - yet Homenas's 
rhetoric had poured in ſo like a torrent, ſlap-daſh 
thro* the wainſcot amongſt them, and happening at 
that uncritical criſis, when Panurge had juſt put his 

ugly face into the above-ſaid poſture of defence 
that he ſtopt ſhort—he did indeed; and tho' his head 
was full of matter, and he had ſcrew'd up every 
nerve and muſcle belonging to it, till all cry'd 


6rack again, in order to give a due projectile force to 


what he was going to let fly full in Longinus Rabe- 


laicus's teeth, who ſat over-againſt him—yet for all 


that, he had the continence to contain himſclf ; for 
he ſtopt ſhort, I ſay, without uttering one word, ex- 
cept Z. — ds“ Many reaſons may be aſſigned for 


this ; but the moſt true, the moſt ſtrong, the moſt 


hydroſtatical, and the moſt philoſophical reaſon why 
Panurge did not go on was—that the forementioned 
torrent did fo drown his voice, that he had none left 
to go on with. - God help bim, poor fellow! ſo he 
ſtapt ſhort, (as I have told you before) and all the 
time Homenas was ſpeaking, he ſaid not another word, 
good or bad, but ſtood gaping, and ſtaring, like what 


you pleaſe — ſo that the break, marked thus—which _ 


Homenas s grief had made in the middle of his diſ- 
courſe, which he could no more help than he could 
fliy—produced. no other change in the room where 
Longinus Rabelaicus, Epiſtemon, Gymnaſt, Tri- 
boulet, and nine or ten more honeſt blades had got 
Kerukopædizing together, but that it gave time to 
Gymnaſt to” give Panurge a good ſquaſhing chuck 
under his double chin; which Panurge taking in 


good part, and juſt as it was meant by Gymnaſt, he 
| * | 
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forthwith fhut his mouth and gently fitting down 
upon a ſtool, though ſomewhat excentrically and out 
of neighbour's rew, but liſtening, as all the reſt did, 
with might and main, they plainly and diſtin&ly 
heard every ſyllable of what you will find recorded 
in the OP. next chapter. 
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WITH EXPLANATORY NOTBS. 


H 


A 
GOOD WARM WATCH-COAT, al 
A POLITICAL ROMANCE: 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


The following account of this LETTER is taken from 


ſome anecdotes of STERNE'S life prefixed to a 


_ ſmall pamphlet in which it originally appeared. 


% For ſome time Mr. SriRNE lived in a re- 
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4 The title of this piece, it appears, was to have been, 


tired manner, upon a ſmall Curacy in York - 
ſhire, and, probably, would have remained in 
the ſame obſcurity, if his lively genius had 
not diſplayed itſelf upon an occaſion which ſe- 


cured him a friend, and paved the way for his 
promotion. -A perſon who filled a lucrative 


benefice, was not ſatisfied with enjoying it du- 
ring his own life-time, but exerted all his in- 
tereſt to have it intailed on his wife and ſon 
after his deeeaſe : the gentleman that expected 
the reverſion of this poſt was Mr. Sterne's 
friend, who had not, however, ſufficient in- 
fluence to prevent the ſucceſs of his adverſary. 
—At this time Sterne's ſatirical pen operated 
ſo ſtrongly, that the intended monopolizer 


informed him, if he would ſuppreſs the publi- 


cation of his ſarcaſm, he would reſign his pre- 
tenſions to the next candidate,” 


_ The Hiſtory of a Good MarmMateb- Coat, with which 
the preſent Poſſe {for is not content to cover his own 


Le 


Shoulders, unleſs he can cut but of it a Petticoat for . 
his Wife, and a Pair of Breeches far his Son too 8 


* "The whole of this piece alludes to facts and cir- 
cumſtances confined to the city of York, and was oc- 


cafioned by a controverſy between Dr. Fountayne and 


Dr. Topham, in the year 1758, on a charge made by 
the latter againſt the former, of a breach of promiſe 


in withholding from him ſome preſerment which hg 
bad W to expect. 


1 


ef York. 


_ racket as J have repreſented. 
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GOOD WARM WATCH-COAT, 


* A LETTER TO A FRIEN PD.] 


SI R, 


, I N my laſt, for want of ſomething better to write 


about, I told you what a world of fending and 
proving we had of late, in this little * village of ours, 


Wo about an old caſt- off pair of black pluſh-breeches , 


which f John our pariſh-clerk, about ten years ago, 
it ſeems, had made a promiſe of to one Trim &, who 
is cur ſexton and dog-whipper.— To this you write 
me word, that you have had more than either one or 
two occaſions to know a good deal of the ſhifty be- 


haviour of the ſaid maſter Trim—and that you are 
= aſtoniſhed, nor can you for your ſoul conceive, how 


ſo worthleſs a fellow, and ſo worthleſs a thing into 
the bargain, could become the occaſion of: fo much 


Now, though you do not ſay expreſely. you could 


wiſn to hear any more about it, yet I ſee plainly 
enough I have raiſed your curioſity, and therefore, 
| from the ſame motive that I ſlightly mentioned it at 


* York. + The Commiſſaryſhip, of Picker- 
ing and Pocklington. 
$ DN, Topham. 


— 


I Dr. n Dean 


4 family after his death, 
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all-in my laſt letter, I will in this give you a full and. 


very circumſtantial account of the whole affair. 
But, before I begin, I muſt firſt ſet you right in 


one very material point, in which I have miſled you, 


as to the true cauſe of all this uproar amongſt us— 
which does not takes its riſe, as I then told you, from 
the affair of the breeches, but, on the contrary, the 


whole affair of the breeches has taken its riſe from 
it, To underſtand which, you muſt know, that the 
firſt beginning of the ſquabble was not between John 


the pariſh-clerk and Trim the ſexton, but betwixt 


the * parſon of the pariſh and the ſaid maſter Trim, 


about an old watch coat + that had hung up many 
years in the church, which Ty im had ſet his heart up- 


on; and nothing would ſerve Ty:m,but he muſt take it 
| home, in order to have it converted into a warm undere 


petticoat for his wife, and a jerkin for himſelf againſt 


winter; which, in a plaintive tone, he moſt bumbly 
begged his reverence would conſent to. 


I need not tell you, fir, who have ſo often felt it, 
that a principle of ſtrong compaſſion tranſports a 
generous mind ſometimes beyond what is ſtrictly 
right ;—the parſon was within an ace of being an 


_ honourable example of this very crime for no ſooner 


did the diſtin words Petticoat poor wife arm 
—winter, ſtrike \ upon his ear—bur his hart warm- 
ed—and before Trim had well got to the end of his 


petition (being a gentleman of a frank open temper} 


he told him he was welcome to it with all his heart 
and ſoul.— But, Trim, ſays he, as you ſee I am but 


Juſt got dewn to my living, and am an utter ſtranger 
to all pariſh matters, knowing nothing about this old 


watch-coat you beg of me, having never ſeen it in 


* Archbiſhop Hutton. + A patent place given 


by the Archbiſhop to Dr. Topham for his life, and 
which in 1758 he ſolicited to be granted to one of 
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my life, and therefore cannot be a Judge whether 'tls 
fit for ſuch a purpoſe, or, if it is, in truth know 
not whether *tis mine to beſto'y upon you or not.— 
You muſt have a week or ten days patience, till I can 
make ſome enquiries about it—and if I find it is in 
my power, I tell you again, man, your wife is 
heartily welcome to an under- petticoat out of it, and 


you to a jerkin, was the thing as bod again as you 


repreſent it. 

It is neceſſary to inform you, fir, in this place, 
that the parſon was earneſtly bent to ſerve Trim in 
this affair, not only fr.m the motive of generoſity, 
which I have juſtly aſcribed to him, but likewiſe from 
another motive, and that was by making ſome 
ſort of recompence for a multitude of ſmall ſervices 
which Trim had occaſionally done, and indeed, was 


eontinually doing (as he was much about the 


houſe) when bis own man was out of the Way. — 
For al theſe reaſoys together, 1 ſay, the parſon of 
the pariſh intended to ſerve Trim in this matter to 
the utmoſt of his power. All that was wanting, 
was, previouily to enquire if any ane had a claim to ĩt, 
or wucther, as it had time immemorial hung up in 
the church, the taking it down might not raiſe a cla- 
mour in the pariſh, Theſe inquiries were the things 
that Trim dreaded in his heart—he knew very well, 
that if the parſon ſhould but ſay one word to the 
churchwardens about it, there would be an end of 


the whole affair. For this, and ſome other reaſons. 


not neceſſary to be told vou ar preſent, Trim was for 
allowing no time in this matter but on the con- 


trary doubled his diligence and importunity at the 


vicarage- houſe—plagucd the whole family to death 
—preſt his ſuit morning, noon, and right; and; to 
Morten my ſtory, teaſed the poor gentleman, rea 


4 
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was but in an 111 Rate of health, almoſt out of his 
life about it. | 
You willnot wonder when J tell you, that all this 


hurry and precipitation, on the fide of maſter Tr; rim, 
produced its natural effect on the fide of the parſon, 
and that was, a fufpicion that all was not right at the 
bottom. 

He was one evening fitting alone in his auch, 
weighing and turning this doubt every way in his 
mind, and after an hour and a half 's ſerious delibe- 


ration upon the affair, and running over Trim's be- 
haviour throughout—he was juſt ſaying to himſelf — 


I muſt be ſo—when a ſudden rap at the door put an 
end to his ſoliloquy, and in a few minutes to his 
doubts too; for a labourer in the town, who deein- 
ed himſelf paſt his fifty-ſecond year, had been re- 
turned by the conſtables in the-militia liſt and he 
had come with a groat in his, hand to ſearch the pa- 
riſh-regiſter for his age. The, parſon bid the poor 
fellow put the groat in his potket, and go into the 
kitchen then ſhutting the ſtudy-door, and taking 
down the pariſh-regiſter—/ho nous, fays he, but J 
may find ſomething here about this ſelf- ſame watch-coar? 
He had ſcarce unclafped the book, in ſaying this, 
when he popped on the very thirg he wanted, fairly 
wrote in the very firſt page paſted to the infide of one 
of the covers, whereon was a memorandum about 
the very thing in queſtion in theſe expreſs words— 
Memorandum. The great watch-coat was pur- 
© chaſed and given, above two hundred years ago, 
by the lord of the manor to this pariſh-church, to 
„the fole uſe and behoof of the poor ſextons 
thereof, and their ſucceſſors for ever, to be worn 
8 by them reſpectively in winterly cold nights in 
*« ringing complines, paſſing- belli, & c. which the ſaid 
* lord of the manor had done in piety to keep the 
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« poor wretches warm, and for the good of hi 
% own.ſoul, for which they were directed to pray, 
4 &c," Fuſe heaven! ſaid the parſon to himſelf, 
looking upwards, what an eſcape have I had! Gin 
this for an under-petticoat to Trim's wife ! 1 would ut 
_ have conſented to ſuch a deſecration to be Primate of all 
England—nay, 1 would not have diſturbcd à ſingh 
button of it for all my tithes. 

Scarce were the words out of his mouth, when! in 
pops Trim with the whole ſubject of the exclamation 
unger both his arms—I ſay under both his arms— 
for he had actually got it ript and cut out ready, his 
Own jerkin under one arm, and the petticoat under 
the other, in order to carry to the taylor to be made 
up, and had juſt ſtepped in, in high ſpirits, to ſhew 
the parſon how cleverly it had held out, _ 

There are now many good ſimilies ſubſiſting i in 
the world, but which I have neither time to recolle& 
or look for, which Would give you a ſtrong concep. 
tion of the aſtoniſhment and honeſt indignation which 
this unexpected ſtroke of Trim's impudence im- 
preſſed upon the parſon's looks—let it ſuffice to 
ſay, that it exceeded all fair deſcription—as well as 
all power of proper reſentment except this, that 
Trim was ordered in a ſtern voice to lay the. bundles 


down upon the table—to go about his buſineſs, and 


wait upon him, at his peril, the next morning at 
eleven pi eciſely.—Againſt this hour, like a wiſe 
man, the parſon had ſent to deſire John the pariſh- 
clerk, who bore an exceeding good character as a 
man of truth, and who, having moreover a pretty 
freehold of about eighteen. pounds a year in the 
townſhip, was a leading man in it; and, upon the 
whole, was ſuch a one of whom it might be ſaid, 
that he rather did honour to his office than that his 
office did honour to him—him he ſends for, with th; 
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knowing old man, to be preſent— for, as Trim had 


the watch-coat, he thought it probable he would 
as certainly do the ſame thing to others. Though 
this, I ſaid, was wiſe, the trouble of the precaution 
might have been ſpared—becauſe the parſon's cha- 


by the world in the eſtimation of'a man of honour 


as well known, if not in the world, at leaſt i in all 
the pariſh, to be that of a little, dirty, pimping, 


cared what he did or ſaid of any, provided he could 
get a penny by it. This might, I ſaid, have made any 
precaution needleſs - but you muſt know, as the par- 


a on had in a manner but juſt got down to his living, 
in be dreaded the conſequences of the leaſt- ill impreſ- | 


et on on his firſt entrance among his pariſhioners, 
ep⸗ which would have diſabled him from doing them the 


ich N Lood he wiſhed — ſo that out of regard to his flock, _ 


m- Wmore than the neceſſary care due to himſelf —he was 
to ¶ reſolved not to lie at the mercy of what reſentment 

l as might vent, or malice lend an ear to.— 

hat Accordingly the whole matter was rehearſed, from 


ales J arſt to laſt, by the parſon, in the manner I have told 
and you, in the hearing of John the pariſh-clerk, and in 


* the preſence of Trim. 


viſe Ty im had little to ſay for himſelf, except. ** that the 
iſh- Nparſon had abſolutely promiſed to befriend him and 


as 2 Ibis wife in the affair to the utmoſt of his power; 
that the watch-coat was certainly in his power, and 
the that he might till give it him if he pleaſed.” 


the To this the parſon's reply was ſhort, but ſtrong, 
That nothing was in his power to do but what he 
his 


pettyfogging, ambidextrous fellow — who neither 


echo and one of the ſideſmen, a grave, 


withheld the whole truth from the parſon touching 


rater was unblemiſhed—and he had ever been held 


md integrity.—Trim's character on the contrary was 


*7* 


ould. d e in giving che coat to him 
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and his wife, he ſhould do a manifeſt wrong to the 
next ſexton, the great watch- coat being the moſt 
comfortable pert of the place - that he ſhould more. 
over injure the right of his own ſucceſſor, who would 
be juit ſo much a worſe patron, as the worth of the 
coat amounted to ; and, in a word, he declared, that 
his whole intent, in promifing that coat, was Charity 
to Trim, but. wrong to no man—that was a reſerve, 


he ſaid, made in all caſes of this kind: and he de- 


clared folemmly, in verbo ſacerdotis, that this was his 
meaning, and was ſo underſtood by Trim himſelf, 
With the weight of this truth, and the great good 
ſenſe and ſtrong reaſon which *tooempanied all the 
parſon ſaid on the ſubjet—poor Trim was driven to 
his laſt ſhift—and begged he might be ſuffered to 


plead his right and title to the watch-coat, if not by 


promiſe, at leaſt by ſer vitude—it was well known 
how much he was intitled to it upon theſe ſcores: 


that he had blacked the parſon's ſhoes without count, 


and greaſed his boots above fifty times—that he had 
run for eggs in the town upon all occafions—whet. 
ted the knives at all hours—catched his horſe, and 
rubbed him down — that, for his wife, ſhe had been 
ready upon all occafions to char for them ; and nei- 
ther he nor ſhe, to the beſt of his remembrance, ever 
took a farthing, or any thing beyond a mug of ale. 
— To this account of his ſervices, he begged leave to 
add thoſe of his wiſhes, which, he ſaid, had been 
equally great He af i med, and was ready, he ſaid, 
to make it appear, by a number of witneſſes, © he 
had drank his reverence's health a thouſand times (by 
the bye, he did not add out of the parſon's owa ale); 
that he had not only drank his health but wiſhed it, 
and never came to the houſe but aſked his man kind- 
ly how he did; that in particular, about half a year 
ago, when his reyerence cut his finger in paring at 


apple, he went half a mile to aſk a cunning woman 
what was good te ſtaunch blood, and actually re- 


turned with a cobweb in his breeches pocket. Nay, 


ſays Trim, it was not a fortnight ago, when your 
rever<nce took that ſtrong purge, that I went to the 
far end of the whole town to borrow you a cloſeſtool 
—and came back, as the neighbours who flouted 
me will all bear witneſs, with the pan upon my head, 
and never thought it too much.” Trim concludes 5 
this pathetic remonſtrance with ſaying, * he hoped + 
his reverence's heart would not ſuffer, him to requite 
ſo many faithful ſervices by ſo unkind a return: 
that if it was fo, as he was the firſt, ſo he hoped he 
ſhould be the laſt example of a man of his condi- 
tion ſo treated.“ This plan of 7, in's defence, which 
Trim had put himſelf upon, could admit of no other 


reply than a general ſmile.—Upon the whole, let me 


inform you, that all that could be ſaid pro and con, 
on both ſides, being fairly heard, it was plain that 
Trim in every part of this affair bed behaved very ill 
—and one thing, which was never expected to be 
known of hinz happened in the courſe. of this de- 
bate to come out againſt him, namely, that he had 
gone and told the parſon, before he had ever fet foot. 
in his pariſh, that Jobn his pariſh-clerk—hbis church- 
wardens, and ſome of the heads of the pariſh, were 
a parcel of ſcoundrels. Upon the upſhot, Trim was 
kicked out of doors, an told at his peril never to 
come there again. 

At firſt, Trim huffed EN bounced moſt ct 
ſwore he would get a warrant—that nothing would 
ſerve him but he would call a by-law, and tell the 
whole pariſh how the parton had miſuſed him; but 
cooling of that, as fearing the parfon might poſſibly 
bind him over to his good behaviour, and, for aught 


ke knew, might ſend him to the houſe of corze&tion, 


* 


* 
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he. lets the parſon alone, and to revenge himſe Af falls 
| foul upon the clerk, who had no more to da in the 
9 than you or I—rips up the promiſe of the 
old—caſt — pair of black—pluſh—breeches ; and 
Taiſes an uproar in the town about it, rotwithſtand. 
ing it had ſlept ten years—but all this, you muſt 
know, is looked upon in no other light but as an 
artful. ſtroke of generalſhip in Trim: to raiſe a duſt, 
and cover himiſeif under the diſgraceful chaſtiſement 
he has undergone.— 

If your curiofity is not yet ſatisfied— I will now 
proceed to relate the battle of the breeches in the 
ſame exact manner I have done that of the watch- 
Coat, — 

Be it known then, that abcut ten years ago, when 
e was en pariſn- cierk of ae church, this 
ſaid T: im took no ſmall pains to get into John's goud 
Tones, in order, as it afterwards appeared, to coax a 
promite out of him of a pair of breeches, which John | 
had then by him, of. black pluſh, not much the 
worſe for wearing Trim only begged, for God's 
Take, to have them beſtowed upon him w he en John 
ſhoul4 think. fit to caſt them. — 

Trim was one of theſe kind of men who loved a 
bit of finery in his heart, and would rather have a 
tattered rag of a better body's than the beſt Pn. 
whole thing his wiſe could ſpin him. 

John, who was naturally unſuſpicious, hats ro 
more difficulty of promiſing the breeches than the 
parſon had done in promiſing the great coat; and in- 
deed-with ſomething lefs reſerve—b-cauſe the breeches 

were Joba s own, and he could give them, without 
wrong, to wham he thought fit. 

It trappcned, I was going to ſay unluckily, but 
I nend rather ſay moſt luckily, for Fim, tor he 
was the only gainer by it, that a quarrel, about ſome 
ſix or eight weeks after this, broke cut Fetwixs be 


» 
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| late parſon of the pariſn and John the clerk, Some- 
' bod» (and it was. thought to be nobody but Trim) 


day after prayers, © he could bear it no longer—and _ 1 
be.” John made no other reply, but “ that the 


deſk was not of his raifing :—that *twas not one 


neither make an encroachment, neither would he 
ſufer one.” —The Iate + parſon might: have his vir- 


likely to reconcile matters, —'This Was Trim's har= | 1 


| gueſſing at it from the ſudden change that appeared 
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had put it into the parſon's head, “that John's deik* 
in the church was at the leaſt four inches higher thag 
it ſnould be that the thing gave offence, and was 
indecorous, inaſmuch as it approached too near upon 
2a level with the parſon's deſk itſelf *? — This hardſhip 
the parſon complained of loudly, and told John, one 


would h::ve it altered, and brought down as it ſhould 


hair-breadth higher than he found it—and that as he 
found it fo he would leave it.—In ſhort, he would 


tues, but the leading part of his character was not 
humility — ſo that John's ſtiffneſs in this point was not 


veſt. 
After a friendly hint to Jobe to ſtand his ground, 


4 


away hies T7im to make his market at the vicarage. 


— What paſſed there I will not ſay, intending not to 
be uncharitable; ſo ſhall content myſelf with only 


in Triin's dreſs for the better—for he had left his old 


ragged coat, hat, and wig, in the fable, and was | 
come forth ſtrutting acroſs the church-yard, yclad in ll 


a good charitable caſt cbat, large hat, and wig, which 
the parſon had juſt given him. —— Ho! ho! hollo! 
Jobn, crits Trim, in an inſolent bravo, as loud as 


ever he eould bawl—ſee here, my lad, how fine 1 | 


am.— The more ſhame for you, anſwered Jobn ſe- 


* Alluding to the right claimed by Dr. Foun- 8 


tayne againft the Archbiſhop of appointing preachers | 
jor the vacant ſtalls. S Archbiſhop Hers 
| i os 
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riouſſy.— Do you think, Trim, ſays he, ſuch finery, 
gained by ſuch ſervices, becomes you, or can wear 


well ?—Fye upon it, Trim, I could not have ex. 
| pected this from you, conſidering what friendſhip 


vou pretended, and how kind I have ever been to 


you how many ſhillings, and ſixpences, I have ge- 
nerouſly lent you in your diſtrefſles.—Nay, it was 
but the other day that 1 promiſed you theſe black 
; pluſh breeches I have on. Rot your breeches, quoth 
Trim (for Trim's brain was half turned with his new 
. Hnery) rot your breeches, ſays he—I would not take 
them up were they laid at my door—give them, and 
be d d to you, to whom you like—1 would. have 
you to know I can have a better pair of the parſon's 
any day in the week. — John told him plainly, as his 
word had once paſſed him, he had a ſpirit abave 
taking advantage of his inſolence in giving them away 
to another—but, to tell him his mind freely, he 
thought he had got ſo many favours of that kind, 
and was ſo likely to get many more for the ſame ſer. 
vices, of the parſon, that he had better give up the 


| | breeches, with good-nature, to ſome one who would 


be more thankful for them. 
Here John mentioned * Mark Slender (who it 


ſeems the day before had aſked Jon for them) not. 


knowing they were under. promife to 7 in-“ Come, 
Trim, ſays he, let poor Mark have them you know 
| he has not a pair to his a— ; beſides, you ſee he is 
Juſt of my ſize, and they will fit to a T, whereas it 
I give em you, lcok ye, they are not worth much, 
and beſides, you could not get your backfide into 
them, if you had them, without tearing them all to 


pieces. — Every tittle of this was moſt undoubtedly - 
true, for Trim, you muſt know, by foul ſeeding, 


and playing the good fellow at the parſon's, was 
grown ſomewhat grofs about the lower parts, if ne, 


|» Dr, Braithwaite. 
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wt ſo that, as Nall Jobs ſaid upon the occa- 


ſion was fact, Trim with much ado, and after a 


bundred hums r 3 at laſt, out of mere com- 
paſſion to Mark, ſgus, feals, and delivers up ALL 
4 nIGHT; intereſt, and pretenſions whatſoever inand 
& to the ſaid breeches, thereby binding his heirs, exe- 
&* cutors, adminiſtrators and affigns, never more to call 
6& the ſaid claim in QvEs TION,” All this rethunciatian 


was ſet forth, in an ample manner, to be in pure 


pity to Mart s nakednefs—but the ſecret was, Trim 
had an eye to, and firmly expected, in his own mind, 


the great green. pulpit cloth, and old velvet cuthion®, 


w ich were that very year to be taken down which, 
by the bye, could he have wheedled Job a ſecond time, 
as he had hoped, would have made up the loſs of the 


| breeches ſeven- fold. 


Now, you muſt. know, this pulpit- cloth and 
cuſhion were not in Jobn's giſt, but in the church- 


wardens , &. However, as I ſaid above that Jobn 


was a leading man in the pariſh, Trin knew he 


could help him to ein if he would — but Fecha 


had got a ſurfeit of him ſo, when the pulpit-cloth, 
c. were taken down, they were immediately given 
(Jobn having a great ſay in it) to 1 William Dee, 
who underſtood very well what ue to make of them, 
As for the old breeches, poor Mark lived to wear 
them but a ſhort time, and they got into the poſſef- 


tion of & Larry Slim, an unlucky wight, by whom 


they are fill worn—in truth, as you wil gueſs, they 


are very thin by this time. 


But Larry has a light heart, and what recommends 
them to him is this, that, as thin as they are, he 


* The Conimiifaryſhip of Dean of York and Com- 
miſfary{hip of the Dean and Chapter of York. + Tho 
members of the Chapter. 1 Mr. Stables, & Law 

'FENTE Aerne. ; 
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knows that Trim, let him ſay what he will to the 
contrary, ſtill envies the poſſeffor of them, and with 


all his pride would be very glad to wear chem "er 


bim. 
Upon this footing have theſ- affairs gept ts 


for near ten years—and would have ſlept for ever, 


but for the unlucky kicking bout, which, as 1 faid; 
has ripped this ſquabble up afreſn; fo that it was n 
longer ago than laſt week, that Trim met and inſult. 
ed Fohn in the public town-way before a hundred 
people—raxed him with the promiſe of the old caſt 


pair of black breeches, notwithſtanding Trims ſo- 


lemn renunciation-=-twitted him with the pulpit- 


cloth and velvet cuſhion — as good as told him he 
was ignorant of the common duties of his cler E ſnip; 


adding, very inſolently, that he knew not fo much 
as to give out a common pſalm in tone. 
Jobn contented himſelf by giving a plain anſer b to 


every article that Trim had laid to his charge, and: 
appealed to his neighbours who remembered the 


whole affair and, as he knew there was never any 
thing to be got 15 wreſtling with a chimney -ſweeper, 
he was going to take his Le of 7h for ever, But 


* 4 : ; | 
hold the mob by this time 5:29 got round them, ard 
their high mightineſſes infiited' upon having Tria 
tried pon the ſpot, —— 


© 


Tin was accordingly tried, and, aſtur afol! hear. 


ing, was convicted a ſecond ci me, and handed more 


Gy 


3 
roughly by one or more of them than even at the, 


parſon's.— 


7 . . 3 . | ug - Ti ; 
Lag, liys one, are You not annum 2& -65. ycur zeit 


to mike all this rout and digurbance in the: 


malt a crown? Is there a caſt coat, or a place ih ye 


* 


*wiclz town, that will bring you 
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what you have ſnapped up eg a greedy hound 5 A 


vou are? —- 

In the firſt place, are you not ſexton and dog- 
whipper, worth three pounds a year? Then you 
begsed the church-wardens to let your wife have the 


waihing and darning of the church-linen, which 


brings you in thirteen ſhillings and fourpenee ;* then 
you have fix ſhillings: and eightpence for oiling and 
winding up the clock, both · paid you at Eaſter the 
Pounder} place, which is worth forty ſhillings a year, 
yau have got that tbo you are the bailiff, which the 


late parſon got you, which brings you in 9 ſtil- 


In; 275 mare. 


Beſides all this, you have ſix pounds a year, paid 


you quarterly, for being mole- catcher to the pariſh, 


Aye; ſays the luckleſs wight above mentioned (who 


was ftanding cloſe by him with the pluſlt breeches 1 


on) © you are not only mole-catcher, Trim, but 


you catch STRAY Cos ius too in the dark, and you 
pretend a licence for it, Which, I tro, Will be 
jooked into at the next quarter-ſehons.“ I maintain 


it, I have a licence, ſays Trin, bluſhing as red as 


fearlet—-1 have a Ticence, and as I farm a warren in 


the next pariſh, 1 will catch e-nies every hour of the 
aight, Tu catcy cones / "7 a toothleſs Na woman 
zult paiſing by. . 


Inis fer the mob a eHingi and ſent every man 
tm in perfect good humour, except Trim, who | 
add very Nowly off with that kind of inflexible | 
Fravity only to be equaled by one animal in the crea- 


Lee 255 3 and far N by NOne. 
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1 HAVE broke open my letter to inform you, chat 
I miſſed, the opportunity of ſending it by the 


meſſenger, who 1 expected would have called upon 


me in his return through this village to York ; ſo it 
- has lain a week or ten days hy me I am nat \brry for 
the diſappointment, becauſe ſomething has ſince Hap- 
pened, in continuation of this affair, which 4 am I bere- 


dy enabled to tranſmit to you all under one trouble, | 
When I finiſhed the above account, I thought | 


(as did every ſoul in the pariſh) Trim had met With 
fo thorough a rebuff from John the pariſh-clerk, and 
the town's folks, who all tock againſt him, that Trim 
would be glad to be quiet, and let the matter reſt. 
But, it ſeems; it is not half an hour ago fince 
. ſatlied forth again, and, having borrowed a 
ow-gelder*s horn, with hard blowing he got the 
whole town round him, and endeavoured to raiſe a 
| diſturbance, and fight the whole battle over again 
alledged that he had been uſed. in the laſt fray worſe 
than a dog, not by Fehr the pariſh- clerk, for I ſhould 
not, quoth Trim, have valued him a ruſh ſingle- 
hands—but all the town ſided with him, and twelve 
men in buckram ſet upon me, all at once, and kept 


me in play at ſword's point for three hours toge- 


ther. 


Pcfides, quoth Trim, there were two miſbegotten 


knaves in Aendal green, who lay all the while in 
ambuſh in John's own houſe, and they all fixteen 
came upon my back, and let drive at me all toge- 
ther —a Plaguey fays Trim, of all cowards. 


o 
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Trim repeated this tory above a 4 times, 
which made ſome of the neighbours pity him, think- 


ing the poor ſellow crack- brained, and that he ac- 0 ; 


tually believed what he ſaid. 
After this Trim dropped the affair of the . 


and began a freſh diſpute about the reading deſk, 


which I told you had occaſioned ſome ſmall diſpute 
*uzween the late parfon and Toba ſome years age. 
'This reading-detk, as you will obferve, was but an 
epiſode wove into the main ſtory. by the bye, for the 
main affal. was the battle of the breeches and the great 
cott. 

However, Trim being at laſt driven out of theſe | 
tw. citadels—he has ſeized hold, in his retreat, of 
this reading- , with a view, as it ſeems, to take 
ſhelter behind it. J 

I cannot ſay Wy the man en, fought it out 
obſtinateiy enough, and, had his cauſe been good, I 


ſhould have really oitied him. For, when he was 


driven out of the great watch-coat, you ſee he did not 
run away; no—he retreated behind the breeches ; 

and when he could make nothing of it behind the 
breeches, he got behind the reading-deſk, To what 
other hold Trim will next retreat, the politicians of 
this village are not agreed. Some think his next 
move will be towards the rear of the parſon's boot; 


but, as it is thought he cannot make a long ſtand | 


there, others are of opinion, that Trim will once 
more in his life get hold of the parſon's horſe, and 
charge upon him, or perhaps behind him: but, as 
the horſe is not eaſy to be caught, the more general 


opinion is, that, when he is driven out of the reading- 


deſk, he will make his laſt retreat in ſuch a manner, 


as, if poſſible, 10 gain the cleſeſtool, and defend him- 
Ef behind it to the, very lait drop. 


1 


236 THE HISTORY OF 


% N i 7. 


1 HAVE 1 broke open my letter to inform you, that- 
I miſſed, the opportunity of ſending it by the 


meſſenger, who 1 expected would have called upon 


me in his return through this village to York ; ſo it 
nas lain a week or ten days by me I am nat ſorry for 


| . The diſappointment, becauſe ſomething has ſince Hap- 
pened, in continuation of this affair, which 1 am There- 
dy enabled to tranſmit to you all under one  trehble, 
When I finiſhed the above account, I thought | 


(as did every ſoul in the pariſh) Trim had met with 
fo thorough a rebuff from John the pariſh- clerk, and 
the town's folks, who all tock againſt him, that Trin 
would be glad to be quiet, and let the matter reſt. 
But, it ſeems; it is not half an hour ago fince 
2 ſallied forth again, and, having borrowed a 
ow-gelder*s horn, with hard blowing he got the 
whole town round him, and endeavoured to raiſe a 
- diſturbance, and fight the whole battle over again 


alledged that he had been uſed in the laſt fray worſe 


than a dog, not by John the pariſh- clerk, for I ſhould 
not, quoth Trim, have valued him a ruſh. fingle- 
hands but all the town ſided with him, and twelve 
men in buckram ſet upon me, all at once, and kept 


me in play at ſword's point for three hours toge- 
ther. 


Beſides, quoth Trim, there were two miſbegotten 


knaves in Aendal green, who lay all the while in 
ambuſh in Tobn's own houſe, and they all tixteen 
came upon my back, and let drive at me all toge- 
ther —a plague, fays Trim, of all cowards. 
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Trim repeated this ſtory above a toon times, 


| which made fome of the neighbours pity him, think- =! 
ing the poor ſellow crack-brained, and that he ac-= 


tually believed what he ſaid. 
After this Trim dropped the affair of the breeches, 


and began a freſh diſpute; about the reading deſk, 


which I told you had occaſioned ſome fmall dupa 
een the late parfon and Jobs ſome years age. 


This reading-deik, as you will obferve, was but an - | 


epiſode wore into the main ſtory. by the bye, for the 
main affai. was the battle of the breecbes and the great 
tt. 

However, Trim being at laſt driven out of theſe 
tw. citadels—he has ſeized hold, in his retreat, of 
this reading- deſk, with a view, as it ſeems, to take 
ſhelter behind it. | 


I cannot ſay but the man has fought it out. 


obſtinateiy enough, and, had his cauſe been good, I 


ſhould have really pitied him. For, when he was 


driven out of the great watch-coat, you ſee he did not 


run away; no—he retreated behind the breeches ; 3. 
and when he could make nothing of it behind the 
breeches, he got behind the reading-deſk, To what 
other hold Trim will next retreat, th? politicians of 
this village are not agreed. Some think his next 
move will be towards the rear of the parſon's boot; 


but, as it is thought he cannot make a long ſtand } 


there, others are of opinion, that Tim will once 
more in his life get hold of the parſon's horſe, and 
charge upon him, or perhaps behind him : but, as 
the horſe is not eaſy to be caught, the more general 
opinion is, that, when he is driven out of the reading» . 

deſk, he will make his laſt retreat in ſuch a manner, 


as, if poſſible, to gain the cloſeſtool, and defend him» 
ſelf —_ it to the, very latt drop. 
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oaths on't, that thou thyſelt was the very man who 


If Trim ſhould make this movement, by my ad- 


- vice he ſhould be left, beſides his citadel, in full 


poſſeſſion of the field of battle, where tis certain he 
will keep every body a league off, and may hop by 
himſelf till he is weary, Beſides, as Trim ſeems 


bent upon purging himſelf, and may have abundance . 


of foul humours to ark off, 1 think he cannot be. 
better placed. 


But this is all matter of erbten et me car- 


ry you back to matter of fact, and tell you what 


kind of ſtand Trim has actually made behind the ſaid 
deſk : ** Neighbours and townſmen all, I will be 
ſworn before my lord mayor, that John and his nine- 
teen men in buctram have abuſed me worſe than a 
dog; for they told you that I played faſt and go looſe 
with the late parſon and him in that old diſpute of 
theirs about the reading - deſti, and that I made mat- 
ters worſe between them and not better.“ 

Of this charge Trim declared he was as innocent 


4 as the child that was unborn— that he would be 
book-fworn he had no hand in it. 


He produced a ſtrong witneſs, and moreover infi- 
nuated, that Jobn himſelf, inſtead of being angry 
for what he had done in it, had actually thanked 


him.— “ Aye, Trim, ſiys the wight in the pluſh» 


brecches, but that was, Trim, the day before John 
found thee out. Beſides, 7 there is nothing in 


that, for the very year that you was made town's 


pounder, thou knowelt well that I both thanked 
thee myſelf, and moreover gave thee a good warm 
fupper for turning Jobi Lund's cows and horſes out 
of my hard corn cloſe, which if thou hadſt not done, 
(as thou toldit me) I ſhould have lot my whole crop; 


whereas Jobn Lund and Thomas Patt, who are both 


here to teftify, and are both willing to take their 
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ſet che gate open and after all, it was not thee, 

Trim, twas the, blackimith's poor lad who turned 
them out ſo that a man may he thanked and re- . 
warded too for a good turn which * never did, nor 
ever did intend. 2 

Trim could not ſuſtain this en pe MW : 

ſo Trim marched off the field without colours flying, 

or his horn ſounding, or any other enfigns of honour 
whatever. — Whether after this Trim intends to rally a 
ſecond time—or whether he may not take it into his 
head to claim the viQtory—none but Tei im hinaſelf 
<can inform you. 

However, the general opinion upon the whole is 
this, that, in three icveral pirched battles, Trim has 
been ſo m 4 as never diſaſtrous hero was timmid 
Before. - 


THE END. 
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